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Preface. 


S the editors of this edition of ‘The Hymnal Revised and Enlarged,” our chief 
aim has been to adapt the tunes to the thoughts and sentiments of the words 
of the hymns, in order that the congregation together with the choir may be 


able to “sing with the spirit and with the understanding also.” 


In the selection of tunes we have considered not only the ability and taste of those 
“who are skilled in music,” but also the wishes and capacity of men, women, and 
children who, without pretending either to musical culture or skill, yet are devoutly 
disposed not only “to make melody in the heart,” but to join with the voice in the service 
of praise. We have accordingly introduced, as far as was deemed expedient, what are 


commonly known as “old and familiar tunes”; thereby risking the criticism and, per-_ 


haps, the censure of many congenial friends with whom we partly sympathize, in 
whom the familiarity of the popular tune too often breeds contempt. 

A peculiar feature of this musical hymnal is the number of tunes composed ex- 
pressly for it by church musicians whose names will be readily recognized in this 
country and in Great Britain: herein following the example of the good tiger 
“which bringeth out of his treasure things new and old.” 

We have omitted metronome marks, agreeing with Dr. W. H. Monk “ that the aden 
must always vary with the size of the congregation; a large congregation singing more 
slowly than a small one without the rhythmical sense perceiving any difference.” In 
this connection we venture to quote the words of Sir George Macfarren : 


Let me refer to the growing practice of singing — psalm-tunes especially, but some other 
portions of the church-service— at a speed most unseemly for pious strains, and with as little 
emphasis as solemnity. There is no warrant for this hustling liveliness of manner in any 
record of ancient usage, and it has no support in the effect it works in modern practice; many 
an earnest man is scandalized by the unfitness of the manner to the matter, and too many 


others give way to flippancy. 


It is with much pleasure and with high appreciation of their generous and hearty 
efforts to comply with our wishes, and thus enhance the value of this edition of the 
Tynnal, that we would make our grateful acknowledgments for the cordial assistance 
of our kind and obliging friends: ; 

George Alison, Esq.; Arthur Henry Brown, Esq.; the late Rev. Dr. Dykes; ; the 
late Sir Geo. J. Elvey, Mus. Doc.; the late Sir John Gags Mus. Doc.; Geo. M. Garrett, 


Mus. Doe.; E. J. Hopkins, Mus. Doe.; the late Wm. H. Monk, Mus. Doc.; Richard Red- 
head, Hsq.; the late Henry Smart, Esq.; Prof. Samuel Smith; Sir John Stainer, Mus. 
Doe.; Sir R. P. Stewart, Mus. Doe., of England, and the following Americans: 

Mr: Dudley Buck; Alfred 8. Baker, B. A.; Rev. M. D. Babcock; Henry Stephen 
Cutler, Mus. Doc.; Mr. J. H. Cornell; Mr. J. W. A. Cluett; Mr. F. C. Cramer; T. 
Leslie Carpenter, Mus. Bac.; Mr. Reginald de Koven; Prof. Wm. Dressler; Mr. Peter 
C. Edwards, Jr.; John H. Gower, Mus. Doc.; Mr. E. F. George; Prof. Otis R. Greene ; 
Clement R. Gale, M. A., Mus. Bac.; Rev. Dr. Geo. Jarvis Geer; the late Rev. Dr. Jno. 
Henry Hopkins; Rev. Dr. J. S. B. Hodges; Miss Faustina Hasse Hodges; Miss 
Julia R. Higinbotham; J. Albert Jeffery, Mus. Doc.; Prof.Louis C. Jacoby; Prof. 
Jas. C. Knox, M. A.; Rev. C. W. Knauff; Mr. George F. LeJeune; the late Mr. Henry 
C. Lockwood; A. H. Messiter, Mus. Doc.; Mr. J. G. Ogden, Mr. Horatio W. Parker, 
Mr. 8. G. Potts; Mr. E. H. Russell; Mr. Chas. F. Roper; Mr. Jno. I. Romig; Mr. 8S. 
Burt Saxton; Mr. G. Edward Stubbs; Prof. J. EH. VanOlinda; Mr. A. A. Wild; the 
late Wm. H. Walter, Mus. Doc.; Mr. R. S. Willis; Geo. Wm. Warren, Mus. Doe. ; 
Nathan B. Warren, Mus. Doc.; Mr. 8S. P. Warren; Mr. Richard Henry Warren; the 
late Mr. Henry Wilson; the late J. H. Willcox, Mus. Doe.; and Mr. Geo. B. Wellington. 
Also to the Rev. W. H. A. Hall, Mr. S. A. Ward and Mr. R. E. De Reef. 

Our thanks are also extended to many kindly disposed friends whose contributions 
were received too late for insertion. 

Grateful acknowledgments are likewise due for the use of copyright tunes to Mr. 
E. A. Bedell, for use of tune “ Westwood” to Hymn 68; by arrangement with Messrs. 
Ditson & Co., for use of Mr. Knox’s tunes to Hymns 109, 317, and 432; to Messrs. 
Harper & Brothers, for permission to use tunes from Dr. Geo. W. Warren’s “ Hymns 
and Tunes” to Hymns 243, 244, 341, and 653; to Mr. Arthur P. Schmidt, for use of Mr. 
Knox’s tunes to Hymns 22, 523, 632, and 673; to Messrs. EH. & J. B. Young & Co., for 


use of tune “Marion” to Hymn 520; and to The International Music Co., of New York, 


for courtesies extended. 

We are especially obliged to Dr. Walter B. Gilbert, for original tunes, for the use 
of other tunes already published, and for his careful adaptation of chants to the 
morning and evening canticles and occasional anthems, and for his willing and 
valuable codperation generally in our work. 

Hoping that this musical edition of ‘The Hymnal Revised and Enlarged” may 
meet the wants and wishes of many friends and fellow-worshipers, we share the 
earnest desire that our joint labor and work of love, through the Divine blessing, may 
promote the glory of almighty God, to whom all praise is due. 

J. IRELAND TUCKER, 
WILLIAM W. ROUSSEAU. 
PARSONAGE OF THE Hoty Cross, Troy, New York, 
CHRISTMAS-TIDE, 1893. 


T was voted by both houses of the General Convention held in the 
year of our Lord one thousand eight hundred and ninety-two that 
the final report of the Joint Commission on the Hymnal, as amended 

by concurrent vote of the two Houses, be set forth and authorized as the 
Hymnal of this Church, provided that the use of the present Hymnal be 
allowed until the next General Convention. 


CERTIFICATE. 


It is hereby certified that this edition of the Hymnal, having 
been compared with and corrected by the Standard Book, as the 
General Convention has directed, is permitted to be published 
accordingly. 

On behalf of the Commission empowered to superintend the 
publication of the Hymnal. 


WILLIAM CROSWELL DOANE, Chairman. 
Henry W. NELSON, JR., Secretary. 


CANON 25 OF TITLE 1 OF THE DIGEST. 
OF CHURCH MUSIC. 


§1. The Hymns which are set forth by authority, and Anthems in the words of Holy 
Scripture, are allowed to be sung in all Congregations of this Church before and after 
Morning and Evening Prayer, and also before and after Sermons, at the discretion of the 
Minister, whose duty it shall be, by standing directions, or from time to time, to appoint 
such authorized Hymns or Anthems as are to be sung. 

§ 2. It shall be the duty of every Minister of this Church, with such assistance as he 
may see fit to employ from persons skilled in music, to give order concerning the tunes 
to be sung at any time in his Church; and especially, it shall be his duty to suppress all 
light and unseemly music, and all indecency and irreverence in the performance, by 
which vain and ungodly persons profane the service of the sanctuary. 
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II]. THE CHURCH. 


HYMNS 


I. DAILY PRAYER 
Morning 


I New every morning is the love. L. M. 


8. WEBBE, 


1. New ev’ -rymorn-ing is the love Our waken-ing and up - ris -ing prove; 


2 New mercies, each returning day, 4 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
Hover around us while we pray; As more of heaven in each we see; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, Some softening gleam of love and prayer 


New thoughts of God, newhopesof heaven. Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


3 If on our daily course our mind 5 The trivial round, the common task, 
Be set to hallow all we find, Will furnish all we need to ask; 
New treasures still, of countless price, Room to deny ourselves, a road 
God will provide for sacrifice. To bring us daily nearer God. 


6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 


To live more nearly as we pray. 
kev. F. Keble, 1822. 


Morning 


49 Awake, my soul, and with the sun. L.M. 


Parr I. F, H. BARTHELEMON: 


dull sloth, 


~ 2 Redeem thy misspent time that’s past;- 3 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 


And live this day as if thy last; And with the angels bear thy part, 
Improve thy talent with due care; Who all night long, unwearied, sing 
For the great Day thyself prepare. High praise to the eternal King. 
Part II. 
4 All praise to Thee, Who safe hast kept, 6 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept; All I design, or do, or say; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, That all my powers, with all their might, 

' I may of endless light partake. In Thy sole glory may unite, 

5 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew; 7 Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, Praise Him above, angelic host; 

And with Thyself my spirit fill. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


: Bishop Ken, 1695. 
The Doxology may be sung also at the end of Part I. 3 


Morning 


Come, my soul, thou must be waking. 


P. M. 
First TUNE. Arr, from HAypN 
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2 Pray that He may prosper ever 


4 Mayest thou on life’s last morrow, 
Each endeavor, 


Free from sorrow, 

Pass away in slumber sweet; 
And, released from death’s dark sadness, 
Rise in gladness, 

That far brighter Sun to-greet. 


When thine aim is good and true; 
But that He may ever thwart thee, 
And convert thee, 


When thou evil would’st pursue. 


3 Think that He thy ways beholdeth ; 5 
He unfoldeth 
Every fault that lurks within; 
He the hidden shame glossed over 
Can discover, 


Only God’s free gifts abuse not, 
Light refuse not, 

But His Spirit’s voice obey; 
Thou with him shalt dwell, beholding 
Light enfolding 
And discern each deed of sin. All things in unclouded day. 


F.R.L. Canits, 1700 _ 
f ; IP WAAR TRADER DT EIN 


Morning 


SECOND TUNE. GuIL. FRANC. 


eae esice SaaS ae 


1. Come, my soul, ae must be wak -ing, Now is breaking O’er the earth an - oth - er day: 


ee Ses ae ay alge 


Come, to Him Who made this splendorSee thou render All thy feeble strength san pay. A-MEN. 


Bee eee tee Septal 


2 Pray that He may prosper ever 4, Mayest thou on life’s last morrow, 

Each endeavor, Free from sorrow, 
When ‘thine aim is good and true; Pass away in slumber sweet; 

But that He may ever thwart thee, And, released from death’s dark sadness, 

And convert thee, Rise in gladness, 
When thou evil would’st pursue. That far brighter Sun to greet. 

3 Think that He thy ways beholdeth; 5 Only God’s free gifts abuse not, 
He unfoldeth Light refuse not, 
_ Every fault that lurks within; But His Spirit’s voice obey; 

He the hidden shame glossed over Thou with Him shalt dwell, beholding 

Can discover, Light enfolding A 
And discern each deed of sin. All things in unclouded day. 


Tr. H. J. Buckoll. 


3 P.M. 
at 


; : THIRD TUNE. GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 
Voices in Unison. 


Morning 
4 Every morning mercies new. 
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I. Ev’ - ry morning mer - cies new Fall as fresh 
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E. J. Horxrns, Mus. Doc. 
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2 Still the greatness of Thy love 3 Let our prayers each morn prevail, 

Daily doth our sins remove ; That these gifts may never fail; 
Daily, far as east from west, And, as we confess the sin 
Lifts the burden from the breast ; And the tempter’s power within, 
Gives unbought, to those who pray, Feed us with the Bread of Life; _ 
Strength to stand in evil day. Fit us for our daily strife. 


4 As the morning light returns, 
As the sun with splendor burns, 
Teach us still to turn to Thee, 
Ever blesséd Trinity, 
With our hands our hearts to raise, 
In unfailing prayer and praise. 
Rev, G. Phillimore, 1863. 


Morning 


O Jesu, crucified for man. L.M. 
FRIDAY. Arr. by Rey. J. B. DYKES, Mus. Doc. 


efais ielglegig se edad 


= - ci - fied for man, O Lamb, all glo- rious on Thythrone, 


Reis aioe: -e- iene -o- a. 


2 We pray Thee, grant us strength to take May sanctify each common task, 


Our daily cross, whate’er it be, And turn to gain each earthly loss. 
And gladly for Thine own dear sake 5 Grant us, dear Lord, our cross to bear 
In paths of pain to follow Thee. Till at Thy feet we lay it down, 


Win thro’ Thy blood our pardon there, 
And thro’ the cross attain the crown. 
Bp. W. W. How, 1871. 

ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


: 312 Christ, Whose glory fills the skies. 
4 And week by week this day we ask 383 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty. 
That holy memories of Thy cross 640 My Father, for another night. 


Evening 
6) .0 Ir of the immortal Father's face ae 


C. C. SCHOLEFIELD, 


3 As on our daily way we go, 
Thro’ light or shade, in calm or strife, 
Oh! may we bear Thy marks below 
In conquered sin and chastened life. 
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Lord Je-sus Christ,in Whom His truth and grace Are vis -i - bly 
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Evening 


2 The sun is sinking now, and one by one 3 Worthy art Thou at all times to receive 


The lamps of evening shine: Our hallowed prai 
= ises, Lord; 
We hymn the eternal Father, and the Son, OSon of God, be Thos, in Whom we live 
And Holy Ghost divine. Through all the world adored. 


Tr. £. W. Eddis, 1864. 


cs 7 The day is gently sinking to a close. was 


First TuNE, J. H. GOWER, Mus. Doc. 
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is gent-ly sink-ing to a close, Faint-er and yet more faint the 
aS Ss 


sun - light_ glows: 
—_ ee 


now: Where Thouart pres - ent 


dark-ness can-not be; Mid-night is  glo-riousnoon,O Lord,with Thee. A- MEN. 
as SS 
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=, 
2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end: Come, Lord, in lonesomedays, whenstorms 


Onward to darkness and to death we tend: assail, 
O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our And earthly hopes and human succors fail: 
guide, When all is dark may we behold Thee nigh, 


Be Thou our light in death’s dark eventide; Andhear Thy voice—‘‘ Fear not, for it is I.” 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 4 The weary world is mouldering to decay, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. [ts glories wane, its pageants fade away; 
In that last sunset when the stars shall fall, 
3 Thou, Who in darkness walking didst ap- May we arise awakened by Thy call, 
pear With Thee, O Lord, forever to abide 


_ Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer, In that blest day which has no eventide. 
on Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 


Evening 
The day is gently sinking to a close. ee 


SECOND TUNE. HENRY SMART. 
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Thou E-ter - nal Light of Light,be with us now: Where Thou art pres - ent 
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darkness can-not be; 


2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end: Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms 


Onward to darkness and to death we tend: assail, 
O Conqueror of the grave, be thou our And earthly hopes and human succors fail: 
guide, Whenall is dark may we behold Thee nigh. 


Be Thou our light in death’s dark eventide; Andhear Thy voice—‘‘Fear not, for it is I.” 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 


No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. a The meaty world anCHlee ans Wego 


Its glories wane, its pageants fade away; 
In that last sunset when the stars shall fall, 
3 Thou, Who in darkness walking didst ap- May we arise awakened by Thy call, 
pear With Thee, O Lord, forever to abide 
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer, In that blest day which has no eventide. 
Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 


Evening 
8 The radiant morn hath passed away. sss, 


First TUNE. Rey. Sir F. A. G. OUSELEY, Mus. Doc. 


Pe lgie ares 
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I. The ra - diant morn hath passed a - way, And spent too soon her 


gold - en store; 


Spa oigehl 


The shad-ows of de - part -ing day Creep on once more, A-MEN. 


2 Our life is but a fading dawn, 4 Where light, and life, and joy, and peace 
Its glorious noon, how quickly past; In undivided empire reign, 
Lead us, O Christ, our life-work done, And thronging angels never cease 
Safe home at last. Their deathless strain; 
3 Oh, by Thy soul-inspiring grace 5 Where saints are clothed in spotless white, 
- Uplift our hearts to realms on high; And evening shadows never fall, 
Help us to look to that bright place Where Thou, eternal Light of Light, 
Beyond the sky, Art Lord of all. 


kev. G. Thring, 186. 
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1. The ra-diant morn hath passed a - way, And spent too soon her gold - en store; 
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Creep on once more. A-MEN. 


Evening 
9 Holy Father, cheer our way. 1,4... 


SSS Saree 


1. Ho - ly Fa- ther, cheer our way cf Thy love’s per - pet - ual ray: 


— Ger ——— 
“ae 

Grant us ev’ - ry clos-ing day Light at eve - ning - 2 A - MEN. 

SS 2 eet 
2 a ee calm our fears 3 Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh 
When earth’s brightness disappears: When in mortal pains we lie: 
Grant us in our later years Grant us, as we come to die, 
Light at evening-time. Light at evening-time. 


4 Holy, blesséd Trinity, 
Darkness is not dark to Thee: 
Those Thou keepest always see 

Light at evening-time. 


Rev. R. H. Robinson, 1869. 


I o* The sun is sinking fast. ees 


First TUNE. Rey. JOHN HENRY HOPKINS, 8S. T. D. 


fast, The 


day - light dies; < 
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Let love a - wake, and pay Her eve- ning sac - ri- - fice. A-MEN. 
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Evening 


2 As Christ upon the cross 5 Save that His will be done, 
His head inclined, wa Whate’er betide ; 
And to His Father’s hands Dead to herself, and dead 
His parting soul resigned; In Him to all beside, 
3 So now herself my soul 6 Thus would I live: yet now 
Would wholly give Not I, but He, 
Into His sacred charge, In all His power and love, 
In Whom all spirits live; Henceforth alive in me. 
4 So now beneath His eye 7 One sacred Trinity, 
Would calmly rest, One Lord divine, 
Without a wish or thought May I be ever His, 
Abiding in the breast; And He for ever mine. 
Tr. E£. Caswall, 1858. 
ih 
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SECOND TUNE. 8. G. Ports. 
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sink - ing fast, The day - light dies ; Let 


crés. —< ] dim. 


love a-wake and pay, Her eve-ning sac - ri - fice. A - MEN. 


love a wake, and pay 
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sink - ing 
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evening 


II Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear. L. M. 


First TUNE. GERMAN. 
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I. Sun of my a Thou Sav - iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 


To hide Thee Ss Thy ser - vant’s eyes. ree 


ees go 
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
My weary eyelids gently steep, Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Forever on my Saviour’s breast. Let him no more lie down in sin. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
For without Thee I cannot live; With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 

_ For without Thee I dare not die. Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and-bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
| Till in the ocean of Thy: love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
kev. J. Keble, 1820. 


Cie L.M. 


SECOND TUNE: Sim HERBERT OAKELEY, LL.D., Mus. Doc. 


1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav-iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 
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Oh, maynoearth-born cloud a - rise Tohide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. A-MEN 
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hel L.M. 


THIRD TUNE. Rey. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Sun of my soul,Thou Say -iour dear, It is notnight if Thou be near; 


A 
ames 


Oh, may no earth-born clouda-rise To hide Theefrom Thy servant’s eyes. A-MEN. 
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For 3rd verse. ist line. end of 2nd line. 3rd line. 


A - bide with me, &c. i A - bide with me, &c. 
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Evening 
Le: Abide with me: fast falls the eventide. Ios. 


First TUNE. W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 


aie 


1. A-bide with me: fast falls the e-ven-tide; The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me a-bide : 
25 5 * (2 


When oth-er helpers fail,and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh,a-bide with me. A-MEN. 
Vom I~) 
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2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away, 
Change and decay in all aréund I see; 

O Thou Who changest not, abide with me. 


3 I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but Thy grace can foil the témpter’s power ? 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?’ 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 


4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless: 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


5 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes: 
Shine through the gloom, and point me t6 the skies: 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee: 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
kev. H. F. Lyte, 1847, 
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THIRD TUNE. T. HEWLETT. 
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1. A- bide with me: fast falls the 
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A. H. DYKE TRoyTE, ~ 
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Lord, with me_ a - bide: When oth- er help- ers fail, and com- forts flee, 
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Help of the help - less, oh, a - bide with me A - MEN. 
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FourtH TUNE. R. E, DEREFF. 


- bide with me: fast falls the e- ven - tide; The dark-ness deepens; 
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Help of the help - less, oh, a - bide with me. A - MEN. 
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Evening 
I ae Softly now the light of day. 78. 


First TUNE. A.A. WILD. 
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Slowly and very piano. 


from care, 


if would com - mune with Thee. DAG) ae =n MENG 


pawl ie mee ear eS 
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2 Thou, Whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity, 

Open fault, and secret sin. 


3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
’ Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 


4 Thou Who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man’s infirmity; 
Then, from Thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Bp. G. W. Doane, 1824. 
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Evening 


I 3 Softly now the light of day. i 


SECOND TUNE. E. F. GEORGE, 


from care, from la bor free, 


I would com - mune with ‘Thee. A - MEN. 
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THIRD TUNE WEBER. 
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up - on my _ sight a - way; 
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Free from care,from la - bor free, Lord, I would com-mune with Thee. A-MEN. 
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Evening 


I 4 At even, ere the sun was set. L.M. 


JOHANN SCHEFFLER. 
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1. At ev-en, ere the sun was set, The sick,O Lord,a - round Thee lay ; 
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Oh, in what divers pains they met! Oh, with what joy they went a- way! A-MEN. 
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2 Once more ’tis eventide, and we 5 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, 
Oppressed with various ills draw near ; For none are wholly free from sin ; 

What if Thy form we cannot see ? And they who fain would love Thee best 
We know and feel that Thou art here. Are conscious most of wrong within. 

3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 6 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man; 
For some are sick, and some are sad, Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 

And some have never loved Thee well, Thy kind, but searching glance can scan 
And some have lost the love they had, The very wounds that shame would hide. 


4 And some have found the world is vain, 7 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 


Yet from the world they break not free, No word from Thee can fruitless fall ; 
And some have friends who give them pain, Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. And in Thy mercy heal us all. 


Rev. H. Twells, 1868 . 


I 5 The shadows of the evening hours. poy 

HENRY HILEs, Mus. Doc. 
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1, The shad-ows of the even-ing hours Fall from the darkening sky ; 
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Evening 
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the flowers The 
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dews even -ing lie. 
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2. Be - fore Thy throne, O Lord of heaven, We kneel at close of day ; 
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from on high, And _ hear 


Look on Thy chil-dren 


us while we 
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3 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord, 
Oh, do not Thou despise, 

But let the incense of our prayers 
Before Thy mercy rise. 


4 The brightness of the coming night 
Upon the darkness rolls ; 

With hopes of future glory chase 
The shadows. on our souls. 


5 Slowly the rays of daylight fade: 
So fade within our heart 

The hopes in earthly love and joy, 
That one by one depart. 


6 Slowly the bright stars, one by one, 
Within the heavens shine: 

Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 
And trust in things divine. 


7 Let peace, O Lord, Thy peace, O God, 
Upon our souls descend ; 

From midnight fears, and perils, Thou 
Our trembling hearts defend : 


8 Give us a respite from our toil ; 
Calm and subdue our woes ; 
Through the long day we labor, Lord, 
Oh, give us now repose. 
A. A. Procter, 1862. 


Evening 
I 6 The day is past and over. P.M. 


- ARTHUR HENRY BROWN. 
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1. The day is _ past and o - ver: All thanks, O Lord, to Thee! 
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I pray Thee that of - fence - less The hours of dark may be. 


‘~. = | 
com-ing night! A - MEN. 


2 The joys of day are over: 4 Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour, 
_ I lft my heart to Thee; Or sleep in death shall I, 
And call on Thee that sinless And he, my wakeful tempter, 
The hours of gloom may be. Triumphantly shall cry 
O Jesu, make their darkness light, ‘‘He could not make their darkness light, 
And save me through the coming night! Nor guardthem through the hours ofnight.” 
3 The toils of day are over: 5 Be Thou my soul’s preserver, 
I raise the hymn \to Thee; _ O God! for Thou dost know 
And ask that free from peril How many are the perils 
The hours of fear may be: Through which I have to go. 
O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, Lover of men, oh, hear my call, 


And guard me through the coming night! And guard and save me from them all! 
S. Anatolius, 8oo. : 
Tr. by Rev. J. M. Neale. 


I a Saviour, breathe an evening blessing. 
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From BEETHOVEN. ~ _ 
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2 Though the night be dark and dreary, And in Paradise awake us 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; There to rest in peace with shinee: 
oe 2 He tha never weary, 5 Father, to Thy holy keeping 
atchest w ss Thy people be. Humbly we ourselves resign; 
3 Though destruction walk around us, Saviour, Who hast slept our sleeping 
Though the arrows past us fly, Make our slumbers pure as Thine; 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 6 Blessed Spirit, brooding o’er us 


We are safe, if Thou art nigh. Chase the darkness of our night 
4 Be Thou nigh, should death o’ertake us; _Till the perfect day before us ; 
Jesu then our refuge be, Breaks in everlasting light. 
J. Edmeston, 1820. 


18 All praise to Thee, my God, this night. |. yr 


T. TALLIs. 


my God, this night, For all the bless-ings of the light; 


1. All praise to Thee, 


| 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, Be-neath Thine own al - migh - ty wings. A-MEN. 
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 

The ill that I this day have done; My soul with heavenly thoughts supply; 

That with the world, myself, and Thee, Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. ~ No powers of darkness me molest. 
3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 6 Oh, when shall I, in endless day, 

The -grave as little as my bed; Forever chase dark sleep away, 

Teach me to die, that so I may And hymns divine with angels sing, 

Rise glorious at the awful day. All praise to Thee, eternal King? 
4 Oh, may my soul on Thee repose, 7 Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow; 


And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous maxe _ Praise Him above, angelic host: 


To serve my God when I awake. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
; Bishop Ken, 1709: 


Evening 


I 9 God, that madest earth and heaven. g , ¢.4.8.9.8.4. 
ee TUNE. W.H. Mons, Mus. Doc, 
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. God, that mad - est earth and heav -en, Dark - St and light; Who the day for 
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toil hast giv-en, For rest the night: May Thine angel-guardsdefend us, Slumber sweet Thy 


Ho -ly dreams and hopes at-tend us, This live-long night. A-MEN. 


mer -cy send us, 


2, Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 
And, when we die, 
May we in Thy mighty keeping, 
All peaceful lie : 
When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us 
With Thee on high: 
Bishop Heber, 1827. 
Archbishop. Whately, 1855. 
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SECOND TUNE. — E. J. HopxKins, Mus, Doc. 
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1. God, that mad -est earth and heav - a Dark-ness and light; Who the ace for 
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mer - cy send i Ho-ly dreams and ee attend us, This live - long night. A - MEN. 


Spee ee Steere 


8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 


THIRD TUNE, RICHARD HENRY WARREN, 


mer-cy send us, Holy decoding and hopes attend us, This live-long night. <A MEN. 


Evening 


20 Now from the altar of our hearts. CM. 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Now from the_ al = tar of our hearts Let flames of love a - rise; 
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As-sist us, Lord, to of -fer up 


2. ~~ 


2 Minutes and mercies multiplied 
Have made up all this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift, more free than they. 


3 New-time, new favors, and new joys 
Do a new song require ; : 
Till we shall praise Thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts’ desire. ; 
Rev. J. Mason, 1683. 


QI Before the ending of the day. oe 


First TUNE. ANCIENT PLAIN Sone. 
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1. Be-fore the end-ing of theday, Cre -a- tor of the world, we pray 


5 =) 5 =) 5 £2 (2 =) = 
= =) SH I e- Aa © AE ae BS Ze GS ep ele 
(nO ABY | eae oo eon Gri ea = 7 ee TE Blo A 
eee5 a 9 H+ }-}+-—$_ 44, Bees) See ee be 
imran eae ie BWA, [eceeae) Sl ae Rees i Goren fos 


“e “Se 
That with Thy wont-ed fa - vor, Thou Wouldst be our guard and keep -er now. A-MEN. 


2 From all ill dreams defend our sight, 
From fears and terrors of the night ; 
Withhold from us our ghostly foe, 
That spot of sin we may not know. 


3 O Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, Thine only Son; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee, 
Doth live and reign eternally. 
Ascribed to S. Ambrose. 
Tr. Rev. J. M. Neale, 1852. 


QD. } L. M. 
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1. Be-fore theend - ing of the day, 
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Evening 


Do. Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go. ae 
First TUNE. W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 


pit are 


I. Sweet Sav -iour,bless us ere we go: Thy cat in - to our minds in - stil; 


And make our luke- warm hearts to glow With low- ly love and fer-vent will. 
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Through life’s long day and death’s dark night,O gen-tle Je-su, be our light. AMEN. 


2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 
And Thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesu; be our light. 


t 


3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; : 5 
And bless us, more than in past days, fart 
With purity and inward peace. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark ew, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 


Evening 


4 For all we_love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 
Oh, let Thy mercy make us glad; 
Thou art our Saviour, and our all. 
y Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 


5 Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come; 
Through night and darkness near us be; 
Good angels watch about our home, 
And we are one day nearer Thee. : 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 
kev. F. W. Faber, 1852. 
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SECOND TUNE. JAMES C. Knox, M. A. 


1. Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go: Thywordin - to ourminds in- stil; And 
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life’s long day and death’s dark night, O gen - tle Je - su, be our light. 


Evening 


2 : Our day of praise is done. S. M. 
3 First TUNE. H.S. CurLer, Mus. Doc. | 
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But pass not from Be me the sun, True Light that light - -enest all. AMEN. 
SS ae fpr — E a 
2 Around the throne on high, Wein Te ee music still 

Where night can never be, May bear our lower part. 
The white-robed harpers of the sky 5 ’Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. Each wayward thought reclaim, 
3 Too faint our anthems here ; And make our life a daily psalm 
Too soon of praise we tire: Of glory to Thy name. 
But oh, the strains how full and clear 6 A little while, and then 
Of that eternal choir! Shall come the glorious end ; 
4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will And songs of angels and of men 
If Thou attune the heart, In perfect praise shall blend. 


kev. F. Ellerton, 1867. 


23 S. M. 


Recessional. SECOND TUNE. HORATIO W. PARKER. 
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1. Our day of praise is done ; - The eve-ning sha-dows fall; 


o 
But passnot from us withthe sun, True Light that light’nest all. A - MEN, 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 644 Great God, to Thee my evening song. 
389 Three in One, and One in Three. 645 The day is past and gone. 
535 Now the day is over. 646 Through the day Thy love has spared us. 
642 Tarry with me, O my Saviour ! 647 Hear our prayer, O Heavenly Father. 
643 Inspirer and Hearer of prayer. 676 One sweetly solemn thought. 


The Lord’s Day 


O day of rest and gladness. 


First TuNE. 
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Rev. J. S. B. Hopass, 8.T.D. 


ORG 


of rest and glad - ness, 


= 
sie ze = 


i ay of joy and light, 
= See a. -e- is 
= ee ee Bee 
| 


: -a—|—3— : 


a Pee 


O balm 


| LP -s- 


of care and sad-ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright ; 
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On thee, 
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the high and low - ly, Through a - ges joined in tune, 
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Saris 


Sing, Ho- ly, Ho- ly, 


2 On thee, at tlie creation, 
The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 
_ Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord victorious 
The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 
A triple light was given. 


3 Thou art a port protected 
From storms that round us rise ; 
A garden intersected 
With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry, dreary sand; 
From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land, 


Ho - ly, 


the great God Tri-une. A - MEN. 
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4 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls : 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where Gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 


5 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
We reach the Rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, blest Three in One. 
Bp. Chr. Wordsworth, 1862. 
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The Lord's Day 
Dh 4 O day of rest and gladness. 7 6.D. 


SECOND TUNE. Sir JosePpH BARNBY. 
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and low - ly, Through a~- ges joined in _ tune, 
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2 On thee, at the creation, < To-day on ie nations 
The light first had its birth ; The heavenly manna falls: 
On thee for our salvation To holy convocations 
Christ rose from depths of earth ; The silver trumpet calls, 
On thee our Lord victorious Where gospel light is glowing 
The Spirit sent from heaven ; With pure and radiant beams, 
And thus on thee most glorious And living water flowing 
A triple light was given. a With soul-refreshing streams. 
3 Thou art a port protected 5 New graces ever gaining 
From storms that round us rise ; From this our day of rest, 
A garden intersected We reach the Rest remaining 
With streams of Paradise ; To spirits of the blest. 
Thou art a cooling fountain To Holy Ghost be praises, 
In life’s dry, dreary sand; To Father, and to Son; 
' From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, The Church her voice upraises 
We view our promised land. To Thee, blest Three in One. 


Bp. Chr. Wordsworth, 1862. 


The Lord's Day 
2g) re Hail! sacred day of earthly rest. 8.6.8.4. 


First TUNE. HORATIO W. PARKER. — 
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earth-ly rest, From toil and trou - ble me 
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2 A holy stillness, breathing calm 3 On all I think, or say, or do, 
On all the world around, A ray of light divine 
Uplifts my soul, O God, to Thee, Is shed, O God, this day by Thee, 
Where rest is found. For it is Thine. 


4 Accept, O God, my hymn of praise, 
That Thou, this day, hast given 
Sweet foretaste of that endless day 


Of rest in heaven. 
Rev. G. Thring, 1858. 


25 8.6.8.4. 
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The Lord's Day 


26" Come, let us all with one accord. 8.8.6.6. 
W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 


Se pee erie sear eee oa! 


I. Come,let us all Wes one ac - cord ip dore a e -ni - fy the Lord,And 
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Ending for 2d, 3d, 5th, ie & Sth verses, 
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6 This day the Holy Spirit’s flame. 


2 On this the day that God hath blest, 
The day of peace and heavenly rest, Upon the Church’s teachers came, 
And filled their souls with light. 


The Lord’s own holy day, 
7 Still on this day with trumpet sound ; 


lth 


3 That saw primeval darkness break, 


And that more glorious life awake 
That lasteth evermore ; 


4 That saw hell’s legions prostrate fall, 
And Christ, triumphant over-all, ~ 
His own to heaven restore. 


{ ~ 
5 This day the peace that flows from heaven 


Was unto the Apostles given, 


When doors were closed at night ; 


hk 


Welcome, sweet day of rest. 


The Gospel notes are ringing round, 
To call the world to pray: 


8 Then on this day let us adore 
Our God, and supplication pour, 
That, when worlds pass away, 


9 ‘Through Christ’s dear grace our souls may 


rest 
In peace and joy, forever blest, 
Till the great Judgment day. 
Ancient Hymn. 
Tr. by Mrs. Chester, 1872. 
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W. W. ROUSSEAU. 
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The Lord's Day 


Welcome to And 


these re - joic -ing eyes. A-MEN. 
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2 The King Himself comes near 

And feasts His saints to-day ; 


Here may we seek, and see Him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


t i ae ee 
eee tet 
Sa Res ait oaks 

3 One day of prayer and praise 
His sacred courts within, 


Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 


4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
And wait to hail the brighter day 
Of everlasting bliss. 
Isaac Watts, 1709. 


This is the day of Light. 


S. M. 
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O Day-spring, rise up-on 
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4 This is the day of Prayer: 
Let earth to heaven draw near: 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there ; 
Come down to meet us here. 


2 This is the day of Rest: 
Our failing strength renew ; 
On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 


3 This is the day of Peace: 
Thy peace our spirits fill; 
Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease, 


The waves of strife be still. 
3 ; 


5 This is the First of days: 
Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death ! 
Rev. F. Ellerton, 1867. 


The Lord’s Day 


2.9 With joy we hail the sacred day. CM. 


E. H. RussELL. 


1. With joy we hail the  sa-cred day, Which God hath called His own; 
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the sum-mons we o - bey, To  wor-=ship at His throne. A-MEN. 


2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair! 4 Let peace within her walls be found; 
As here Thyservants throng Let all her sons unite 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, To spread with holy zeal around 
And pour the grateful song. Her clear and shining light. 
3 Spirit of grace, oh, deign to dwell 5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 
Within Thy Church below! Which Thou hast called Thine own: 
Make her in holiness excel, With joy the summons we obey 
With pure devotion glow. _ To worship at Thy throne. 


HI. Auber, 1829. 


30 To Thy temple I repair. eh ; 


Rey. Sir F. A. G. OUSELEY, Mus. Doc. 
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The Lord’s Day 


Zs a 
se eee j 
— seh PE ey a ee -B- 
sung, Touch my lips, un - loose my tongue. A - - MEN. 
= ee 
LEA SET Zz 
wz J iz ZZ Z 
2 While the prayers of saints ascend, 4 While Thy ministers proclaim 
God of love, to mine attend; Peace and pardon in Thy Name, 
Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads; Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 
3 While I hearken to Thy law, 5 From Thy house when I return, 
Fill my soul with humble awe, May my heart within me burn; 
Till Thy Gospel bring to me And at evening let me say, 
Life and immortality. **T have walked with God to-day.” 


F. Montgomery, 1812. 


Sr. ALBAN’s TUNE BOOK. 
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e laborer’s rest, the saint’s de-light, The day of prayer and praise. A - MEN. 
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2 My Saviour’s face made thee to shine; And they the day of Christ who love, 

His rising thee did raise, A happy week shall find. 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 4 This day I must with God appear; 
For, Lord, the day is Thine; 
3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove Help me to spend it in Thy fear, 
y, To all the sheaves behind; And thus to make it mine. 
fd Rev. F. Mason, 1683. 


The Lord’s Day 


First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DYKES, Mus. Doc, 
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3 2, Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise. ,,, 


wor - ship cease, 


Then, 


low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word peace. .A-MEN. 
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2 Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


Che Lord’s Day 


3 Grant us Thy-peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
Rev. F. Ellerton, 1866. 


3 Be 10S. 
E. J. Hopkins, Mus. Doc. 
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The Dorod’s Day 


3 8 Almighty Father, bless the word. L.M. 
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1. Al-migh-ty Fa- ther, bless - the word Which thro’ Thy grace we now have heard; 
a ee 
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Oh,may the pre - cious seed take root, Spring up, and bear a - bun - dant fruit. A-MEN. 


2 We praise Thee for the means of grace, 
Thus in Thy courts to seek Thy face: 
Grant, Lord, that we who worship here 
May all,at last, in heaven appear. 
F. Montgomery, 1825. 


a 4 Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing. 
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1. Lord, dis- miss us with Thy bless-ing; Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
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Let us each, Thy love pos -sess-ing, Tri-umph 
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2 Thanks we give and adoration 3 So that when Thy love shall call us, 
For Thy Gospel’s joyful sound: Saviour, from the world away, 
May the fruits of Thy salvation Fear of death shall not appall us, 
In our hearts and lives abound: Glad Thy summons to obey. 
May Thy presence May we ever 
With us evermore be found; Reign with Thee in endless day. 


Dr. Fawcett, 1786. 
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Hovent 


Bho Hark! the voice eternal. 6.8. 


HORATIO W. PARKER. 
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2 Bright the world and glorious, 
Calm both earth-and sea, 
Noble in its grandeur 
Stood man’s purity; 
Came the great transgression, 
Came the saddening fall, 
Death and desolation 
Breathing over all. 
Still in regal glory, 
’Mid eternal light, 


Reigned the King immortal, 


Holy, infinite. 


3 Long the nations waited, 

Through the troubled night, 

Looking, longing, yearning, 
For the promised light. 

Prophets saw the morning 
Breaking far away, 

Minstrels sang the splendor 
Of that opening day. 

Whilst in regal glory, 


Reigned the King immortal, 


Holy, infinite. 


4 Brightly dawned the Advent 
Of the new-born King, 
oa the watchers 
Heard the angels sing. 
Sadly closed the evening 
Of His hallowed life, 


As the noontide darkness 
Veiled the last dread strife. 
Lo! again in glory, 
’Mid eternal light, 
Reigns the King immortal, 
Holy, infinite. 


5 Lo! again He cometh, 
Robed in clouds of light, 
As the Judge eternal, 
Armed with power and might. 
Nations to His footstool 
Gathered then shall be; 
Earth shall yield her treasures, 
And her dead, the sea. 
Till the trumpet soundeth, 
’Mid eternal light 
Reign, Thou King immortal, 
Holy, infinite. 


6 Jesu! Lord and Master, 
Prophet, Priest and King, 
To Thy feet, triumphant, 
Hallowed praise we bring. 
Thine the pain and weeping, 
Thine the victory ; 
Power, and praise, and honor, 
Be, O Lord, to Thee. 
High in regal glory, 
’Mid eternal light, 
Reign, O King immortal, 
Holy, infinite. 
F. Fulian, 1882. 
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36 Day of wrath! oh, day of mourning! .. 


Rey. J. B. DYKES, Mus. Doc. 


= 


= areas 
ae Ze Ze 


A] 


1. Day of Wrath! oh, day of mourning! 
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Heaven and earth in ash - es burn - ing! 2. Oh, what fear man’s bo - som rend - eth, 
oN 


3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth 
Through earth’s sepulchres it ringeth; 
All before the throne it bringeth. 


4 Death is struck, and nature quaking, 
All creation is awaking, 
To its Judge an answer making. 


Lo! the Book exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded: 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 


6 When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 


What shall I, frail man, be pleading ? 
Who for me be interceding, 
When the just are mercy needing? 


King of majesty tremendous, 
Who dost free salvation send us, 
Fount of pity, then befriend us! 


. 
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Think, good Jesu, my salvation 
Cost Thy wondrous Incarnation; 
Leave me not to reprobation! 


Faint and weary Thou hast sought me 
On the cross of suffering bought me... 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me? 


Righteous Judge! for sin’s pollution 
Grant Thy gift of absolution, 
Ere that day of retribution. 


Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with anguish owning; 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning! 


Thou the sinful woman saved’st ; 
Thou the dying thief forgavest;. 
And to me a hope vouchsafest.. 


Worthless are my prayers and sighing, 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying! 
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But to Thy right hand up - raise me. 16.Whilethe wick-ed are confound - ed, 
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Call me, with Thy saints sur - 


last con - di - tion. 
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18. Ah! that day of tears and ie From the dust of earth re -turn - ing 


13 th Century. Tr. by Wm. F. Lrons, 1849. 
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3 7 Great God,-what do I see and hear! 8.7.8.7.8.8.7 


MARTIN LUTHER. 
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1. Great God, what as see and hear! The end of things cre- a - ted! 


The Judge of man-kind doth ap - pear On _ clouds of glo - Ty.) seat —— eared 
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tained be - fore; - pare, soul, to Tey apes A - MEN. 


2 The dead in Christ shall first arise The day of grace is past and gone; 
At the last trumpet’s sounding, Trembling, they stand before the throne, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, All unprepared to meet Him. 
With joy their Lord surrounding: oe” a 
No yard fears their souls Mistey. 4 Great God, to Thee my spirit clings, 
His presence sheds eternal day Thy boundless love declaring; 
On those prepared to meet Him. One wondrous sight my comfort brings, 
The Judge my nature wearing. 
3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, Beneath His cross I view the day 
Behold His wrath prevailing; When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
For they shall rise and find their tears And thus prepare to meet Him. 
Dy. Cotterill, 1820. 


And sighs are unavailing: Dr: Collyer, 1834 
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38 Once more, O Lord, Thy sign shallbe. pcm. 


HASTINGS CROSSLEY. 
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And earth and its in - hab-i- tants Be ter -ri - bly a - fraid: 
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For, not in weak - ness clad,Thoucom’st, Our woes, our sins to bear, 
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girt with all Thy Fa-ther’s might, His judg-ment to de - clare. A-MEN. 
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2 The terrors of that awful day i 3 Then grant us, Saviour, so to pass | 
Oh, who can understand? Our time in trembling here, 

Or who abide, when Thou in wrath That when upon the clouds of heaven 
Shalt lift Thy holy hand? Thy glory shall appear, 

The earth shall quake, the sea shall roar, Uplifting high our joyful heads, ~ 
The sun in heaven grow pale; In triumph we may rise, 

But Thou hast sworn, and wilt not change, And enter, with Thine angel train, 
Thy faithful shall not fail. Thy palace in the skies. 


Bp. G. W. Doane, 1829. 
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39 Lo, He comes with clouds descending. 
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I. Lo, He comes with clouds de - scend-ing, Once for our sal - va-tion slain: 
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Thousand an - gel - hosts at-tend-ing Swell the tri-umph of His train: 
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Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Christ, the Lord, re - turns to reign. A-MEN. 


2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 3 Now redemption, long expected, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; See in solemn pomp appear: 


All His saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Alleluia! 
See the day of God appear. 


Those who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Claim the kingdoms for Thine own: 
Alleluia! 
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. 
F. Cennick, 1752. C. Wesley, 1758. Madan, 1760. 


Hovent 
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2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 3 Now redemption, long expected, 
Robed in dreadful majesty; See in solemn pomp appear: 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, All His saints, by men rejected, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Deeply wailing, Alleluia! ; 
Shall the true Messiah see. a See the day of God appear, 


4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Claim the kingdoms for Thine own: 
Alleluia! 
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. 
F. Cennick, 1752. C. Wesley, 1758. Madan, r760. 
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40 Wake, awake, for night is flying. PM. 


First TUNE. PHILIP NICOLAI, ( 1608.) 
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4 ake, a - wake, for night is fly - ing: The watch-men on the 
Midnight’s sol-emn hour is toll - ing, ay char - iot wheels are 


PES 


eee a Plas 
ae ane sae 


5 | a rst time. 
ee P 


heightsare cry - ing, = - tee Je. a i - a a rise ! 
near- er roll - ing; He comes; pre- pare, ye 
\/ | | | 
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BY. Neat eveslitesvey! 


Bear thro’ the night your well-trimm’d light,Speedforthto join the mar riage rite. A-MEN. 
aN 
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2 Sion hears the watchmen singing, 3 Lamb of God, the heavens adore Thee, 
Her heart with deep delight is springing, | And men and angels sing before Thee, 
She wakes, she rises from her gloom: With harp and cymbal’ s clearest tone. 
Forth her Bridegroom comes, all-glorious, By the pearly gates in wonder 
In grace arrayed, by truth victorious ; We stand, and swell the voice of thunder, 
Her Star is risen, her Light is come! That echoes round Thy dazzling throne. 
All hail, Incarnate Lord, No vision ever brought, 
Our crown, and our reward! No ear hath ever caught, 
Alleluia ! Such bliss and joy: 
We haste along, in pomp of song, We raise the song, we swell the throng, 


_ And gladsome join the marriage throng. = To praise Thee ages all aloag. 
4. P. Nicolai, 1599. Tr. by Winkworth. 


Hovent 
40 Wake, awake, for night is flying. P.M. 


SECOND TUNE. E. H. THORNE. 
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Aree a-wake, for ee is - ing: The eons on the beta are zs ing, A- 


sree eet =a: aaa ite 
eee eee Sees 


wake, Je-ru - sa-lem, a-rise! Midnight’s sol -emn hour 5 toll - ing, His cha-riot 


= ae 
Sg Ga pa se 


~o- 
wheels are near - é roll-ing; He comes; pre-pare, - Vir - gins wise. Rise up ; with 


ama Ss ieeesi aia ian 
3 Sed 


will -ing feet Go forth, the Bridegroom meet: All >=. lex. ta; j-~ sai! 


-2- aoa - 
= af 
eae ete 2 
Bear thro’ the Ser leans your well trimm’ dlight,Speed forth to join the mae - riage rite. <A- MEN. 


piseaeseeenielipion 


2 Sion hears Sieeers Freee watchmen singing, 3 Lamb of God, the heavens adore Thee, 
Her heart with deep delight is springing, . And men and angels sing before Thee, 
She wakes, she rises from her gloom: With harp and cymbal’s clearest tone. 
Forth her Bridegroom comes, all-glorious, By the pearly gates in wonder 
In grace arrayed, by truth victorious ; We stand, and swell the voice of thunder, 
Her Star is risen, her Light is come! That echoesround Thy dazzling throne. 
All hail, Incarnate Lord, No vision ever brought, 
Our crown, and our reward! No ear hath ever caught, 
: Alleluia! + Such bliss and joy: 
We haste along, in pomp of song, We raise the song, we swell the throng, 


And gladsome join the marriage throng. _—To praise Thee ages all along. 
P. Nicolai, 1599. Tr. by Winkworth. 


Hovent 
41 Hark! a thrilling voice is sounding. Se 


First TUNE. Rey. J.S. B. Hopass, S.T.D. 


= aries i 
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is sounding; ‘‘Christ is nigh,” it seems to say; 


1. Hark! a thrill- ing voice 


se 2 6 os -s- os £- s- — -s- o- 
—— 2 —e “BS So = E—— 
Speier 


“Seegeane = 


ye chil-dren of the day!” ae 


See peasy 


Let us = with tears of sorrow, 


2 Wakened by the solemn warning, 
-Let the earth-bound soul arise; One and all to be forgiven ; 
Christ, her Sun, all sloth dispelling, , 
Shines upon the morning skies. __ 4 So when next He comes with glory, 
Wrapping all the world in fear, 


3 Lo! the Lamb, so long expected, May He with His mercy shield us, 
Comes with pardon down from heaven ; And with words of love draw near. 
Fifth Century. 

Tr. by Caswall. 


4 I 8.7, 
SECOND TUNE. W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Hark! a thrill-ing voice is 


- sound -ing; ‘‘Christis nigh,” it seems to say; 


a | ‘ | 
a - way the works of dark- ness, O ye chil-dren of the day!” A-MEN. 


*« Cast 


EHovent 


7™ Oh, quickly come, dread Judge of all. 8s. 


W. H. Monk, Mus. Doe. 
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eat acco 
I. Oh, quick-ly come, dread Judge of all; For, aw - ful though Thine Ad - vent be, 


I~ 


i eee 


2 Oh, quickly come, great King of all; 3 Oh, quickly come, true Life of all; ° 


Reign all around us, and within ; For death is mighty all around; 
Let sin no more our souls enthrall, On every home his shadows fall, 

Let pain and sorrow die with sin ; ~ On every heart his mark is found: 
Oh, quickly come: for Thou alone Oh, quickly come: for grief and pain 
Canst make Thy scattered people one. ‘Can never cloud Thy glorious reign. 


4 Oh, quickly come, sure Light of all, 
For gloomy night broods o’er our way ; 
And fainting souls begin to fall 


With weary watching for the day: ne 


Come, quickly come: for round Thy throne 
No eye is blind, no night is known. 
Rev. L. Tuttiett, 1854. 


Hdvent 
43 Rejoice, rejoice, believers ! 
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Re - joice re - joice, be - liev - ers! 
me ; s And let your lights ap - ; 
es eve - ning is ad - vane - ing, And dark - er Sieh is eae ; 
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a - ris - ing, And soon He will draw nigh; 
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Up! pray, and watch, and wres - tle! mid-night comes the cry. A- nee 


AE Sh a 2 
pee ees ee 
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2 See that your lamps are burning ; 3 O wise and holy virgins, 
Replenish them with oil ; Now raise your voices higher, 
Look now for your salvation, Until in songs of triumph 
The end of sin and toil. Ye meet the angel choir. 
The watchers on the mountain The marriage-feast is waiting, 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near, The gates wide open stand; 
Go meet Him as He cometh, Up, up, ye heirs of glory! 
With alleluias clear. The Bridegroom is at hand. 


4 Our hope and expectation, 

O Jesu, now appear ; 

Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 
O’er this benighted sphere ! 

With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of earth’s redemption, 
And ever be with Thee! 


; L. Laurenti, 1700. 
yo? Tr. by Mrs. Findlater, 1854. 


Hovent 
4 4 On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry. LM. 


First TUNE. CRASSELIUS. 
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1. On Jor - dan’s bank the Bap - tist’s cry An-noun - ces that the Lord is nigh; 
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ape aie eee ee 
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= me: 


A - wake, and heark-en, for he brings Glad tid-ings of the King of kings. A-MEN. 


= 


—— 
2 Then cleansed be every Christian breast, 4 To heal the sick stretch out Thine hand, 
And furnished for so great a guest; And bid the fallen sinner stand ; 
Yea, let us each our hearts prepare Once more upon Thy people shine, 
For Christ to come and enter there. And fill the world with love divine. 
3 For Thou art our salvation, Lord, 5 All praise, eternal Son, to Thee, 
Our refuge and our great reward ; Whose Advent set Thy people free ; 
Without Thy grace we waste away, Whom with the Father we adore, 
Like flowers that wither and decay. And Holy Ghost for evermore. ~~ ~~ 
“ C. Coffin, Paris, 1736. 


Tr. by Chandler, 1837. 


SECOND 5 
TUNE CANTIONAL OF GOTHA. 
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1. On Jor - dan’s bank the Bap-tist’s cry An-noun-ces that the Lord is nigh; 
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A-wake, and heark-en, for he brings Glad tid - ei of the King of kings. A-MEN. | ‘a 
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Hdvent 
Jil Oh come, oh come, Emmanuel. 


8s. 
Voices in Unison. 1 Arr. iW Wa Mus. Doc. 
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I, Oh come,ohcome,Em- man - u~- el, And ran-som cap-tive iss ra - el; 
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That mourns in lone - ly ex - ile here, Un - til the Son of God ap-pear. 
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Voices in Harmony. 


= Sse 
ee 7g alg g eee! 


Rejoice! Re-joice! Em-man - u-el Shallcometothee,O Is - ra-el! A-MEN. 
ee 


aL Ape teeesl El 


—- 

2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 4 Oh come, Thou Key of David, come, 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny ; And open wide our heavenly home ; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And give them victory o’er the grave. And close the path to misery. 

Rejoice ! Rejoice! Emmanuel Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel ! Shall come to thee, O Israel! . 


3 Oh come, Thou Day-spring, come and 5 Oh come, oh come, Thou Lord of might! 
Our spirits by Thine Advent here; [cheer Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, 


Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, In ancient times didst give the law, 

And death’s dark shadows put to flight. In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
Rejoice ! Rejoice! Emmanuel Rejoice ! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel ! Shall come to thee, O Israel ! 


ae Medieval, 1200. 
a.” Tr. by Rev. J. M. Neale. 


Hodvent 


46 O'er the distant mountains breaking. g,¢, 4. 


E. J. HoPKIns, Mus. Doc. 


2 ee 
tie = aie =e: — a 


1, O’er the dis - tant moun-tains eae s ay the reddening dawn of day; 
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Rise, my soul, from sleep a- wak - ing, Rise, and sing, and peel and pray; 


‘Tis thy Sav-iour, On ae os ré = turn - ing ~ y- = MEN. 
a 
——— | gS 
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2 O Thou long-expected ! weary Watching for Thee, till I stand, 
Waits my anxious soul for Thee, O my Saviour, 
Life is dark, and earth is dreary, In Thy bright, Thy promised land, 


Where Thy light I do not see ; 
O my Saviour, 
When wilt Thou return to me? 


4 With my lamp well trimmed and burning, 
Swift to hear and slow to roam, 
Watching for Thy glad returning 


3 Nearer is my soul’s salvation, ; _ To restore me to my home. 
Spent the night, the day at hand; Come, my Saviour, 
Keep me in my lowly station, _ Thou hast promised: quickly come. 


Revs. FS Be eae 1862, 


47 Hark! the glad sound! fe Saviour comes. - M. 


N. HERMANN. 
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1. Hark! the glad sound! the Sa- viour comes, The Say - iour prom -ised long: 
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Let ev’- ry heart pre-pare a throne, And ey’ - ry voice a song. A-MEN. 
kz is | 
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2 He comes, the prisoners to release, 4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
In Satan’s bondage held: The bleeding soul to cure: 
The gates of brass before Him burst, And with the treasures of His grace 
The iron fetters yield. To enrich the humble poor. 
3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
To clear the mental ray, Thy welcome shall proclaim: 
And on the eyes oppressed with night And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
To pour celestial day. With Thy beloved Name. 


Dr. Doddridge, 1735. 


. 48 Come, Thou long-expected Jesus. 8.7. 


GERMAN. 
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set Thy peo -ple free; 


1.Come, Thou long - ex - pect-ed Je-sus, Born 


re-lease us; Let us find our rest in Thee. A-MEN. 


From our fears and sins 


i h and consolation Born to reign in us forever, . 
7 tage ef al the Dieta Thou art j Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
Sigg see lene 4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
1 ee nee Bete Rule in all our hearts alone : 
deliver By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
y er ape feck King, Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 


Rev. C. Wesley, 1744: 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


i i The world is very evil. 
317 Thou art coming, O my Saviour. 405 The world ps 
! 318 Jesus came, the heavens adoring. 406 Brief life is here our portion 


Christmas 
Oh come, all ye faithful. 


Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 
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1. Oh come, all ye faith - ful, joy - ful and tri-umph - ant ; Oh come ye, oh 
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come ye to Beth -le- hem; Come and be - hold Him born the King of 


Saas =e] me ——— E : == 
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an - gels; Oh come, let us a- dore Him, Oh come, let us a- dore-Him, Oh 


soos ates = =| 


t LLL 


Him, Christ the Lord. 


2 God of God, Light of Light, if 3 Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, © 
Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb; _ Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above ; 
Very God, begotten, not created ; Glory to God in the highest; : 

Oh come, let us adore Him, etc. Oh come, let us adore Him, etc. 
4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning; ~~ : ; 
Jesu, to Thee be glory given ; 1h ie 
Word of the Father, now inflesh appearing; ; ks 


Oh come, let us adore Him, etc. 
17 th or 18 th Century. 
Tr. by F. Oakeley, 1852. fs 


Christmas 
5 ot Comevhither, ye faithful. 6.5.D. 


JOHN READING. 
Har. by Rinck. 
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I. Come hith - er, ye faith - Me Tri - mn ant - ly eae . Come, see in the 
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man - ger The an - gels’ dread King! To Beth - le- hem has - ten With 
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come ye, come hith - er, Oh come - Come 


Pi - ful ac - cord! 


come ye, come hith - er To wor-ship the Lord! A - MEN. 


hith - er, Oh 


2 True Son of the Father, 4 To Thee, then, O Jesu, 
He comes from the skies ; This day of Thy birth, 
_ To be born of a Virgin Be glory and honor 
He doth not despise. Through heaven and earth; 
To Bethlehem hasten, etc. True Godhead incarnate ! 


Omnipotent Word! 


! ! 
3 Hark! hark to the angels! ON eirkewtet usKasten 


All singing in heaven, ; 
“To God in the highest Se Ope h ord 
All glory be given!” 17th or 18th Century. 


To Bethlehem hasten, etc. Tr. by Caswall-Schaf 


Christmas 
5 I Hark! the herald angels sing. 7s. 


First TUNE. MENDELSSOHN. 


Rasen a 


1. Hark! the her - ald an- gels sing Glo - ry to the new - born King; 


se eo 


Peace on earth, andmer-cy mild, God and_ sin - ners re - con - ciled! 
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2aOya -stul, = all ye na- tions, rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies; 


With th’ an -gel - ic host pro - claim, Christ ‘ in Beth - le - hem! 


they i 
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Hark! the her - ald an- gels sing 


Christmas 


3 Christ, by highest heaven adored;, 5 Mild He lays His glory by, 

Christ, the everlasting Lord; ~ “ Born that man no more may die, 
Late in time behold Him come, Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb. Born to give them second birth. 

__4 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 6 Risen with healing in His wings, 
Hail the Incarnate Deity, Light and life to all He brings, 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell; Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 
Jesus, our Emmanuel! Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 


C. Wesley, 1739. 
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SECOND TUNE. J.B. WILKES. 
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I. Hark! the her - ald an - gels sing Glo - ry to the new-born King; 
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Peace on earth, and mer-cy mild, God and sin-ners re- con-ciled! A-MEN. 


THIRD TUNE. Costa. 
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1. Hark! the her -ald an- gels sing Glo - ry to the new-born King; 
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Peace on earth,and mer- cy mild, God and sin-ners re- con-ciled! A~-MEN. 
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Christmas 


om Of the Father’s love begotten. g,¢,8 47, 


First TUNE. ANCIENT MELODY, XIII CENT. 
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Christmas 
2 Oh, that ever-blesséd birthday, 


: 4 Thee let age, and Thee let manhood, 
When the Virgin, full of grace, Thee let choirs of infants sing; 
By the Holy Ghost conceiving, Thee the matrons and the virgins, 
Bare the Saviour of our race ; And the children answering: 
And that Child, the world’s Redeemer, Let their guileless song re-echo, 
First displayed His sacred face, And their heart its praises bring, 
Evermore and evermore ! 


Evermore and evermore ! 
3 Praise Him, O ye heaven of heavens ! 5 Christ, to Thee with God the Father, 
Praise Him, angels in the height ! And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Every power and every virtue Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving, 
Sing the praise of God aright: ’ _ And unwearied praises be: 
Let no tongue of man be silent, 


Honor, glory, and dominion, 
Let each heart and voice unite, And eternal victory, 


Evermore and evermore ! 


A. C. Prudentius, 5 th Ceutury. 
Tr. by Rev. J. M. Neale, and Sir H. W. Baker. 


Evermore and evermore ! 


Se fuegasuypedl 


W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc, 
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SEoonD TUNE. 


the Fa-ther’s love be - got - ten, Ere the worlds be-gan to be, He the Al-pha 
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He the source,the end - ing He, Of the things that are,that have been, 


And that fu - ture years shall see, Ev -er-more and 


ey - er - more! A-MEN. 


Christmas 
5 a Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing. py. 


Firsr TUNE. Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc. 
CHORUS. oe | aN vs Z J | 4 as 
estos eee cera 
ee | fs | res sa 2 | a i. i tu IS 


Shout the glad ti- dings, ex -ult-ing-ly sing; Je - ru - sa -lem triumphs, Mes - 
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hol ee 
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ex 


si - ah is King. 1. Si - on, the mar-vel-lous sto - ry be tell - ing, 


The Son of the High-est, how low - ly His birth! The bright-est arch -an - gel in 
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2 Tell how He cometh; from nation to nation 
The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round: 
How free to the faithful He offers salvation, 
How His people with joy everlasting are crowned : = 
’ Shout the glad tidings, etc. 


3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing, 

And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise : a 

Ye angels, the full alleluia be singing ; 

One chorus resound through the earth and the skies: 
Shout the glad tidings, etc. 

Rev. Dr. W. A, Muhlenberg, 1826. 


Christmas 


PM. 


53 Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing. 


SECOND TUNE. 
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Christmas 


54 While shepherds watched their flocks. p ¢ y. 


First TUNE. RICHARD STORRS WILLIS. 
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1. While shep - herds watched their flocks by night, All seat - ed onthe 
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glo - shone a - round. . 2.°‘Fear not,” said te for ele ty dread — 


Had seized their troub- led mind;.. “Glad ti - dings of — great 


Christmas 


3 ‘To you, in David’s town, this day 5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Is born of David's line, Appeared a shining throng 
The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord; Of angels praising God, who thus 
And this shall be the sign : Addressed their joyful song : 


4 ‘‘The heavenly Babe you there shall find 6 ‘‘ All glory be to God on high, 


To human view displayed, And to the earth be peace ; 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
And in a manger laid.” Begin and never cease.” 


Nahum Tate, 1703. 
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SECOND TUNE. Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc, 


The an- gel of the Lord came down, And glo -ry shone a - round. A- MEN. 


Christmas 
55 Calm on the listening ear of night. C.M. 


A. a WILD. 
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Where wild Ju-de-a_ stretch-es far Her sil. - ver man -tledplains. A - MEN. 


2 Celestial choirs from courts above And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Shed sacred glories there ; Her silent groves of palm. 
a AGS Een BCS) 5 ‘*Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
ake music on the air. Toadies . : 
oud with their anthems ring, 
3 The answering hills of Palestine ‘“Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
Send back the glad reply ; From heaven’s eternal King!” 
And greet, from all their holy heights, 6 Laepten tae cnllenterae leer 
: 3 : ! 
PR ORBRS EVID MS RUE HANES, The Saviour oe born: 
4 O’er the blue depths of Galilee More bright on Bethlehem’s joyous plains 
There comes a holier calm, Breaks the first Christmas morn. 


Rev. EL. H. Sears, 1834. 


R. WAINRIGHT. Mus. Doc. 
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1. Christians, a-wake! sa-lute the hap - py morn, Where-on the Say-iour of man - 


56 Christians, awake! salute the happy morn. ¢ y 


was born; ' Rise to a - dore 


Christmas 


Which hosts of an-gelschant-ed from a- bove; With them the joy - ful 
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ti-dings first be-gun Of God In-car~nate and the Vir - gin’s Son. A- MEN. 
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2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 

Who heard the angelic herald’s voice: ‘‘Behold, 

I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth: 


This day hath God fulfilled His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.” 


3 He spake; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire: 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And heaven’s whole arch with alleluias rang : 
God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will. 


4 To Bethlehem straight the happy shepherds ran, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man: 
And found, with Joseph and the blesséd maid, 
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid; 
Amazed the wondrous story they proclaim, 

The earliest heralds of the Saviour’s name. 


5 Let us, like these good shepherds, then employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy; 
Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrieved our loss, 
From His poor manger to His bitter cross ; 
Treading His steps, assisted by His grace, 
Till man’s first heavenly state again takes place. 


6 Then may we hope, the angelic thrones among, 
To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song; 
He, that was born upon this joyful day, 
Around us all His glory shall display ; _ 
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing 
Of angels and of angel-men the King. 
J. Byrom, 1773. 
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Sing, oh, sing, this bless¢d morn, at 
‘First TUNE. E. J. Hopxins, Mus. Doc. 
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oh, sing, this bless - éd morn; Un 
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comes down 


bless - éd morn, Je - sus Christ 


2 God of God, and Light of Light, ° <a 
Comes with mercies infinite, “4, 
Joining in a wondrous plan ; 
Heaven to earth, and God to man. 

' Sing, oh, sing, etc. 
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Christmas 


3 God with us, Emmanuel, 
Deigns forever now to dwell; . 
He on Adam’s fallen race 
Sheds the fullness of His grace. 

Sing, oh, sing, etc. 


4 God comes down that man may rise, 
Lifted by Him to the skies ; 
Christ is Son of Man that we 
Sons of God in Him may be. 
Sing, oh, sing, etc. 


5 Oh, renew us, Lord, we pray, 
With Thy Spirit day by day, 
That we ever one may be 
With the Father and with Thee. 
Sing, oh, sing, etc. 
Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 


> | is 


SECOND TUNE. W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Sing, oh, sing, this bless- éd morn; 


Sing, oh, sing, this bless-&d morn, Je - susChristto-day is born. 


Christmas 
O little town of Bethlehem! P.M. 


First TUNE. JAMES C. Knox, M. A. 
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lit-tle town of Beth- fc: ine How cd we see thee lie; 
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A-bove thy deep 
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ie dreamless sleep aig si- lent stars go - 6 a: 5s a 
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(@oe ike si- lent stars, The silent stars go by; 
(2.) Their watch of wond’ring love,of wond’ring love. 


The | si - lent 
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stars by; Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth, 


The hopes and fears of the years 


Christmas 


2 For Christ is born of Mary, No ear may hear His coming, 
And gathered all above, ~~” But in this world of sin, 
While mortals sleep, the angels keep Where meek souls will receive Him still, 
Their watch of wondering love. The dear Christ enters in. 
O morning stars, together : 
Proclaim the holy birth ! 4 0 holy Child of Bethlehem ! 
And praises sing to God the King Descend to us, we pray; 
And Peace to men on éarth, Cast out our sin, and enter in, 
Be born in us to-day. 
3 How silently, how silently, We hear the Christmas angels 
The wondrous gift is given! The great glad tidings tell; 
So God imparts to human hearts Oh come to us, abide with us, 
The blessings of His heaven. Our Lord Emmanuel ! 


Bp. Phillips Brooks, 1880. 
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A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si = lent stars go by; 


Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er- last - ing Light; 


Tm \* = » | iuZ 4 = tg 
a ia = =F mee 
a a eae os aa ES 


ras Ss et Ee Es = =a as pommel 2 
Fala Keone oe) ae eee) ep FH Z 

\ aes Ss See a wk er ee a ae a om | 

| . . 
The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night. A-MEN 
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Christmas 


5 It came upon the midnight clear. DCM. 

9 First TUNE. A.A. WILD. 
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came up - the mid-night clear, That glo - rious song of old, 
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From an- gels bend-ing near the earth To touch ge harps of gold; 
touch their harps of gold; 
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touch ~ their harps of gold; 
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Peace on the earth, good - will to men, Fromheaven’sall - gra -cious King; 


The world in sol-emn still-ness lay To hear the an - gels sing. A-MEN. 


2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 3 O ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 


With peaceful wings unfurled; Whose forms are bending low, 
And still their heavenly music floats Who toil along the climbing way 
O’er all the weary world: With painful steps and slow! 
Above its sad and lonely plains _Look now, for glad and golden hours 
They bend on hovering wing, Come swiftly on the wing: 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds Oh, rest beside the weary road, 


The blesséd angels sing. And hear the angels sing. © 


Christmas 


4 For lo, the days are hastening on, 

By prophets seen of old, 

When with the ever-circling years, 
Shall come the time foretold, 

When the new heaven and earth shall own 
The Prince of Peace their King, 

And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 

Rev. E. H. Sears, 1849. 
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mid-night clear, That glo - rious song of old, 


From an- gels bend - ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold ; 


Peace on the earth, good - will to men, From heaven’s all - gra - cious King ; 
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The world in sol-emn still-ness lay To hear the an- gels sing. A-MEN. 


Christmas 


60 Angels from the realms of glory. 4.84.47, 


HENRY SMART. 
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ah’s birth: Come and _ wor - ship, 


2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night; 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant-light : 
Come and worship, 
. Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


Christmas 


3 Sages, leave your contemplations ; 
Brighter visions beam afar : 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


4 Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His temple shall appear : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
F. Montgomery, 1819. 


6 I Hark! what mean those holy voices. 
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1. Hark! what mean those ho - ly voic- es Sweet-ly sound -ing through the skies? 
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Lo! th’an-gel- ic host re-joic - es, Heaven-ly al - le - Iu - ias rise. A-MEN. 
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2 Listen to the wondrous story, 4 ‘*Christ is born; the great Anointed ! 
Which they chant in hymns of joy— Heaven and earth His praises sing ! 
‘‘Glory in the highest, glory ! Oh, receive Whom God appointed 
Glory be to God most high! For your Prophet, Priest, and King! 
3 ‘*Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 5 ‘‘Hasten, mortals, to adore Him ; 
Reaching far as man is found; Learn His name to magnify, 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven, Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. Glory be to God most high !” 


Rev. F. Cawood, 1819. 
_ ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 
319 Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy kingly 
_ crown. 
320 All praise to Thee, eternal Lord. 
538 All my heart this night rejoices. 
539 Joy fills our inmost hearts to-day. 
540 Once in royal David’s city. 


Epipbany 


62” From the eastern mountains. nan 
First TUNE. W.B. GILBERT, Mus. Doc. 
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1. From the east-ern mountains Press-ing on they come, Wise men in their wis - dom, 
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To His hum-ble home; ye oie by ig de - vo-tion, Hast-ing from a - ad 
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- er journeying on-ward, Guid-ed by a star. Light of Light that shin - eth 


Ere the worlds be - gan, Draw Thou near,andlight-en Ev’-ry heart of man. A-MEN. 
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2 There their Lord and Saviour 3 Thou Who in a manger 

Meek and lowly lay, Once hast lowly lain, 

Wondrous Light that led them Who dost now in glory 
Onward on their way, O’er all kingdoms reign, 

Ever now to lighten Gather in the heathen, 
Nations from afar, Who in lands afar 

As they journey homeward Ne’er have seen the brightness 
By that guiding Star. Of Thy guiding Star. 


Light of Light, etc. Light of Light, etc. 


Epipbany 


4 Gather in the outcasts, ~ 5 Onward through the darkness 
All who’ve gone astray, Of the lonely night, 
Throw Thy radiance o’er them, Shining still before them 
Guide them on their way, With Thy kindly light, 
Those who never knew Thee, Guide them, Jew and Gentile, 
i. Those who’ve wandered far, Homeward from afar, 
Lead them by the brightness Young and old together, 
Of Thy guiding Star. By Thy guiding Star :— 
Light of Light, etc. Light of Light, etc. 


6 Until every nation, 
Whether bond or free, 
’Neath Thy starlit banner, 
Jesu, follows Thee 
O’er the distant mountains 
To that heavenly home, 
Where no sin nor sorrow 
Evermore shall come. 
Light of Light, etc. 
Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1879. 
This hymn may be sung either with or without the refrain, as desired. 
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I. From the east-ern mountains Pressing onthey come, Wisemenin their wis-dom 
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To Hishum-ble home; Stirred by deep de- vo - tion, Hast-ing from a - sae Se = 


Epipbany 


Rey. E.S. CARTER. 


63 Earth has many a noble city. 8.7. 
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Out of thee the Lord from heav-en Cameto rule His Is- ra - el. A - MEN. BS 
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2 Fairer than the sun at morning 4 Sacred gifts of mystic meaning: 
Was the star that told His birth, Incense doth their God disclose, 
To the world its God announcing Gold the King of kings proclaimeth, 
Seen in fleshly form on earth. Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows. 
3 Eastern sages at His cradle 5 Jesu, Whom the Gentiles worshipped 
Make oblations rich and rare; At Thy glad Epiphany, 
See them give, in deep devotion, Unto Thee, with God the Father 
Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. And the Spirit, glory be. e 


Prudentius, 5th Century. 
Tr. by E. Caswall, 18409. 


6 4. When from the East the wise men came. _ y 


J.B. CALKIN, 
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1. When from the East the wise mencame, Led by the Star of Beth - le-hem, 


The gifts they bro’t to 
- es: 
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Je- sus were Of gold and frank-in -cense and myrrh. A-MEN. 


Epipbany 


2 Bright gold of Ophir, passing-fine, 
Proclaims a King of royal line; 
For David’s son in David’s town, 
Is born the heir of David’s crown. 


3 The incense-clouds, with fragrance rare, 5 
The presence of a God declare ; 
Lo! kings in adoration fall, 
For Mary’s Son is Lord of all. 


As with gladness men of old. 


4 The myrrh, with bitter taste, foreshows 
A life of sorrows, wounds and woes;— 
The deadly cup, that overran 
With anguish for the Son of Man. 


Our gold upon Thine altar lies ; 

Our prayers to Thee, as incense, rise; 
Accept as myrrh our tears and sighs : 
O King, O God, O Sacrifice ! 


kev. Dr. F. H. Hopkins, 1850. 
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t tae with glad-ness men of old Did the guid-ing star be - hold; 
As with joy _ they hailed its light, Lead-ing on-ward, beam-ing bright; 
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So, most gra-cious Lord, may we Ev - er- more be led to Thee, A-MEN. 
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2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the knee before 
Him Whom heaven and earth adore; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 


3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare; 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
: Christ! to Thee our heavenly King. 


4 Holy Jesus! every day 


Keep us in the narrow way ; 

And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 


In the heavenly country bright, 
Need they no created light ; 

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down, 
There forever may we sing 


Alleluias to our King. 
W. C. Dix, 1860. 


Epipbany 
66 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. p yy, 


First TUNE. W.A. BARRETT. 
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dark 


And lend us thine aid; 


- ness, 


le 


Guide whereour in - fant Re - deem - er is laid. A - MEN. 


2 Cold on His cradle,the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 


3 Shall we not yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine, 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine? 


Epipbany 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with’ gifts would His favor secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
Bishop Heber, 1811. 


66 P.M 


SEcoND TUNE. SAMUEL WEBBE. 
a | 
A} 
Bo | gZ ge | 
the mom - ing, 


dark - ness, And lend us thine _ aid; 


oe £« ee a 


oS 
Guide where our in - fant Re - deem - er is laid. A - MEN 
= a 2 5 oS 
fe aig ae ee oe ee [eee eee o> aa & 
SO con 5 peewee | = H 
y ae eh SINS Sxl ea 
Lee | a a EATS! 2 = A) eee - 


Epipbany 
67 Songs of thankfulness and praise. Deady. 


Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc. 
UNISON. 
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I. Songs of thank-ful - ness. and Ae - su, Lord, to Thee we raise, 
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i - fest - ed by the star To the 
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Branch of roy - al Dav -id’s stem In Thy birth at  Beth- le - hem; 
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An-thems be to Thee addvessed, God in Man made man -i - fest. A-MEN. 


Vv 


2 Manifest at Jordan’s stream, 3 Manifest in making whole 


Prophet, Priest, and King supreme; Palsied limbs and fainting soul; 
And at Cana, wedding-guest, Manifest in valiant fight, ~ 

In Thy Godhead manifest ; Quelling all the devil’s might; 
Manifest in power divine, Manifest in gracious will, 
Changing water into wine; Ever bringing good from ill; 
Anthems be to Thee addressed, Anthems be to Thee addressed, 
God in Man made manifest. God in Man made manifest. 
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Epipbany 


4 Sun and moon shall darkened be, 5 Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord, 
Stars shall fall, the heavens shall flee ; Present in Thy holy Word; 
Christ will then like lightning shine, May we imitate Thee now 
All will see His glorious sign : And be pure, as pure art Thou; 
All will then the trumpet hear ; That we like to Thee may be 
All will see the Judge appear; At Thy great Epiphany; 

Thou by all wilt be confessed, And may praise Thee, ever blest 
God in Man made manifest. God in Man made manifest. ; 


Bp. Chr. Wordsworth, 1862. 


68 O One with God the Father. 76D. 


R. H. McCARTNeEy. 
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4 
The bright-ness of His_ glo - ry, E - ter - nal Light of Light; 
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O’er this our home of dark - ness ey rays are stream -in now; 
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- fore Thee, The world’s ae Light . Thou. A-MEN. 


be 


The sha - dows flee 
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2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly: 3 O Jesu, shine around us 

O heavenly Light, arise ! With radiance of Thy grace; 
Dispel these mists that shroud us, O Jesu, turn upon us 

And hide Thee from our eyes ! The brightness of Thy face. 
We long to track the footprints We need no star to guide us, 

That Thou Thyself hast trod : As on our way we press, 
We long to see the pathway If Thou Thy light vouchsafest, 

That leads to Thee our God. O Sun of Righteousness. 


i Bp. W. W. How, 1877. 


7 Epiphany 
69 Within the Father’s house. SM. 


Arr. by W. H. Monx,Mus. Doc. 
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1. With - in the Fa - ri house: The Son hath found His home; 
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And to Histem-ple sud-den - ly he ope of Life hath come. A-MEN. 
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2 The doctors of the law 5 Lord, visit Thou our souls 
Gaze on the wondrous child, And teach us by Thy grace, 
And marvel at His gracious words Each dim revealing of Thyself 
Of wisdom undefiled. With loving awe to trace ; 
3 Yet not to them is given 6 Till from our darkened sight 
The mighty truth to know, The cloud shall pass away, 
To lift the earthly veil which hides And on the cleanséd soul shall burst 
Incarnate God below. The everlasting day ; 
4 The secret of the Lord : 7 Till we behold Thy face, 
Escapes each human eye, And know, as we are known, 
And faithful pondering hearts await Thee, Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
The full Epiphany. Co-equal Three in One. 


Lp. F. R. Woodford, 1863. 


70 Glory to Thee, O Lord. SM. 
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Didst man-i - fest Thy glo - ry te In Ca-na’s =- - riage hour. A-MEN. 
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2 Thou spakest : it was done: 5 For by Thy loving hand 
Obedient to Thy word, Thy people still are fed ; 
The water reddening into wine Thine is the Cup of blessing, Lord, 
Proclaimed the present Lord. And Thou the heavenly Bread. 
3 Blest were the eyes which saw 6 Oh, may that grace be ours, 
That wondrous mystery, Ever in Thee to live, 
The great beginning of Thy works, And drink of those refreshing streams, 
That kindled faith in Thee. Which Thou alone canst give: 
4 And blesséd they who know 7 So, led from strength to strength, 
Thine unseen presence true, Grant us, O Lord, to see 
When in the kingdom of Thy grace The marriage supper of the Lamb, 
Thou makest all things new. Thy great Epiphany. 


kev. H. W. Beadon, 1863. 


4 I Fierce was the storm of wind. SM. 


A. R. REINAGLE. 
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of wind, The surg - ing waves ran _ high, 
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2 But at the stern rebuke Nor let the water-floods prevail 
Of Thy almighty word, In that dread trial-hour. 
The wind was hushed, the billows ceased, And, when amid the signs 
preteecs } hee God and Lord, : Which speak Thine Advent near, 
3 So, now, when depths of sin The roaring of the sea and waves 
Our souls with terrors fill, Fills faithless hearts with fear ; 
Arise, and be our helper, Lord, fs 6 May we all undismayed 
And speak Thy ‘‘Peace, be still. The raging tempest see, 
4 When death’s dark sea we cross, Lift up our heads and hail with joy 
Be with us in Thy power, Thy great wae 


v. H. W. Beadon, 1863. 


Epiphany 
ape) Not by Thy mighty hand. S.M. 


Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc. 
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1 Not by Thy migh - ty hand, Thy won - oo wo a - me 


ee eee ee | 
SS aa =Eepred 


by the mar-vels of Thy Word, Thy, glo - ry, Lord, is known. A - MEN. 
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2 Forth from the eternal ba To reap the harvest Thou hast sown, 
Thine everlasting home, Sower and reaper Thou. 
To sow the seed of truth below, 5 Watch, Lord, Thy harvest-field, 
Thou didst vouchsafe to come. With Thine unsleeping eye, 
3 And still from age to age, The children of the kingdom keep 
Thou, gracious Lord, hast been To Thy Epiphany ; 
The bearer forth of goodly seed, 6 That, when in Thy great day 
The sower still unseen. The tares shall severed be, 
4 And Thou wilt come again, We may be surely gathered in 
And heaven beneath Thee bow, With all Thy saints to Thee. 


Bp. J. R. Woodford, 1863> 
ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


323 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed. 331 Watchman, tell us of the night. 
324 Joy to the world, the Lord is come. 332, God of mercy, God of grace. 
325 Light of those whose dreary dwelling. 542 Saw you never, in the twilight. 


Septuagesima, etc. 
Alleluia, song of gladness. een 


First TUNE. EK. J. HOPKINS, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Al - le - lu - ia, song of glad - ness, Voice of joy that can - not ie ; 
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Al-le- lu - ia is the an-them Ev- er. dear to choirs on Wr 


as ee cen a 


Septuagesima 
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In the house of God a - bid - ing Thus theysing e - ter - nal - ly. A - MEN. 


ow 


2 2 
=. 
2 Alleluia thou resoundest, Make us for a while forego : 
True Jerusalem and free; For the solemn time is coming 
Alleluia joyful mother, When our tears for sin must flow. 
All thy children sing with thee; ; 
But by Babylon’s sad waters 4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee, 
Mourning exiles now are we. Grant us blessed Trinity, 
At the last to keep Thine Easter 
3 Alleluia cannot always In our home beyond the sky ; 
Be our song while here below; There to Thee forever singing 
Alleluia our transgressions Alleluia joyfully. 


zi th Century. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale. 
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song of -glad-ness, Voice of joy that can- not die; 
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an-them Ey -er dear to choirs on high; 
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In the house of God a-bid-ing Thus they sing e - ter - nal-ly. A-MEN. 
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Septuagesima 


oA In exile here we wander. Penne oat. 
A. A. WILD. 
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Nee gels, The ci - ty of our God. And here we toil,and strive,and fight, With sin and woe op- 


an 1S Ess sa KS r =, a= = 

SSS ARE Ta a = a -* peme is Zed =e) 
| ane | i ae 
prest; There God will give the sons of light E - ter - nal joy and rest. A - MEN. 


2 Through many sore temptations, And we shall rise in that great day, ~ 
By many sorrows torn, In bodies like to Thine, 
We strive to win the glory ; And with Thy saints, in bright array, 
Our many falls we mourn. Shall in Thy glory shine. 
But faith holds out the vision bright 4 There we, as children dwelling, i 
Of our eternal home ; Who here as exiles groan, 
And hope assures that realm of light, God’s praises shall be telling 
When we have overcome. Before His glorious throne: 
3 Jesu, our joy and gladness, There in our endless home shall rest, 
To Thee for aid we flee: From strife and sorrow free, 
Give tears of true contrition ; And join the anthem of the blest, 
Our souls from guilt set free: Forever, Lord, to Thee. 


kev. W. Cooke, 1872. 


7 5 Lord of the hearts of men. S.M. 


BR From BEETHOVEN. 
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1. Lord of the hearts of men, Thou hast vouch - safed to bless,  ~ 
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Septuagesima 


t= fag mae Zt =| 


to age, Thy cho - sen saints With fruits of ho- li - ness. A-MEN. 


eee re 


From age 


2 Here faith, and tes and love There, with rejoicing hearts, we bring 
Reign in sweet bond allied ; Our harvest-treasures home. 
There, when this little day is "o'er, d : 
Shall love alone abide. 4 Oh, give us, mighty Lord, 
The fruits Thyself dost love ; 
3 Here, bearing the good seed, Soon shalt Thou from Thy judgment seat 
’Mid cares and tears we come ; Crown Thine own gifts above. 


C. Coffin, 1736. Tr. by Bp. Woodford, 1863. 


aD. 6* Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 


First TUNE. Ww. 


ly Ghost, Taught by Thee we coy - et most 


Agim tor seta ge 


eS ies 
site Fes 


ae gifts at Pen - te- cost, Ho - ly, heav - enly love. A-MEN. 
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2 Love is kind, and suffers long, Love in heaven will shine more bright ; 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, Therefore, give us love. 


Love than death itself more strong ; 


Therefore, give us love 5 Faith and hope and love we see, 
Y ; 


Joining hand in hand, agree, 

3 Prophecy will fade away, But the greatest of the three, 
Melting in the light of day; And the best, is love. 
Love will ever with us stay; 


Therefore, give us love 6 From the overshadowing 
; : 


Of Thy gold and silver wing, 
4 Faith will vanish into sight; Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 


Hope be emptied in delight; Holy, heavenly love. 
Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 


Septuagesima 


76 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. ae 


SECOND TUNE. Sir JoHNn STAINER, Mus. Doc, 
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1. Gra-cious Spir- it, Ho - ly Ghost, Taught by Thee we co - vet most 
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Of Thy gifts at Pen - te - cost, Ho - ly, heavy -enly love. A - MEN. 
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2 Love is kind, and suffers long, Love in heaven will shine more bright ; 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, Therefore, give us love. 


Love than death itself more strong; 
Therefore, give us love. 


5 Faith and hope and love we see, 
Joining hand in hand, agree, a 
3 Prophecy will fade away, But the greatest of the three, 
Melting in the light of day; And the best, is love. 
Love will ever with us stay; 


Ai erctareeees eye. 6 From the overshadowing 


Of Thy gold and silver wing, 
4 Faith will vanish into sight; Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 
Hope be emptied in’ delight; . Holy, heavenly love. ; 
Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 


ake Thou, Who on that wondrous journey. Bsc. 


Rey. J. NAPLETON. 


1. Thou, Who on that wondrous jour -ney . Sett’st Thy face 


Septuagesima 
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. By ne ho - ly, meek ex -am-ple Teach us char- i - ai A - MEN. 
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2 Thou, Who that dread cup of suffering Oh, that we may share Thy triumph, 

Didst not put from Thee; Grant us charity ! 


O most loving of the loving, 


Ce thshty 4 Send us faith, that trusts Thy promise; 


Hope, with upward eye ; 
3 Thou, Who reignest, bright in glory, But more blest than both, and greater, 
On God’s throne on high, Send us charity! 


Dean Alford, 1867. 
ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 
592 Jesus Christ is passing by. 


Lent 
78 Lord! Who throughout these forty days. ¢ y 


SAMUEL WEBBE(?) 
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For us didst fast and _ pray, 


Teachus with Thee to mourn our sins, And close by Thee to stay. A- MEN. 
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2 As Thou with Satan didst contend, 4 And through these days of penitence, 
And didst the victory win, And through Thy Passion-tide, 
Oh, give us strength in Thee to fight, Yea, evermore, in life and death, 
In Thee to conquer sin. Jesu! with us abide. 
3 As Thou didst hunger bear and thirst, 5 Abide with us, that so, this life 
So teach us, gracious Lord, Of suffering overpast, 
To die to self, and chiefly live An Easter of unending joy 
By Thy most holy Word. We may attain at last! 


Mrs. C. F. Hernaman, 1873. 


Lent 
Forty days and forty nights. ep 


M. HERNLEIN. 
Z eee tee 
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ty nights Thou wast fast - ing 
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2 Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 

Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with.Thee to suffer pain ? 


| 3 And if Satan, vexing sore, 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 
Thou, his Vanquisher before, 
Grant we may not faint or fail. 


4 So shall we have peace divine ; 
Holier gladness ours shall be; 
Round us, too; shall angels shine, 
Such as ministered to Thee. 
/ 
5 Keep, oh’ keep us, Saviour dear, ~ 
Ever constant by Thy side ; 
That with Thee we may appear 
Aé the eternal Easter-tide. 
Rev. G. H. Smyittan, 1856. 


Lent 
Awhile in spirit, Lord, to Thee. 


L. M. 
Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
E er oa 
des ert 


ren steep 
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fast 


with i i =o eh - MEN. 
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Awhile from Thy temptation learn 
False Satan’s wileful lures to spurn, 
And in our hearts to feel and own 
‘‘Man liveth not by bread alone.” 


3 O Thou once tempted like as we, 
Thou knowest our infirmity ; 
Be Thou our helper in the strife, 
Be Thou our true, our inward life. 


4 And while at Thy command we pray 
“‘Give us our bread from day to day,” 
May we with Thee, O Christ, be fed, 
Thou Word of God, Thou living Bread. 
Rev. F. F. Thrupp, 1853. 


First TUNE. 


Christian! dost thou see them. 6.2.D 


Rev. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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I. Christ - ian! dost thou see 
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On the ho - ly ground, 
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Rage thy steps a - round? 


3 smite 
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Count - ing gain oe a a 
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the strength that com 
Si 


the ho - ly _ cross. A - MEN. 


2 Christian! dost thou feel them, 

How they work within, 

Striving, tempting, luring, 
Goading into sin? 

Christian ! never tremble ; 
Never be downcast ; 

Gird thee for the battle, 
Watch and pray and fast. 


ca es » ee i : 3 
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3 Christian! dost thou hear them, 


How they speak thee fair ? 
‘‘Always fast and vigil? 
Always watch and prayer?” 
Christian ! answer boldly: 
‘‘While I breathe I pray !” 
Peace shall follow battle, 
Night shall end in day. 


Lent 


4 ‘*Well I know thy trouble, 
O My servant true; 
Thou art very weary, 
I was weary too; 
But that toil shall make thee 
Some day all Mine own, 
And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near My throne.” 
St. Andrew of Crete, 700. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1862. 


8 I rT see Oe 


SECOND TUNE. HYMNS OF EAST.CHURCH. 


1. Christ - ian! dost 


thou _—see them On the ho- ly _ ground, 


2 [cal ees fae 
A+ ae Z as = i 
Y = a z ess a 
ay? - g ee ; o 
-6- ry a- 


How the powers of dark - ness Rage thy steps a - round? 


and smite them, Count-ing gain but 


WY 
the strength that com - eth By the ho - ly cross, A-MEN, 


Lent 


Qo Weary of earth, and laden with my sin. 


Ios. 
First TUNE. JAMES LANGRAN. 
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1. Wea -ry of earth, and la - den with my sin, I look at heaven and 
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long to en - ter Ty Bitemt here NO 


voice that bids me ‘‘Come.” A - MEN. 


oe ere 


2 So vile Iam, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land? 
Before the whiteness of that throne appear? 
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me near, = 


3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with me day by day; 
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
‘‘Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.” 


4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear; 
His are the hands stretched out to draw me near, 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the throne. 


Lent 


5 ’T was He Who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made mie‘heir of heaven, the Father’s child, 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give. 


6 O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
That in the Father’s courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 


7 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord; 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown; 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down. 
Rev. Samuel F. Stone, 1866. 


85 , os, 


SECOND TUNE. A. HARVEY. 
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1. Wea-ry of earth, and la - den with my _ sin, I look at heaven and 
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But 


there no e-vil thing may find a home: 


Lent 
Q B! Weary of wandering from my God. 8s. 


W. SHORE. 
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Wea-ry of wan-deringfrom my God, And now made will-ing to _ re-turn, 
; I hearand bow me to the rod; For Thee, not with-out hope, I mourn; 


I have an Ad-vo-cate a - bove, A Friend be - fore thethrone of love. 


2 O Jesu, full of pardoning grace, 
More full of grace than I of sin; 
Yet once again I seek Thy face: 
Open Thine arms and take me in; 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love the faithless sinner still. 


3 Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
Oh, for Thy truth and mercy’s sake, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more: 
| The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 
fev. C. Wesley, 17409. 


8 4 O Thou, the contrite sinners’ friend. gee¢ 


E. J. HOPKINS, Mus. Doc. 


a - lone my hopes de - pend, That Thou wilt plead for me. A-MEN. 


2 When, weary in the Christian race, 4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Far off appears my resting place, Strives from Thy cross to loose my hold, 
And, fainting, I mistrust Thy grace, Then with Thy pitying arms enfold, 

Then, Saviour, plead for me. And plead, oh, plead for me! 

3 When I have erred and gone astray 5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
Afar from Thine and wisdom’s way, Darkened with sorrow, pain, and fear, 
And see no glimmering, guiding ray, Then to my fainting sight appear, 

Still, Saviour, plead for me. Pleading in heaven tor me. 


Charlotte Elliott, 1835. 


8 5 O Jesu, Saviour of the lost. C.M. 


J. H. CAsson. 
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1 0 Je - su, Sav-iour ofthe lost, My rock and hid - ing - place, 
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By stormsof sin and sor - row tost, I seek Thy sheltering grace. A-MEN. 


2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry; 3 Once safe in Thine almighty arms, 
Pursued by foes, I come; Let storms come on amain ; 
A sinner, save me, or I die; There danger never, never harms; 
An outcast, take me home. There death itself is gain. 


4 And when I stand before Thy throne, 
And all Thy glories see, 
Still be my righteousness alone 
To hide myself in Thee. 
Bp. E. H. Bichersteth, 1852. 


Dent 


86 O Thou that hear’st when sinners cry. £m. 


Dr. LOWELL MASON. 


1. O Thouthat hear’st when sin - ners cry, Though all my sins be - fore Thee - lie, 
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2 Create my nature pure within, 4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
And form my soul averse to sin: Is all the sacrifice I bring; 
Let Thy good Spirit ne’er depart, The God of grace will ne’er despise 
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart. A broken heart for sacrifice. ~ 
3, I cannot live without Thy light, 5 Oh, may Thy love inspire my tongue! 
Cast out and banished from Thy sight: Salvation shall be all my song: 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, — And all my powers shall join to bless 


And guard me that I fall no more. The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 
~ Isaac Watts, 1779. 


87! With broken heart and contrite sigh, py - 


MENDELSSOHN. 
Arr. by WM. DRESSLER, 
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1. With bro-ken heart and con -trite sigh, A trembling sin- ner, Lord, cry: 

Ee ae a | Mis «ee 
me a ee 


Thy pardoning graceis rich and free: 


O God, be mer - ci - ful to me. A-MEN. 


SEE 


-e- | 


2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed; Can for a single sin atone; 

Christ and His cross my only plea: To Calvary alone I flee: 
O God, be merciful to me. O God, be merciful to me. 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies; With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
But Thou dost all my anguish see: My raptured song shall ever be, 

O God, be merciful to me. God has been merciful to me. 


C. Elven, 1852. 


7S. 


W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 


88 Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day. 


2 Holy Jesu, grant us tears, 5 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
Fill us with heart-searching fears, For Jerusalem below, 

Ere that day of doom appears. ~ Let us not Thy love forego. 

3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 6 Judge and Saviour of our race, 
Kneeling lowly at Thy door, Grant us, when we see Thy face, 
Ere it close for evermore. With Thy ransomed ones a place. 

4 By Thy night of agony, 7 On Thy love we rest alone, 

By Thy supplicating cry, And that love shall then be known 
By Thy willingness to die, By the pardoned, round Thy throne. 


Rev. I. Williams, 1842. 


‘Dent 


Saviour! when in dust to Thee. 


First TUNE. 
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HENRY SMART. 


1. Sav-iour! when in dust to 


' Thee 


Low we 


When, re - pen- tant, to the skies Scarce we lift our weep-ing eyes, 
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2 By Thy helpless infant years, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness, 

By the dread permitted hour 

Of the mighty tempter’s power : 
Turn, oh turn a favoring eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 


3 By the sacred grief that wept 
O’er the grave where Lazarus slept; 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salem’s loved abode ; a 
By the anguished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold; 
From Thy seat above the sky, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 


Lent 


4 By the burthen Thou didst-bear, 5 By Thy deep expiring groan; 


By Thine agony of prayer, By the sealed sepulchral stone ; 
By the cross, the nail, the thorn, By the vault, whose dark abode 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn ; Held in vain the rising God: 
ee By the gloom that veiled the skies Oh! from earth to heaven restored, 
; O’er the dreadful sacrifice ; Mighty, re-ascended Lord, 
Listen to our humble cry, Listen, listen to the cry 
Hear our solemn litany ! Of our solemn litany ! 


Sir Robert Grant, 1815. 


SEcoND TUNE. 


Sav -iour! when in dust to Thee Low we bow th’a-dor-ing knee, ; 
“When, re - pen-tant, to the skies Scarce we lift our weep-ing eyes, 
D.c: Bend-ing from Thy throne on high, Hear our sol-emn lit- a - ny! 
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Oh! by all Thy pains and woe Suf-fered once for man be - low; A-MEN. 
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ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


i in Whom I live. 28 God the Father, God the Son. Litany. 
eS See omuedar eeeoan a6 Father, hear Thy children’s call. Litany. 
347 Sinful,sighing to be blest. 590 To-day Thy mercy calls o resto 
349 Out of the deep I call. 591 When at Thy footstool, ee ,I bend. 
350 Jesu, Lord of life and glory. 604 Thy life was given ey me! 

351 Have mercy, Lord, on me. 607 Love of Jesus, all divine. 

354 Lord, when we bend before Thy throne. 608 Lo! the voice of Jesus. 

356 Heal me, O my Saviour, heal. 612 Oh, the bitter shame and sorrow. 

357 O Jesu, Thou art standing. 614 Lord Jesus, think on — ms is 
359 In the cross of Christ I glory. 620 Onward, Christian! though the region. 


» 384 God, my Father, hear me pray. 


by 


oly Week 
go! All glory, laud, and honor. ne 


MELCHIOR TESCHNER. 


glo - ry, laud, and — - OY, To Thee, Re - deem - er, rs 
o Whom the lips of chil - dren Made sweet ho- san - nas_ ring. 
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Who in the Lord’sname. com -_ est, The King and bless - éd One. 
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All glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, To Thee, Re-deem - er, King! ; aes 
To Whom the lips of ae dren Made sweet ho - san - nas ring. <* 
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3 The company of angels 5 To Thee before Thy Passion 
Are praising Thee on high; They sang their hymns of praise: 
And mortal men, and all things . To Thee, now high exalted, 
Created, make reply. Our melody we raise. 
. All glory, etc. All glory, ete. 
4 The people of the Hebrews 6 Thou didst accept their praises ; 
With palms before Thee went : Accept the prayers we bring, 
Our praise and prayers and anthems Who in all good delightest, 
Before Thee we present. Thou good and gracious King. 
; All glory, ete. All glory, etc. 


St. Theodulph, 821. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1859. 
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Ride on! ride on in majesty! 


Week 


L. M. 


i First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKzEs, Mus. Doc, 
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I. Ride on! ride on in ma -jes-ty! Hark!all the tribesho - san-nacry; 


Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die: 

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


3 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 
The angel armies of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 


in 


SECOND TUNE. 


ma - jes - ty! Hark! all 


4 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Expects His own anointed Son. 


5 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign. 


Dean Milman, 1827. 


t. Ms 


W. W. ROUSSEAU. 


the tribes ho-san- na cry; 


holy Week 
92 O Thou, Who through this holy week. © yy 


Figst TUNE. J. WILSON. 


SSS 


. O Thou, Who throughthis ho -ly week Didst suf - fer 
-a- ~a- a. ° | 
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The sick to heal, the lost to seek, To raise up them that fall: A-MEN. 
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2 We cannot understand the woe 3 Thy feet the path of suffering trod, 

Thy love was pleased to bear: Thy hand the victory won: 
O Lamb of God, we only know What shall we render to our God 

That all our hopes are there. For all that He hath done? 


4 To God, the blesséd Three in One, 
All praise and glory be: 
Crown, Lord, Thy servants who have won 
The victory through Thee. 


Rev. F. M. Neale, 1842. 


Q2 CM. 


Srconp TUNE. W. Lockerr. 


I. O Thou, Whothroughthis ho - ly week Didst suf - fer for us all; 
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The sick to heal, the lost to seek, To raise up them that fall; A™= MEN. 


bolp Week 
9 3 Go to,dark Gethsemane. 


7S. 
Dr. Cur. TYE, 
f) 
mr ES 5 en es SS 
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I.Go to dark Geth - sem -a - ne, Ye that feel the temp - ter’s power ; 
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Turn not from His griefs a-way, Learn of Je - sus Christ to pray. A-MEN. 


2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
Oh the wormwood and the gall! 
Oh the pangs His soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
_ Learn of Him to bear the cross. 


3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb ; 
There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark the miracle of time, 
God’s own sacrifice complete ; 
“It is finished !” hear Him cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 


F. Montgomery, 1825. 


polyp Week 
The royal banners forward go. 1. 


ste TUNE. Rey. JoHN HENRY Hopkins, S.T.D. 


qe = alee, SES 


I. The roy-al ban-ners for-ward go, ne cross shines forth in mys- tic glow; 


Where He in flesh, our flesh Who made,Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. A - MEN. 


fests Se eee 


2 There whilst He hung, is sacred side ie bright in ie at it stood, 
By soldier’s spear was opened wide, The purple of a Saviour’s blood ! 
To cleanse us in the precious flood 


i : : 5 Upon its arms, like balance true, 
Of water mingled with His blood. He weighed the price for sinners due, 
3 Fulfilled is now what David told The price which none but He could pay, 
In true prophetic song of old, And spoiled the spoiler of his prey. 


How God the heathen’s King should be; 6 To Thee, eternal Three in One, 

For God is reigning from the tree. Let homage meet by all be done: 
4 O tree of glory, tree most fair, As by the cross Thou dost restore, 

Ordained those holy limbs to bear, So rule and guide us evermore. 


Venantius Fortunatus, 575. 
Tr. by Rev. J. M. Neale, 1852. 


O4 é: | L.M. 


SEcOND TUNE. JOHN PLAYFORD. 


ie BEE ses a 
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1. The roy-al banners for- ward go, The cross shines forth in mys-tic glow; 
go) 


oly Week 
9 5 Lord Jesus! when we stand afar. 5 yy 


First TUNE. EDWARD HopGss, Mus. Doc. 
ae a s 
S| rele: a z 

Sa aye Ae fale ee 


stand a - far, And gazeup- on Thy ho - ly cross, 


In love of Thee, and scorn of self, Oh, may we count the world as loss! A-MEN. 


| 
2 When we behold Thy bleeding wounds, 3 O holy Lord, uplifted high, 


¢ 


And the rough way that Thou hast trod, With outstretched arms, in mortal woe 
Make us to hate the load of sin - Embracing in Thy wondrous love 
That lay so heavy on our God. The sinful world that lies below ; 


4 Give us an ever-living faith 
To gaze beyond the things we see: 
And in the mystery of Thy death 
Draw us and all men unto Thee. 
Bishop W. W. How, 1854. 


9 5 L. M. 
SECOND TUNE. HANDEL. 
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1. Lord Je - sus! when we stand a - far, And gaze up-on Thy _ ho - ly cross, 
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In love of Thee,and scorn of self, Oh, may we count the world as loss! A-MEN, 


bolp Week 
96 Behold the Lamb of God! PM. 


First TUNE. GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc, 
Andante maestoso. 


That Thou hast died : Thee for my Sav-iour let me _ take, 


My on- “ re-fuge let memake Thy pierce - éd “side. A - MEN. 
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2 Behold the Lamb of God! 
Into the sacred flood 
Of Thy most precious blood 
My soul I cast: 
Wash me and make me clean within, 4 Behold the Lamb of God! 
And keep me pure from every sin, Worthy is He alone, 
Till life be past. That sitteth on the throne 


Fill us with love that never faints, 
Grant us with all Thy blesséd saints, 
Eternal rest. 


3 Behold the Lamb of God! 3 Of God above; 
All hail, incarnate Word, One with the Ancient of all days, 
Thou everlasting Lord, One with the Comforter in praise, 
Saviour most blest ; nD All light and love. 


Matthew Bridges, 1848. 


96" a | P.M. 


SECOND TUNE. GEORGE ALISON. 
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bolp Week 


a 


Let it not be in vain That Thou hast died: Thee for my Sav -iour 


IA : 
ee Saas 


a 4 
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A-MEN, 


let me take, My on-ly ref-uge let me make Thy pierc - éd_ side. 


U . REDHEAD. 


== a= 


or ar ane = 
“I. See the des -tined day a- rise! a wil -ing sac = ri - fice! 


re-deem our loss, Hangsup - on the shameful cross. A - MEN. 


SSSI 


2 Jesu, who but Thou had borne, 4 Thence the cleansing water flowed, 
Lifted on that tree of scorn, Mingled from Thy side with blood ; 
Every pang and bitter throe, Sign to all attesting eyes 
Finishing Thy life of woe? Of the finished sacrifice. 

3 Who but Thou had dared to drain 5 Holy Jesu, grant us grace 
Steeped in gall the cup of pain, In that sacrifice to place 
And with tender body bear All our trust for life renewed, 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear? Pardoned sin and promised good. 


Venantius Fortunatus, par. 


8 Bishop Maitt, 1837. 


oly Week : 
98° Sing, my tongue, the Saviour’s battle... 


SAMUEL P, WARREN. 


2S zara 


1. Sing, my tongue, the Sav -iour’s bat - tle, Tell His tri-umph far and wide; 


Tell a-loudthe won-drous sto - ry Of) His. Bol= dy, cru) —) cig feds; 


How up-on the crossa vic-tim, Van - quish-ing in death, He died. A-MEN. 


2 Eating of the tree forbidden, To a death of bitter pain ; 
Man had sunk in Satan’s snare, He, the Lamb upon the altar 
When our pitying Creator Of the cross, for us was slain. 
Did this second tree prepare, d Boy t. 
Destined, many ages later, 5 Lo, with gall His thirst He quenches, 
That first evil to repair. See the thorns upon His brow; 
Nails His tender flesh are rending; 
3 So, when now at length the fullness See, His side is piercéd now; 
Of the time foretold drew nigh, Whence, to cleanse the whole creation, 
God the Son, the world’s Creator, | Streams of blood and water flow. 
Left His Father’s throne on high, | " : 
From the Virgin’s womb appearing 6 Christ, to Thee with God the Father, 
Clothed in our humanity. And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving, 
4 Thus did Christ to perfect manhood And unwearied praises be; ~ 
In our mortal flesh attain ; Honor, glory and dominion 
Then of His free choice He goeth And eternal victory. 


Venantius Fortunatus, 575. 
Tr. by Caswall. 
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Now, my-soul, thy voice upraising. 


Sy 
W. H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 


1. Now, my soul, thy 


voice up - rais - ing, 


SS 
mice 


Tell in sweet and mourn - ful strain 
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How the Cru - ci - fied, en- dur - ing Grief, and wounds, and dy - ing pain, 
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was of - fered, Sin - less was for 


2 Scourged with unrelenting fury, 
For the sins which we deplore, 
By His livid stripes He heals us, 
Raising us to fall no more; 
All our bruises gently soothing, 
Binding up the bleeding sore. 


3 See! His hands and feet are fastened ; 
So He makes His people free ; 
Not a wound whence blood is flowing 
But a fount of grace shall be; 
Yea, the very nails which nail Him 
Nail us also to the tree. 


sin - ners slain. A-MEN. 


fis _= 


4 Through His heart the spear is piercing, 
Though His foes have seen Him die; 
Blood and water thence are streaming 
In a tide of mystery ; 
Water from our guilt to cleanse us, 
Blood to win us crowns on high. 


5 Jesu, may those precious fountains 

Drink to thirsting souls afford : 

Let them be our present healing, 
And at length our great reward; 

So a ransomed world shall ever 
Praise Thee, its redeeming Lord. 
Claude de Santeuil. Paris Breviary, 1680. 

Tr. by Baker. 


tholy Week 
1 OO We sing the praise of Him Who died. 7 


First TUNE. Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 
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1. We sing the praise of Ae ce dea, Of Him Who died up - on "the cross: 


bE ese eee 


aoe va 


For thiswe count the Fis ut loss. A - MEN. 


2 Inscribed upon the cross we see 4 It make the coward spirit brave, 
In shining letters, God is love: And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
He bears our sins upon the tree: It takes its terror from the grave, 
He brings us mercy from above. And gilds the bed of death with light. 
3. The cross—it takes our guilt away, 5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
It holds the fainting spirit up; The measure and the pledge of love, 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, The sinner’s refuge here below, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. The angels’ theme in heaven above. 


Rev. Thos. Kelly, 1875. 
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SECOND TUNE, Oabeek. 
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1. We sing the praise of Him Who died, Of Him Who died up-on the cross: 


Ly 
The sin-ner’s hope let men de - ride: For this we count the world but loss. A-MEN. 
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Ibolp Week 


IOI When I survey the wondrous cross, LM. 


FIRsT TUNE. Dr. MILLER. 


1. When I sur-vey the wondrouscross On which the Prince of glo - ry died, 


Be 
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pourcontempt on all my pride. A - MEN. 
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Save in the cross of Christ, my God: Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
All the vain things that charm me most, Did e’er such love and sorrow meet? 
I sacrifice them to His blood. Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a tribute far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
Dr. Watts, 1707. 


SECOND TUNE. od: Ls PT: 


I count but loss,Andpourcontempton all my pride. A - MEN. 


My rich-est gain 
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oly Week 
O Sacred Head surrounded. 


7.0.) 


J. LEO HASSLER. 


{ ere 
-o-* 
- . . 
O Sa - cred Head sur - round -ed By crown of pierce -ing thorn! ' 
14 O bleed- ing Head, so wound -ed, Re- viled and put to _ scorn! 


hue comes o’er Thee, 


Death’s pal - lid 
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life 


de - cays, 
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2 I see Thy strength and vigor, 
All fading in the strife, 
And death with cruel rigor, 
Bereaving Thee of life ; 

O agony and dying! 
O love to sinners free ! 
Jesu, all grace supplying, 
Oh, turn Thy face on me. 


4 Be near when I 


3 In this, Thy bitter Passion, 
Good Shepherd, think of me 
With Thy most sweet compassion, 
Unworthy though I be: 
Beneath Thy cross abiding 
Forever would I rest, 
In Thy dear love confiding, 
And with Thy presence blest. 


am dying; 


Oh, show Thy cross to me: 
And to my succor flying, 


Come, Lord, 


These eyes, new faith receiving, 


and set me free. 


From Jesus shall not move; 
For he, who dies believing, 
Dies safely through Thy love. 


St. Bernard, 150. 
Tr. by Baker. 


Doly Week 


103 


Slowly, and with expression. 


ie cross er sta - tion 


weep - ing, 


Where He hung, the 


2 Oh, how sad and sore distresséd 
Now was she, that mother blesséd 
Of the sole-begotten One; 
Deep the woe of her affliction, 
When she saw the crucifixion 
Of her ever-glorious Son. 


3 Who, on Christ’s dear mother gazing, 
Pierced by anguish so amazing, 

Born of woman, would not weep ? 
Who, on Christ’s dear mother thinking, 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep? 


At the cross her station keeping. 


dy - 


8.8.7.8.8.7. 
Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 


Sa Sa 


keep - ing 


Stood the 


mourn - ful moth - 


A 
fae eee 
ay 
bee gan 
ing Lord; For her soul of joy be - 


4 For His people’s sins chastiséd, 
She beheld her Son despiséd, 
Scourged, and crowned with thorns en- 
twined ; 
Saw Him then from judgment taken, 
And in death by all forsaken, 
Till His spirit He resigned. 


5 Jesu, may her deep devotion 
Stir in me the same emotion, 
Fount of love, Redeemer kind; 
That my heart fresh ardor gaining, 
And a purer love attaining, 
May with Thee acceptance find. 


Facobus de Benedictts, 1300. 
Tr. by Caswall. 


oly Week 
I O4 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. 8.7. 


First TUNE. GERMAN-BAOCH. 
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1. Sweet the moments, rich in bless-ing, Which be-fore the cross I spend; 
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Life and health and peace pos - sess - ing Through the sin-ner’s dy-ing friend. A - MEN. 


2 Here I kneel in wonder, viewing Loving much, and much forgiven, 
Mercy poured in streams of blood ; Let my heart o’erflow with praise. 


Precious drops, for pardon suing, 


Malena vlead ith God. 5 Lord, in loving contemplation 
ie pti eat ada a - Fix my heart and eyes on Thee, 


3 Truly blesséd is the station, Till I taste Thy full salvation, 
Low before His cross to lie, And Thine unveiled glories see. 
While I see divine compassion 
Pleading in His dying eye. 


6 For Thy sorrows I adore Thee, 
For the griefs that wrought our-peace; 
4 Here I find my hope of heaven, Gracious Saviour, [implore Thee, ~~ 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; In my heart Thy love increase. 
Hon. & Rev. W. Shirley, alt., 1770. 


I04 8.7 


SECOND TUNE. Sim JOHN STAINER, Mus. Doc. 


1, Sweet the mo-ments, rich in bless-ing, Which be - fore the cross I spend; 
“Ge 
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Life and health and peace pos-sessing Through the sin - ner’s dy -ing friend. A-MEN. 
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Norr.— The tune ‘‘Sychar” appearing here in form ditior i 7 
ae cnneterred. pp g er Editions, may be found at Hymn 257, 20 tune, 
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holy Week 
Ke) 5 Oh come and mourn with me awhile. 


L. M. 
First Tune. Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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I. Oh comeand mournwith me a - while, And tar -ry here the crossbe - side; 
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us mourn; Je-sus, our Lord, is cru-ci- fied. A-MEN. 
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2 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 3, Seven times He spake, seven words of love; 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? And all three hours His silence cried 
Ah! look how patiently He hangs ; For mercy on the souls of men; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 


4 O love of God! O sin of man! 
In this dread act your strength is tried ; 
And victory remains with love ; 
For Thou, our Lord, art crucified ! 
Rev. F. W. Faber, 1849. 


IO§ L. M. 


SECOND TUNE. ARTHUR HENRY BROWN. 
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I. Oh come and mourn with me a- while, And tar -ry here the cross be - side; 
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oly Week 
STORY OF THE CROSS 


I 06 In His own raiment clad. sees 
I—THE QUESTION. ARTHUR HENRY BROWK, 


Slowly and with feeling. 


Ni 
nen 
leakedande 
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His own raiment clad, With His blood dyed; Women walk sorrowing By His side. 


| 
dg 


| 
2. fies y that cross to Him, Weary the weight ; One who will help Him waits Atthe gate. 


3 See ! they are travelling 4 Oh, whither wandering 

On the same road ; Bear they that tree? 

Simon is sharing with He who first carries it, 
Him the load. ] Who is He? £ 


Il.—THE ANSWER. 
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5. Fol-low to Cal-va-ry;Tread where Hetrod, He Who for -ev-er was Son of God. 
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6. [Youwho would love Him stand,Gaze at Hisface: Tar - ry a-while onyour Earth-ly face. 


bolp Week 


7 As the swift moments fly | 8 Is there no beauty to 
Through the blest week, You who pass by, 
Read the great story the In that lone figure which 
Cross will teach. ] Marks that sky? 


III.—THE STORY OF THE CROSS, 


Music same as I, “THE QUESTION.” 


g On the cross lifted 14 Loud is Thy bitter cry; 
Thy face we scan, Sunk on Thy breast 
Bearing that cross for us, Hangeth Thy bleeding head 
Son of Man. Without rest. 
10 Thorns form Thy diadem, 15 Loud scoffs the dying thief, 
Rough wood Thy throne; Who mocks at Thee: 
For us Fhy blood is shed, Can it, my Saviour, be 
Us alone. All for me? 
11 No pillow under Thee 16 Gazing, afar from Thee, 
To rest Thy head ; Silent and lone, 
Only the splintered cross Stand those few weepers Thou 
Is Thy bed. Callest Thine own. 
12 [Nails pierced Thy hands and feet, 17 I see Thy title, Lord, 
Thy side the spear ; Inscribed above ; 
No voice is nigh to say “Jesus of Nazareth,” 
Help is near. King of Love. ] 
13 Shadows of midnight fall, 18 What, O my Saviour, 
Though it is day: Here didst Thou see, 
Thy friends and kinsfolk stand Which made Thee suffer and 
Far away. Die for me? 


* IV.—THE APPEAL FROM THE CROSS. 


Music same as I1., “THE ANSWER.” 


19 [Child of My grief and pain, 21 For thee My blood I shed, 
Watched by My love; For thee alone ; 
I came to call.thee to I came to purchase thee, 
Realms above. For Mine own. 
20 I saw thee wandering 22 Weep thou not for My grief, 
Far off from Me: Child of My love; 
In love I seek for thee; Strive to be with Me in 
Do not flee. Heaven above.] 


* May be taken by Bass or Tenor voice. 


‘toly Week 
106 Oh, I will follow Thee. he 
V--OUR CRY TO ESUs. 
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. Oh, I will fol.- low Thee, Star of my soul, Throughthe deep 
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shades of. life To the goal. 24. Yea, let Thycross beborne Each day by 
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how heavy - y, if a mi Thee. ia ae 


25 esl Be if Thou ee an 
Make us Thine own, 
Give no companion, save 
; Thee alone. 


26 Grant through each day of life 
To stand by Thee; 
With Thee, when morning breaks 
Ever to be. 


% kev. E. Monroe, 
The hymn can be shortened by omitting the bracketed verses. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING :> 


360 O Jesu, Lord most merciful. es 
361 Christ, the Life of all the living. 

362 Glory be to Jesus. 

364 O Jesu, we adore Thee. 

365 Hail, Thou once despiséd Jesus. 

530 Jesu, in Thy dying woes. 

544 There is a green hill far away. 


Easter Even 


I O7 Resting from His work to-day. 


First TUNE. 


7S. 


R. REDHEAD, 
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I. Rest -ing from His work to- day, In the tomb the 


ee lay ; 
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Still He slept, from head to feet Shrouded in the wind - ing sheet, 
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Ly-ing in the rock a-lone, Hid-den by the seal-éd stone. A - MEN. 
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2 Late at even there was seen 3 So with Thee, till life shall end, 
Watching long the Magdalene; I would solemn vigil spend: 
Early, ere the break of day, Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine 
Sorrowful she took her way In this rocky heart of mine, 
To the holy garden glade, Where in pure embalméd cell 
Where her buried Lord was laid. None but Thou may ever dwell. 


4 Myrrh and spices will I bring, 
True affection’s offering ; 
Close the door from sight and Boand 
Of the busy world around ; 
And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lord appear again. 
Reo. F. Whytehead, 1842. 


Easter Even 


I O7 Resting from His work to-day. Bt 


SECOND TUNE. Rev. Sir F. A. G. OUSELEY, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Rest -ing from His work to- day, In the tomb the Sav -iour lay; 
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Still He slept, from head to feet Shroud-ed in the wind - ing sheet, 
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Ly-ing in the rock a-lone, Hid-den by the seal-éd stone. A-MEN. 
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2 Late at even there was seen 3 So with Thee, till life shall end, 
Watching long the Magdalene ; I would solemn vigil spend: 
Early, ere the break of day, Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine 
Sorrowful she took her way In this rocky heart of mine, 
To the holy garden glade, Where in pure embalméd cell 
Where her buried Lord was laid. None but Thou may ever dwell. 


4 Myrrh and spices will I bring, 
. True affection’s offering ; 
Close the door from sight and sound a 
Of the busy world around ; 
And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lord appear again. 


Rev. F. Whytehead, 1842. 
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Easter Even 
I o8 The grave itself a garden is. 


CoM. 
First Tune. E. J. HopKins, Mus. Doc, 
———: 3 ee 4 ee 3 a 
grave it -self a gar -den is, Where love-liest flowers a- bound; ~ 


Since Christ,our nev - er - fad-ing life, Sprangfrom that ho - ly ground. A-MEN. 
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2 Oh, give us grace to die to sin, 4 Baptized into Thy death we died, 
That we, O Lord, may have And buried were with Thee, 
A holy, happy rest in Thee, That we might live with Thee to God, 
A Sabbath in the grave. And ever blest might be. 
3 Thou, Lord, baptized in Thine own blood, 5 Lord, through the grave and gate of death 
And buried in the grave, May we, with Thee, arise 
Didst raise Thyself to endless life, To an eternal Easter-day 
Omnipotent to save. Of glory in the skies! 


Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 
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Eastertioe 
I og* Welcome, happy morning! 


I1S. 


First TUNE. J.H. CORNELL. 


ecto ete 


Lo! thedead is liv - ing, God for-ev- er - 


Him, their true Cre - a 


2 Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now. 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 
3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, 
Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight; 
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
' Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee! 
‘‘Welcome, happy morning !” age to age shall say. 
4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 2. 
Thou from heaven beholding human nature’s fall, 
Of the Father’s Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 


ELastertide 


5 Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo, 
Tread the path-of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfill Thy word; 
’Tis Thine own third morning: rise,O buried Lord! 
‘‘Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 
6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan’s chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again ; 
Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see ; 
Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee! 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day ! 
Venantius Fortunatus, 575. 
Tr. by Ellerton. 
Both the first and second lines of verse 1 may be sung as a refrain after each verse, if desired. 


ifele) IIS. 


SECOND TUNE. JAMES C. Knox, M.A. 
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1. ‘‘Welcome,hap-py morn-ing!” age to ageshall say;. . Hell to - day 
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dore ! “Welcome,hap-py _ morn-ing!” age to age shall say. A - MEN 
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Castertide 
I1O Come, ye faithful, raise the strain. 6D 


Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 


Se =4 


1. Come, ye  faith-ful, raise the strain Of tri-umph-ant glad - ness; 
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God hath brought His Tst2e raae-ocel In - to joy from sad - ness; 
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Loosed from Pharaoh’s bit - ter yoke Ja - cob’s sons and daught - ers; 


2 ’Tis the spring of souls to-day ; Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Christ hath burst His prison, Who with true affection 
And from three days’ sleep in death Welcomes in unwearied strains 
As a sun hath risen ; Jesus’ resurrection. 
All the winter of our sins, ; : 
Long and dark, is flying ‘ 4 Neither might the gates of death, 
From His light, to Whom we give Nor the tomb’s dark portal, 
Laud and praise undying. Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 
Hold Thee as a mortal: 
3 Now the Queen of seasons, bright But to-day amidst Thine own ~ 
With the day of splendor, Thou didst stand, bestowing 
With the royal feast of feasts, That Thy peace which evermore 
Comes its joy to render ; Passeth human knowing. 


St. John Damascene, 750. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale. 


Eastertide 
ILI Christ the Lord is risen to-day. Pe, 


First TUNE. N. B. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 


I. Christ 


the Lord is risen to- day, Sons of men and an - gels say: 
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Raise your joys and tri-umphs high, Sing, ye heavens, andearth re- ply. A-MEN. 
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2 Love’s redeeming work is done, 3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Fought the fight, the victory won: Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Jesus’ agony is o’er, Death in vain forbids Him rise; 
Darkness veils the earth no more. Christ hath opened Paradise. 


4 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
kev. Chas. Wesley, 1739. 
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SECOND TUNE. ~ Rey. W. H. HAVERGAL. 
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to- day, Sons of men and  an- gels say: 


1. Christ ‘the Lord is risen 
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Raise your joys and triumphs high, Sing, ye heavens,and earth re- ply. A-MEN. 
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Eastertioe 
112 Jesus Christ is risen to-day. bs. 


First TUNE. CAREY. 
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I. Je - sus Christ is risen to - day, ia! 


tri - umph-ant ho - ly 


Who did once up -on the 


Suf-fer to re - deem our loss. 


2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 3 But the pains which He endured, 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, Our salvation have procured; 
Who endured the cross and grave, Now above the sky He’s King, 

' Sinners to redeem and save. Where the angels ever sing 


Alleluia ! Alleluia! 


Eastertide 


4 Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as His love; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 
Alleluia ! 
LV. Tate and N. Brady, 1816. 
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Eastertide 


II 2 Christ is risen! Christ is risen!  p 


FIRST TUNE. Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 


1. Christ is ris - en! Christ is ris - en! He hath burst His bonds in twain; 
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Christ is ris - en! Christ is ris - en! Als= lew hwi=na! oi the strain ! 


4 
eye a : 
Zid IEEE OES PINS 


SS o—4 a : Se Sea See a lie—oa 
l oe a — 
For our gain He _ suf - fered loss By di- vine de - cree: 
a we fe © ae 
es 2 lees ears setae Be gs oe a Z2 
‘“ S = = jS— 
fied as ge ae dca oe ease Sees wea 
| 
mv, a eee 
AS q [seseeewceres) re Z CAs aS 2 SS LE 
NS Z, aA, — 1D [appt amc eae peererney ae 
a4 
He hath died up - on the cross, But our God is 
-—o- 

5) C2 = : te o- 2 2 2. (2. 
faye _t_#e ee a Se sl = = = 2 aa | 
i = Sat rte Geel ee Ee eS i eer ee) : 
SiS i ee TC Z a En eee aE SH eee al 

ee ee i te 
L. 
Oe Petre | 
0 Mi: SVS aaa! ESSE Se gD) aw er EP ees] 
, aS ae rz, Z, a | Zi 
Ve = ae [aes > ee SEE 
Lee, a ao 
—> o——6é 
Hes). Christ) | is ris "=" ent? Cirist” is” risen’ 
— = 
@} SS cS capes Career aS noes fe—__§ oe 
SS ee Sere Cae ST ae ED e——_o— 
Sy 2 eo ee ee ane > eee ees 
See eee ie es ee SE Pl ee 
een] 
a aes eee are 


Eastertide 
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2 See, the chains of death are broken; 
Earth below and heaven above 
Joy in each amazing token 
Of His rising, Lord of love; 
He for evermore shall reign 
By the Father’s side, 
Till He comes to earth again, 
Comes to claim His bride. 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain; 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 
Alleluia! swell the strain ! 


3 Glorious angels downward thronging 
Hail the Lord of all the skies; 
Heaven, with joy and holy longing 
For the Word incarnate, cries, 
“‘Christ is risen! Earth, rejoice! 
Gleam, ye starry train ! 
All creation, find a voice: 
He o’er all shall reign.” 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
O’er the universe to reign. 
Rev. Archer T. Gurney, 1862. 


Eastertide 
II 3" Christ is risen! Christ is risen! PM. 


SEconD TUNE. HENRY WILSON. 
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1. Christ is ris - en! Christ is ris - en! He hath burst His bonds in twain; 


(Christ, is, zis |= em ferChrist, is xis) en! Al - le - lu - ia! swell the strain! 
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the strain! 


2 See, the chains of death are broken; 
Earth below and heaven above 
Joy in each amazing token 
Of His rising, Lord of love; 
He for evermore shall reign 
By the-Father’s side, 
Till He comes to earth again, 
Comes to claim His bride. 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain; 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 
Alleluia! swell the strain ! 


3 Glorious angels downward thronging © 
Hail the Lord of all the skies; | 
Heaven, with joy and holy longing 
For the Word incarnate, cries, 
“Christ is risen! Earth, rejoice! 
Gleam, ye starry train ! 
All creation, find a voice: 
He o’er all shall reign.” 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 
He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
O’er the universe to reign. 
Rev. Archer T. Gurney, 1862. 


Eastertide 


II 4. Christ the Lord is risen again. es. 


First TUNE. GERMAN. 


SS 


1. Christ the Lord is _ risen - gain; Christ hath brok - en 


-ry chain; Hark, an - gel - ic voic- es cry, Sing-ing ev - - 


fee 


2 He Who gave for us His life, 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; 
We too sing for joy, and say Alleluia ! 


3 He Who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon ‘the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us and hears our cry; Alleluia ! 


4 He Who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save; 
Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings. Alleluia! 


Eastertide 


5 Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we too may enter heaven. Alleluia ! 


6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed : 
Take our sins and guilt away, 
Let us sing, by night and day, Alleluia! 


Michael Weisse, 1531. 
Tr. by Miss Winkworth, 1858. 
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SECOND TUNE. OTIs R. GREENE. 
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ev - er-more onhigh, Al - le -lu- ia! Al-le -lu- ia! A-MEN. 


Eastertide 


II 5 The day of resurrection ! GD: 


First TUNE. LAUSANNE PSALTER. 


1.The day of res-ur - rec - tion! Earth, tell 


glad - ness, The Pass - o- ver of God. 


nal, From earth wun - to the sky, 


Our Christ hath broughtus o - ver Withhymnsof vic - to - ry. A-MEN. 


2 Our hearts be ‘pure from evil, 

_ That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection-light ; —~ 

And, listening to His accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 

His own ‘‘All hail,” and hearing, 
May raise the victor strain. 


ECastertide 


3 Now _let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin, 
The round world keep high triumph, 
And all that is therein ; 
oh Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend, 
For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. 
St. Fohn Damascene, 750. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale. 
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SEcOND TUNE. eis ee TOURS. 
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1.The day of res-ur - rec-tion! Earth, tell it a - broad ; 


The Pass-o - ver of glad -ness, The Pass- 0 - ver of God. 
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From death to life 


Eastertide 
II 6" Angels, roll the rock away ! P.M. 


First TUNE. RICHARD REDHEAD. 


1. An - gels, roll the rock a- way! Death, yield up the migh -ty Prey! 


See! 
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See, the Sav -iour quits the tomb, Glow -ing with im - mor - tal bloom. 


| 
to-day. A-MEN. 


risen 


2 Shout, ye seraphs; angels, raise 3 Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Your eternal song of praise; Holy Spirit, Three in One, _ + 
Let the earth’s remotest bound Glory as of old to Thee, 
Echo to the blissful sound. - Now and evermore, shall be. 
Alleluia! alleluia ! Alleluia! alleluia ! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 


T. Scott, 1769. T. Gibbons, 1775. 
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SECOND TUNE. C. F. ROPER. 
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1. An - gels, roll the rock a- way! Death, yield up the migh - ty Prey! 
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See, the Sav -iour quits the tomb, Glow - ing with im - mor - tal bloom. 
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Al - le - lu - ia! al - le ~- lu - ia! Christ the Lord is risen to-day. A-MEN. 


II 7 He is risen, He is risen. 


B.7.857 72 


GERMAN-MONK. 
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A He is ris - en, He is ris-en; Tell it out with joy - ful voice: 
He has burst His three days’ pri- son; Let the whole wide earth re - joice; 


Death is conquered, man is free, Christ has won the vic -to-ry. A-MEN. 


ae ‘ ; 
2 Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted, Yonder glorious morning ray, 
With.glad smile and’radiant brow: Breaking.o’er.the. purple East, 
Lent’s long’shadows have departed ‘Symbol-of.our-Easter feast. p 
All His woés are_over now, i. Aer Bot he 
Lee Pn ; He is risen, He is risen; 
Bad Be Pee her re pore: ec) He hath opened heaven’s gate: 


i i x no more. ; ; 
one Pee nee We are free from sin’s dark prison, 


Come, with high and holy hymning, Risen to a holier state ; 
Chant our Lord’s triumphant lay ; And-a brighter Easter beam 
Not one darksome cloud is dimming On.ourlonging-eyes.shall stream. 


Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1846. 


Eastertide 
Il 8 At the Lamb’s high feast we sing. ee. 


J. SEBASTIAN BACH. 
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the Lamb’s high feast we sing Praise to our victorious King, 
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Praise we Him, Whose love di- vine Gives His sa - cred blood for wine, 


Gives His bo- dy for the feast, Christ the vic - tim, Christ the priest. A-MEN. 
a em ol 


2 Where the Paschal blood is poured, * 3 Mighty victim from the sky, 


Death’s dark angel sheathes his sword ; Hell’s fierce powers beneath Thee lie ; 

Israel’s hosts triumphant go Thou hast conquered in the fight, 

Through the wave that drowns the foe. Thou hast brought us life and light : . 
Praise we Christ, Whose blood was shed, Now no more can death appall, {om 
Paschal victim, Paschal bread ; Now no more the grave enthrall; 

With sincerity and love Thou hast opened Paradise, 
Eat we manna from above. And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. “ 


Eastertide 


4 Easter triumph, Easter joy, 
Sin alone can this destroy ; 
From sin’s power do Thou set free 
Souls new-born, O Lord, in Thee. 
Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Risen Lord, to Thee we raise ; 
Holy Father, praise to Thee, 
With the Spirit, ever be. 
Ambrosian, 600. 
Tr. by Campbell, 1849. 


II 9 Lift up, lift up your voices now! LM 


J. B. CALKIN. 
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1. Lift up, lift up your voic- es now! The whole wide world re - joic - es now: 
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2 In vain with stone the cave they barred; 4 And all He did, and all He bare, 
In vain the watch kept ward and guard ; He gives us as our own to share; 


Majestic from the spoiléd tomb, And hope and joy and peace begin, 
In pomp of triumph Christ is come ! For Christ has won, and man shall win. 
3 He binds in chains the ancient foe ; 5 O Victor, aid us in the fight, 
A countless host He frees from woe, And lead through death to realms of light; 
And heaven’s high portal open flies, We safely pass where Thou hast trod; 


For Christ has risen, and man shall rise. | In Thee we die to rise to God. 


6 Thy flock, from sin and death set free, 
Glad Alleluias raise to Thee ; 
And ever with the heavenly host 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 


10 Author Unknown. 


ELastertioe 
Ti 2.0™ Morn’s roseate hues have decked the sky. gg¢ ie 


‘si TUNE. CLEMENT R. GALE, M. A., Mus, Bac 
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2 The Prince of Life with death has striven, ‘ And he,.dear Lord, that with Thee dies, 


To cleanse the earth His blood has given, And fleshly passions crucifies, 
Has rent the veil, and opened heaven : In body, liké to Thine, shall rise: 
Alleluia. Alleluia. 
3 And He, the wheat-corn, sown.in earth, - 6 Oh grant us, then, with Thee to die, 
Has given a glorious harvest birth : To spurn earth’s fleeting vanity, 
Rejoice, and sing with holy mirth And love the things above the sky: 
Alleluia. Alleluia. 
4 Our bodies, mouldering to decay, 7 Oh, praise the Father and the Son, 
Are sown to rise to heavenly day ; Who has for us the triumph won, 
For He by rising burst the way : And Holy Ghost,—the Three in One: 
Alleluia. Alleluia. 
NV. Le Tourne, 1686. Tr. by Wm. Cooke, 1872, 
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Let earth be glad, and raise the cry, Al-le- lu - ia. ~A.- MEN. 
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The strife is o’er, the battle done. 
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2 The powers of death have done their worst, 


But Christ their legions hath dispersed ; 
Let shout of holy joy outburst. 


Alleluia ! 

3 The three sad days are quickly sped; 
He rises glorious from the dead: 

All glory to our risen Head! 


Alleluia ! 

4 He closed the yawning gates of hell ; 
The bars from heaven’s high portals fell; 
Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell! 


Alleluia ! 
5 Lord! by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death’s dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to Thee 


Alleluia ! 
Twelfth Century. 
Tr. by Francis Pott, 1859. 
at. L] 
saa Ss ae Ses (Case eT Sal Be ee, ary a 
At i os Ss oe or oe Z = Shares wat aaa A | 
fax FSS a Mr a Dn a |} p17 +3e ‘: : 
SP BSS ee Sad Be a ao—ea els 
Aleve eis. 2 ia Adeje a le =" ia, Alisle=la7- iat A - MEN. 
Vey aaa ioe 3 a Oe rs a CE 
(OF -H A 7 oT Berean | 
"+ ae i eee = ae 
Org. ‘a 


Eastertive 
122 Jesus lives! thy terrors now. 7a 


First TUNE. H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 


Rtn 


1. Je - sus lives! thy ter - rorsnow Can no long-er, death, ap - pall us: 


NS 
Je-sus lives ! by this we know Thou,O grave,canst not enthrall us. Al-le-lu- ia! A-MEN. 
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2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 4 Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
But the gate of life immortal ; Naught from us His love shall sever; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
When we pass its gloomy portal. Tear us from His keeping ever. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
3 Jesus lives! for us He died; 5 Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
Then, alone to Jesus living, Over all the world is given: 
Pure in heart may we abide, May we go where He has gone, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. Rest and reign with Him in heaven. 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 


C. &. Gellert, 1757. Tr. by Miss Cox, alt. 1841. 
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if 23 Alleluia! Alleluia! 8.7.D. 


Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 
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Je - sus Christ, the King of glo- ry, Now is_ ris - en from the dead. A-MEN. 
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2 Now the iron bars are broken, 4 Christ is risen, we ee risen ! 
Christ from death to life is born, Shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Glorious life, and life immortal, Rain and dew and gleams of glory 
On this holy Easter morn: From the brightness of Thy face: 
Christ has triumphed, and we conquer That, with hearts in heaverm dwelling, 
By His mighty enterprise, We on earth may fruitful be, 
We with Him to life eternal And by angel-hands be gathered, 
By His resurrection rise. And be ever, Lord, with Thee. 
3 Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits 5 Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Of the holy harvest-field, Glory be to God on high, 
Which will all its full abundance Alleluia to the Saviour 
' At His second coming yield: Who has won the victory ; 
Then the golden ears of harvest Alleluia to the Spirit, ; 
Will their heads before Him wave, Fount of love and sanctity ; 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To the Triune Majesty. 
Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1872. 


Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 


Eastertide 
12 4. Sing, with all the sons of glory. 8.7.D. 


HENRY SMART. 


I. Sing, with all the sons f Gere Sing the re- sur - rec - tion - song! 
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Death and sor - row, earth’s dark sto - ry, 


‘o ©6the “form-er days” be - long. 
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-en now the dawn is break-ing, Soon Cae night of time shall cease, 
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And, in God’s own see ness wak-ing, Man shallknowe - ter-nal peace. A-MEN. 
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2 Oh, what glory, far exceeding Patriarchs from distant ages, 
All that eye has yet perceived! Saints all longing for their heaven, 
Holiest hearts, for ages pleading, Prophets, psalmists, seers, and sages, 
Never that full joy conceived. All await the glory given. 
God has promised, Christ prepares it, « : 
There on high our welcome waits; 4 ‘‘Life eternal!” Oh, what wonders 
Every humble spirit shares it; Crowd on faith met joy unknown, 
Christ has passed the eternal gates. When, amidst earth’s closing thunders, 
Saints shall stand before the throne! 
3 ‘Life eternal!” Heaven rejoices; Oh! to enter that bright portal, 
Jesus lives Who once was dead; See that glowing firmament, 
Join, O man, the deathless voices; Know, with Thee, O God immortal, 
Child of God, lift up thy head. ‘Jesus Christ, Whom Thou hast sent!” 


Rev. Dr. Lrons, 1875. 


eee nae, A 


Bee a 


Lastertide 


I 25 Hark! ten thousand voices sounding. 8.7. 


First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKgs, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Hark! ten thou-sand voi-ces sound-ing Far and wide throughout the 


sky ; 
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*Tis the voice of joy a-bound-ing, Je-sus lives, no more to die! A-MEN, 


2 Jesus lives, His conflict over, Lo, the Man on earth rejected, 
Lives to claim His great reward; Angels worship at His feet! 
Angels round the Victor hover, 
Crowding to behold their Lord. 4 All the powers of heaven adore Him, 
All obey His sovereign word; 
3 Yonder throne for Him erected Day and night they cry before Him, 
Now becomes the Victor’s seat; “Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!” 
Rev. Thomas Kelly, 1806. 
ALso THE FOLLOWING: 368 Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 
243 On the resurrection morning. 448 Come, let us sing the song of songs. 
366 To Him, Who for our sins was slain. 455 O God of God! O Light of Light! 
367 Jesus, our risen King. 457 Rejoice, the Lord is King. 
gee Ee 5 8.7. 
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I 26 See the Conqueror mounts in triumph. 8.7.D. 
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2 Who is this that comes in glory, 4. Now our heavenly Aaron enters, 
With the trump of jubilee? With His blood, within the veil; 
Lord of battles, God of armies, Joshua now is come to Canaan, 
He hath gained the victory ! And the kings before Him quail ; 
He Who on the cross did suffer, Now He plants the tribes of Israel 
He Who from the grave arose, In their promised resting-place ; 
He has vanquished sin and Satan; _ Now our great Elijah offers 
He by death has spoiled His foes. Double portion of His grace. 
3 While He raised His hands in blessing, 5 Thou hast raised our human nature 
He was parted from His friends ; On the clouds to God’s right hand: 
While their eager eyes behold Him, There we sit in heavenly places, 
He upon the clouds ascends ; There with Thee in glory stand. 
He Who walked with Godand pleased Him, Jesus reigns, adored by angels ; 
_ Preaching truth and doom to come, Man with God is on the throne ; 
He, our Enoch, is translated, Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension, 
To His everlasting home. We by faith behold our own. 


Bo. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 
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I ig Christ our King to heaven ascendeth. 


8.7.D. 
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-cend-eth, Past the blue sky’s ut-most bound; 


Christ our King 


to heaven as-cend- eth, Clouds of an 


- gels close Him round, 


2 Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth, 

Lo! the Lamb, as it were slain ! 

Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth, 
On God’s throne He lives again; 

Pleads His sacrifice of wonder, 
Claims the fruit of all His pain: 

Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth, 
Peace on earth, good-will to men. 


3 Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth, 
Cloven tongues of fire appear. 

Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth, 
Lo! the rushing wind is here! 


Mighty armies forth with banners 
Conquering and to conquer go: 
Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth, 

He shall reign o’er all below. 


4 Christ now reigns, the King of glory, 

All His foes before Him fall ; 

Christ now reigns, the King of glory, 
He shall triumph over all. 

King of kings shall men behold Him, 
Lord of lords for evermore : 

Christ now reigns, the King of glory, 
Bow before Him, and adore! 

Rev. Dr. J. H. Hopkins. 
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Hail the day that sees Him rise. ae, 
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Christ, the Lamb for sin - ners given, Al =s lesa ay ee} : 


En - tersnow the high - est heaven, Al. - le - lu - ia! A-MEN. 
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5 Still for us He intercedes, > 


5 His prevailing death He pleads, o 3 
Though returning to His throne, Near Himself prepares our place, 
Still He calls mankind His own. He the first-fruits of our race. 
7 Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 25 uaa 
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Fscensiontide 


6 Lord, though parted from our sight 
Far above the starry height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 
Alleluia ! 


kev, Chas. Wesley, 1739. 
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1. Hail the day that sees Him rise, Al - le - 


bove the skies; ia! Christ, the Lamb for sin - ners given, 


Abie aale= t= =i = ila, En - ters now the high - est heaven. 
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Hscensiontidve 
I 29! The eternal gates lift up their heads. ¢ yy. 
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1. Th’e - ter- nal gates lift up their heads, The doors are  o - pened wide; 
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The King of glo-ry is gone up Un - to His Fa-ther’s side. A-MEN. 
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2 Thou art gone in before us, Lord, 4 Lift up our thoughts, lift up our songs, 
Thou hast prepared a place, And let Thy grace be given, 
That we may be where now Thou art, That while we linger yet below, 
And look upon Thy face. Our hearts may be in heaven ; 
3 And ever on Thine earthly path 5 That where Thou art at God’s right hand, 
A gleam of glory lies; Our hope, our love may be: 
A light still breaks behind the clouds Dwell in us now, that we may dwell 
That veil Thee from our eyes. For evermore with Thee. 


Mrs.C. F. Alexander, 1858. 
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I 30 Look, ye saints; the sight is glorious. 


First Tone. 


8.7. 
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1: Look, ye saints; the sight is glo - rious; See the ‘Man of sor-rows” now ; 
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Eve-ry knee to Him shall bow ; 


From the fight re -turned vic - to - rious, 


tor’s brow. 
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2 Crown the Saviour, angels crown Him; 3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 


Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim; 
On the seat of power enthrone Him, Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings ; Own His title, praise His name: 

Crown Him! Crown Him! Crown Him! Crown Him ! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. Spread abroad the Victor’s fame ! 


4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark! those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
Oh what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him! Crown Him! 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
kev. Thomas Kelly, 1809. 


Lscensiontide 
I 30 Look, ye saints; the sight is glorious. g.. 


SECOND TUNE. Rey. T. R. MATTHEWS. 
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2 Crown the Saviour, angels crown Him; 3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 


Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim; 
On the seat of power enthrone Him, Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings; Own His title, praise His name: 
Crown Him! Crown Him! Crown Him! Crown Him! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings, Spread abroad the Victor’s fame! ; 


4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark! those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
Oh what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him! Crown Him! 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
kev. Thomas Kelly, 1809. 
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I. O Sav -iour,Who for man hast trod The winepress of " wrath of ae 


ane ee eee 8 reg 


feast 


As-cend,andclaim a- gain on high Thy glo - ry, left for - to Hie. A-MEN. 
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2 A radiant cloud is now Thy seat, To offer there Thy Een blood 
And earth lies stretched beneath Thy feet; Once poured on earth, a cleansing flood. 


Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing, 5 And thence the Church ,Thy chosen bride, 


WW 


And share the triumph of their King. With countless gifts of grace supplied, 

3 The angel-host enraptured waits : Through all her members draws from Thee 
‘Lift up your heads, eternal gates !” Her hidden life of sanctity. 
O God and Man! the Father's throne © © Christ our Lord, of Thy dear care 
pier, 101 ae ene owa Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear ; 

4 Our great High-Priest andShepherd, Thou Be ours with Thee to suffer pain, 
Within the veil art entered now, With Thee for evermore to reign. 


C. Coffin, 1736. Tr by F. Chandler, 1837. 


HUscensiontide 
I 3 2 Our Lord is risen from the dead. 


Dr. JEREMIAH CLARK. 
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1. Our Lord is ris - en from the dead; Our Je-sus is gone up on high; 


2 There His triumphal chariot waits, 4 Who is the King of glory, Who? 
And angels chant the solemn lay: The Lord that all His foes o’ercame, 
“Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates,” The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew ; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. And Jesus is the Conqueror’s name. 
3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 5 Lo! His triumphal chariot waits, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene ; And angels chant the solemn lay : 
He claims those mansions as His right ; ‘Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, ” 
Receive the King of glory in. Ye everlasting doors, give way. 


6 Who is the King of glory, Who? 
The Lord, of boundless power possessed, 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all, forever blest. 


Rev. C. Wesley, r7az. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


367 Jesus, our risen King. 373 Thou art gone up on high. 
370 Triumphant Lord, Thy work is done. 374 Crown Him with many crowns. : 
371 Christ, above all glory seated. 450 All hail the power of Jesus’ Name! 
372 The Head, that once was crowned with 457 Rejoice, the Lord is King. 

thorns. 545 Golden harps are sounding. 
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Whitsuntide 


its pri-malsleep; Ho - ly Spir - it breath-ing Breath of life di - vine, 
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Breathe in-to our  spir - its, Blending themwith Thine. Light and Life im - mor - tal! 


raise Hearts, as well as_ voic - es, Mingling prayer and praise. A-MEN, 


2 When the sun ariseth 4 It the day be falling 
In a cloudless sky, Sadly as it goes, 
May we feel Thy presence, Slowly in its sadness 
Holy Spirit, nigh ; Sinking to its close, 
Shed Thy radiance o’er us, May Thy love in mercy, 
Keep it cloudless still, Kindling, ere it die, 
Through the day before us, Cast a ray of glory 
Perfecting Thy will. O’er our evening sky. 
Light and Life immortal! etc, Light and Life immortal! ete. 
3 When the fight is fiercest 5 Morning, noon, and evening, 
In the noontide heat, Whensoe’er it be, 
Bear us, Holy Spirit, Grant us, gracious Spirit, 
To our Saviour’s feet ; Quickening life in Thee: 
There to find a refuge Life that gives us, living, 
Till our work is done, Life of heavenly love, 
There to fight the battle, Life, that brings us, dying, 
Till the battle’s won. Life from heaven above. 
Light and Life immortal! etc. Light and Life immortal! etc. 


Rev. G. Thring, 1873. 
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I BA To Thee, O Comforter divine. 3.8.6. 


First TUNE. E. H. RUSSELL. 


aS 
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2 To Thee, Whose faithful love had place 5 To Thee, Whose faithful truth is shown 


In God’s great covenant of grace, By every promise made our own, 
Sing we Alleluia ! Sing we Alleluia ! 
3 To Thee, Whose faithful voice doth win 6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 
The wandering from the ways of sin, Our faithful Leader to the end, ? 
Sing we Alleluia ! Sing we Alleluia ! 
4 To Thee, Whose faithful power doth heal,7 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down, 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 
Sing we Alleluia! _ Sing we Alleluia ! 


8 To Thee, Who art with God the Son, 
And God the Father ever One, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 
Frances R. Havergal, 1872. 
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power be - nign, Sing we Al - elon lin - la. 
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I 35 Come to our poor nature’s night. 


. o) Lol 
I. Come to our poor na-ture’s night With Thy bless -éd in - ward light, 


[ee eee 


}N] 


2 Weare sinful, cleanse us, Lord ; 5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 

Sick and faint, Thy strength afford ; Make Thy temple in each breast ; 
Lost, until by Thee restored, There Thy presence be confest, 
Comforter divine. Comforter divine. 

3, Orphan are our souls and poor; 6 With us, for us, intercede, 

Give us from Thy heavenly store And with voiceless groanings plead 
Faith, love, joy for evermore, Our unutterable need, 
Comforter divine. Comforter divine. 

4 Like the dew Thy peace distil ; 7 In us, ‘‘Abba, Father,” cry ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, Earnest of the bliss on high, 
Things of Christ unfolding still, Seal of immortality, 

Comforter divine. Comforter divine. 


8 Search for us the depths of God; 
Upwards, by the starry road, 
Bear us to Thy high abode, 
Comforter divine. 
Geo. Rawson, 1876. 


Whitsuntioe 
I 36 Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. L.M. 


PLEYEL. 
"3 eee —r- 
: = ate A Zz 
Gin 
Se 
1. Spir-it of mer- cy, truth, and love, Oh, shed Thine influence from a - bove; 


-B- ee es Se 
eee See 
ali Go = 


to age con-vey The wonders of this sa - credday. A - MEN. 
cal Be 
=. -2- -3- Pastas a= oe Cae Ait Gate es 
See dead 
ey ? : 
2 In every clime, by every tongue, ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 
Be God’s surpassing glory sung: 289 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 
Let all the listening earth be taught 375 Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed. 


The deeds our great Redeemer wrought. 376 Come, Holy Spirit, come. a 
377 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove. 

oF: > 378 Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come. 

3 Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide, 379 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove. 


Still o’er Thy holy Church preside ; 380 Come, Holy Ghost, Creator blest. 

Still let mankind Thy blessings prove ; 381 Creator Spirit, by Whose aid. 

Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. : 382 Spirit divine, attend our prayers. 
Anon, 1774. 524 Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove. 


Trinity Sunday 


I 2 7 O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. EM 


| ao 
Ho - ly Lord, Bright in Thy deedsand in Thy Name, 


TO Eloy ily, sttomaly: 


Trinity Sunday 


| 
cme : 3 
——_——— =——=ere eg ell 
i a 
For - ev - er be Thy Name a-dored, on - - ries let the world eee = A-MEN. 
ZB = Ste =e ce rs = 
aie = sie 


2 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified 3 O Holy Spirit from above, 
To take our load of sins away, 


In streams of light and glory given, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide Thou source of ecstasy and love, [heaven. 


Along the realms of upper day. _ Thy praises ring through earth and 


4 O God Triune, to Thee we owe 
Our every thought, our every song; 
And ever may Thy praises flow 
From saint and seraph’s burning tongue. 
Rev. J. W. Eastburn, 1875. 


I 38 O God of life, Whose power benign, 


8s. 
W. G. CUSINS. 
life, Whose power be - nign JDoth o’er world in 


a¥.. 
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mer - cy _ shine, Ac-cept our praise, for we are Thine. A - MEN. 
2+ Ga 2 fe 771 
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2 O Father, uncreated Lord, ’ 4 O Holy Ghost, Whose guardian care 
Be Thou in every land adored, Doth us for heavenly joys prepare, 
Be Thou by all with faith implored. May we in Thy communion share. 
3 O Son of God, for sinners slain, 5 O Holy, Blesséd Trinity, 
We bless Thee, Lord, Whose dying pain With faith we sinners bow to Thee ; 
For us did endless life regain. In us, O God, exalted be. 


Rev. A. T. Russell, 1848. 


Trinity Sunoay 
I 39' Father of all, Whose love profound. ; y 


First TUNE. J. TILLEARD. 


pro-found A ran -som for our souls hath found, 


1. Fa-ther of all, Whose love 


[lt Fae) | 


S, 
Be - fore Thy throne we sin-ners bend; To us Thy pardoninglove ex-tend. A - MEN. 


re ea 
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2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 3, Eternal Spirit, by Whose breath 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. To us Thy quickening power extend. 


4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son! 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 
Rev. E. Cooper, 1805. 


139 L. M. 


SECOND TUNE. ARTHUR HENRY Brown. 


1. Fa-ther of all, Whose love pro-found A ransom for our souls hath found, 


Be-fore Thy throne we sin-nersbend; To us Thy pardoning love ex-tend. A-MEN. 


tone 


Trinity Sunday 


Hark !’the loud celestial h 
eee FO oay. 7s 
Moderato. Gro. F. LEJEUNE. 


ls 


1. Hark! the loud ce - les - tial hymn, An - gel choirs a - bove are rais-ing: 


Cher - u-bim and ser - a ~ phim, un-ceas-ing cho - rus prais - ing, 


Fill the heavens with sweet accord; Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly Lord! 


2 Lo! the apostolic train 3 Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Join Thy sacred Name to hallow! Holy Spirit, Three we name Thee; 
Prophets swell the loud refrain, While in essence only One, 
And the white-robed martyrs follow ; Undivided God, we claim Thee; 
And from morn to set of sun, And, adoring, bend the knee, 


Through the Church the song goes on. While we own the mystery. 


4 Spare Thy people, Lord, we pray, 
' By a thousand snares surrounded : 
Keep us without sin to-day, 
Never let us be confounded. 
Lo! I put my trust in Thee; 
Never, Lord, abandon me. 
C. A. Walworth. 


Trinity Sunday 


I 4 I We give immortal praise. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 
Rey. J.S. B. HopGEs, 8.T.D. 
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. We give im - mor-tal praise To God the ~ Fa - ther’s love, For 


——o 
ine 


He sent His own E - 


And 


com - forts here, all our hopes a - bove: 


that man had done. 


for sins 


2 To God the Son belongs Makes the dead sinner live: 
Immortal glory too, His work completes the great design, 
_ Who saved us by His blood And fills the soul with joy divine. 


From everlasting woe: : 
And now He lives, and now He reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 


4 Almighty God, to Thee 
Be endless honors done; 
The sacred Persons Three, 


3 To God the Spirit praise ; The Godhead only One; 
And endless worship give, Where reason fails with all her powers, 
Whose new-creating power There faith prevails, and love adores. . 


Usaac Watts, 1709. 


Sound aloud Jehovah's praises. 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 


CLEMENT R. GALE, M.A., Mus. Bac. 


Tell a - broad the aw - ful= Name; 


I. Sound a~- loud Je - ho-vah’s prais-es, 


Trinity Sunday 


eee eee 


Heaven the cease-less an-them rais - es, Let the earth her God pro - claim: 
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God, the hope of eve-ry na-tion, God, the source of con-so - la = tion, 
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Ho - ly, bless-éd Trin-i - ty! Ho - = bless- é€d Trin -i- ty! A-MEN. 


Vagal se -o 
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22ers Bee See ee ee 
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2 This the Name from ancient ages 4 In this Name the heart rejoices, 
Hidden in its dazzling light; ° Pouring forth its secret prayer: 
This the Name that kings and sages, In this Name we lift our voices, 
Prayed and strove to know aright, And our common faith declare; 
Through God’s wondrous Incarnation Offering humble supplication, 
Now revealed the world’s salvation, Thanks, and praise, and veneration 
Ever blesséd Trinity ! To the blesséd Trinity ! 
- 3 Into this great Name and holy, 5 Glory be to God the Father, 
We all tribes and tongues baptize ; Glory be to God the Son, 
Thus the Highest owns the lowly, Glory be to God the Spirit, 
Homeward, heavenward, bids them rise; Great Jehovah, Three in One. 
Gathers them from every nation, Praise from all in earth and heaven 
Bids them join in adoration Unto Thee be ever given, 
Of the blesséd Trinity ! Holy, blesséd Trinity. 


Rev. H. A, Martin, 1870, 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


383 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty. 388 Come, Thou almighty King. 
384 God, my Father, hear me pray. 389 Three in One, and One in Three. 
385 Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 546 Great Creator, Lord of all. 


_ 386 Holy Father, great Creator. 617 Glory be to God the Father. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 
ST. ANDREW 
143 Jesus calls us; o’er the tumult. ag 


E, H. THORNE. 
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I. Je - sus calls us; o'er the tu - mult Of our -life’s wild, rest-less sea, 
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Day by day His sweet voice sound - eth, Say-ing, ‘‘Christian, fol - low Me;” A-MEN. 
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2 As of old, Saint Andrew heard it 4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
By the Galilean lake, Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Turned from home, and toil, and kindred, Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. ‘‘That we love Him more than these.” 
3 Jesus calls us from the worship 5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Of the vain world’s golden store; Saviour, make us hear Thy call, 
From each idol that would keep us, | Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Saying, ‘‘Christian, love Me more.” Serve and love Thee best of all. 


Mrs. Alexander, 1852. 


ST. THOMAS 
I 4 4. O Thou, Who didst, with love untold. ¢« Me 


W..H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 
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. ZF ; 
1.O Thou, Who didst, with love un-told, Thy doubt - ing ser - vant chide, 


Other Feasts and Fasts 


SRS ae 


And bad’st the eye 5 
oN 


sical 


sense be-hold Thy wound - ed hands = side; A-MEN. 


tfreteree Aes ]| 


2 Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe, 
To own Thee God and Lord, 

And from this hour of darkness draw 
A fuller faith’s reward. 


Oh, let us “only lowlier cli 
In self-distrusting fear ; 


4 And pray that we may never dare 
_ Thy loving heart to grieve ; 
But at the last their blessings share 
Who see not, yet believe! 
Mrs. Toke, 1852. 


3 And while that wondrous record now 
Of unbelief we hear, 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 
426 We walk by faith, and not by sight. 


ae oF EPHEN 
145 O Son of Man, Thyself once crossed. _, y 


Str. ALBAN’S TUNE Book. 
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1.O Son of Man, Thy -self oncecrossed By ev’-ry suffering here be- low, 
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Who taught’st Thy no-ble mar-tyr- host To fol-low in T thes path of woe: <A - MEN. 
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2 O Son of God, Whose glory cast 


= 
meee eee a i 


4 Be ours the hope, resigned and meek, 


_ Its light upon Thy champion’s face, 
Revealing to his eyes at last 
The marvels of the holiest place; 


3 Be ours the faith that sees Thee stand 
Beside the throne of God on high, 
To succor with Thy strong right hand 


Thy soldiers when to Thee they cry. 


That trusts the spirit to Thy care, 
That longs Thy face in heaven to seek, 
And dwell with Thee in glory there. 


5 Be ours the love, divine and free, 
Which asks forgiveness for our foes ; 
Which draws, in life, its life from Thee, 
And, dying, finds in Thee repose. 
kev. J. F. Thrupp, 1853. 


Other Feasts and fasts 


ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST. 
I 46 O Thou, Who gav’st Thy servant grace. 1 y. 


BAMBERG Hy. BE. 


pisses ees asa 


1. O Thou, Who gav’st Thy ser - vant grace On Thee the liv-ing Rock to _ rest, 


fe ae 
Bins 2a 
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To look on Thine un - veil - éd face, And lean on Thy pro -tect-ing breast ; A-MEN. 


atte J. fe ol eae ee 
lel Tecpel Hero 


2 Grant us, O King of mercy, still 3 And when the toils of life are done, 
To feel Thy presence from above, And nature waits Thy just decree, 

And in Thy word and in Thy will To find our rest beneath Thy throne, ~~ 
To hear Thy voice and know Thy love; And look in certain hope to Thee. 


4 To Thee, O Jesus, Light of Light, 
Whom as their King the saints adore, 
Thou strength and refuge in the fight, 
Be laud’and glory evermore. ‘ 
Bishop R. Heber, 1825. 


THE HOLY INNOCENTS. 
I 47 Glory to ee O Lord. S. M. 
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T. Glo’ = ry to Thee, O Lord, Who, from this world of sin, 
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Other Feasts and fasts 
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Her - od’s ruth -less sword Those pre - cious ones didst win. A. - MEN. 
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Pe + ‘al Mere 
2 Baptized in their own blood, 4 Oh, that our hearts within, 
Earth’s untried perils o’er, Like theirs, were pure and bright; 
They passed unconsciously the flood, Oh, that as free from deeds of sin 
And safely gained the shore. We shrank not from Thy sight. 
3 Glory to Thee for all 5 Lord, help us every hour 
The ransomed infant band, Thy cleansing grace to claim ; 
Who since that hour have heard Thy call, In life to glorify Thy power, 
And reached the quiet land. In death to praise Thy Name. 


Mrs. Emma Toke, 1851. 


THE CIRCUMCISION. 
I 48 The ancient law departs. S. M. 


DAY’sS PSALTEER. 
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I. The an - cient law de- parts And all _its ter - rors cease; 
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For Je - sus makes with faith- ful hearts A cov-e- nant of peace. A-MEN. 
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2 The Light of Light divine, 3 To-day the Name is Thine, 
True Brightness undefiled, At which we bend the knee; ; 
- He bears for us the shame of sin, They call Thee Jesus, Child divine! 
A holy, spotless child. Our Jesus deign to be. 


Abbe Bernault, 1736. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 
I 49 Jesus! Name of wondrous love ! Pas: 


First TUNE. ; R. REDHEAD. 
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1. Je - sus! Name of won-drous love! Name all oth - er names a- bove! 


on eS {8 eT 
Sere steal 


Un - to Me must ev - ery knee Bow in deep hu - mil-i - ty. A-MEN. 


2 Jesus! Name ae of old: 5 Jesus! only Name that’s given 
To the maiden mother told, Under all the mighty heaven, 
Kneeling in her lowly cell, Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
By the angel Gabriel. Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 

3 Jesus! Name of priceless worth 6 Jesus! Name of-wondrous love! 
To the fallen sons of earth, Human Name of God above; 
For the promise that it gave, Pleading only this we flee, 
‘<Jesus shall His people save.” Helpless, O our God, to Thee. 

4 Jesus! Name of mercy mild, Bp. W. W, How, 1854. 
Given to the holy Child, ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 
When the cup of human woe 321 To the Name of our salvation. 
First He tasted here below. 322 Conquering kings their titles take. 

I me 7s. 
Srconp TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Je - sus! Name of won-drous love! Name all oth -er names a -bove! 
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Un - to which must ev - ery knee Bow in deep hu - mil - i - ty. en 
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Other Feasts and Fasts 
THE CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL. 


I 50 We sing the glorious conquest. oD 


JOHN HULLAH. 


sing the glo-rious con - quest Be - fore Da - mas - cus gate, 
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When Saul, the Church’s spoil - er, Came breath-ing threats and hate; 
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But lo! the Shep-herd met him, And boundhim fast to - day. A-MEN. 


eo ft 
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a eo 
2 Oh, glory most excelling What wiser master-builder 
That smote across his path ! E’er wrought at Thine employ 
Oh, light that pierced and blinded Than he, till now so furious 
The zealot in his wrath ! Thy building to destroy ? 


Oh, voice that spake within him 
The calm, reproving word! 

Oh, love that sought and held him 
The bondman of his Lord! 


4 Lord, teach Thy Church the lesson, 
Still in her darkest hour 
Of weakness and of danger, 
To trust Thy hidden power: 


3 O Wisdom, ordering all things Thy grace by ways mysterious 
In order strong and sweet, The wrath of man can bind,. 
What nobler spoil was ever And in Thy boldest foeman 
Cast at the Victor’s feet? Thy chosen saint can find. 


Rev. F. Ellerton, 1871. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 
THE PURIFICATION. 
In His temple now behold Him. 8.4. 


I 5 I HENRY SMART. 
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im ; Seem the = - ex - 


Teediny His tem - 


= - cient proph - ets fore - told Him; 
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to praise ie 


filled His word. 


His re-deem-iéd Shall break forth. with one ac - cord. A - MEN. 


3 Jesus, by Thy Presentation, 


2 In the arms of her who bore Him, 
Virgin pure, behold Him lie, Thou, Who didst for us endure, 
While His agéd saints adore Him, Make us see Thy great salvation, 
Ere in perfect faith they die: ie Seal us with Thy promise sure ; < 
And present us in Thy glory 


Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Lo, the incarnate God most high ! To Thy Father cleansed and pure. 
4 Prince and author of salvation, = 
Be Thy boundless love our theme ! yon 
Jesus, praise to Thee be given : 
By the world Thou didst redeem, 
With the Father and the Spirit, 


Lord of majesty supreme ! 
kev. H. J. Pye, 1851. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 


Rejoice ye sons of men! 


6.6.6.6.8.8. 


CHAS. STEGGALL, Mus. Doc, 
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1. Re - joice ye sons of men! Your bright -est prais - es yield ! 
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re - vealed! The 


His own 


re - demption’s price to pay! A-MEN, 


Lo! Simeon’s saintly arms 

The holy burden bear ; 

He sees with raptured eye 

His true salvation there. 
The weary waiting now is past ; 
The long-expected comes at last. 


The agéd saint’s embrace 

The blesséd mother saw, 

And on his words so strange 

She mused with silent awe. 
What conflict for her child is stored ? 


And what for her this piercing sword? 
12 


O Saviour, in Thy courts 

We all our sins confess : 

But Thou didst once for us 

Fulfill all righteousness. 
Impure, unclean, oh, may we be 
Presented pure and clean in Thee! 


And when, O God made Man, 
Upon our waiting eye, 
In glorious might revealed, 
Salvation draweth nigh ; 
In that great day Thy servants bless, 
And be “‘the Lord our Righteousness’! 
Bp. W. W. How, 1871. 


Other Feasts and fasts 


Behold a humble train. SM. 
153 | | 


2 O wondrous, blesséd sight ! 
To faithful eyes made known, 
That lowly babe—the mighty God, 
| The Prince of Peace, they own. 


3 And now this temple shines 
With glory far more bright 
Than ere the former temple saw, 
E’en at its greatest height. 


4 The cloud indeed was there, 
The symbok of the Lord ; 
But here the Lord Himself appears, 
The true, incarnate Word.- 


5 Blest Saviour, come once more Po 
With power and grace divine; ee 
Our hearts Thy living temples make, ; ; 

Wholly and ever Thine. 
kev. £. Harland, 1863. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 


I 54 Hail tothe Lord Who comes. Be 


Sir JosrpH BARNBY. 
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I. Hail to the Lord mi comes, Comes to His tem -ple gate; 
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Not with His an - gel host, Notyyiny? GEis® Sking <=» ly. state ; 
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No shouts pro-claim Him nigh, No aoa’ His com - ing 


2 But, borne upon the throne 3 Hail to the great First-born 
Of Mary’s gentle breast, Whose ransom-price they pay ! 
Watched by her duteous love, The Son, before all worlds ; 
In her fond arms at rest : The Child of man, to-day ; 
Thus to His Father’s house That He might ransom us 
He comes, the heavenly guest. Who still in bondage lay. 


4 O Light of all the earth, 
Thy children wait for Thee ! 
Come to Thy temples here, 
That we, from sin set free, 
Before Thy Father’s face 
May all presented be! 
Rev. F. Ellerton, 1881. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


69 Within the Father’s house. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 
ST. MATTHIAS 
15 55 Praise to the heavenly Wisdom. _.¢ p, 


W.H. Mong, Mus. Doc. 
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Our own  as- cend - aS - & Who heard His Church’s cry, 
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Made known His guid -ing pres - ence, And ruled her from on high. A-MEN. 


SS pas 
2 Elect in His foreknowledge, 3 Still guide Thy Church, chief Shepherd, 

To fill the lost one’s place ; * Her losses still renew ; 

He formed His chosen vessel Be Thy dread keys entrusted 
By hidden gifts of grace; To faithful hands and true; 

Then, by the lot’s disposing, Apostles of Thy choosing ba... 
He lifted up the poor, May all her rulers be, 

And set him with the Princes That each with joy may render 
‘On high for evermore. His last account to Thee! 


Rev. F. Ellerton, 1888. 


Other Feasts and fasts 
THE ANNUNCIATION 
I 56 The angel sped on wings of light. 


8.7. [lambic] 
First TUNE. Rey. J.B. DYKES, Mus, Doc. 
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He came from heav’n’s uncloud - ed height To greet a low-ly maid-en: A-MEN. 


SSB aet ite 


2 For God upon her low estate Her joys and woes, her saintly grace, 
Had looked with royal favor ; Her life so calm and holy. 
And all earth’s kindreds celebrate 
The mighty gift He gave her. 


5 But lo! as all too near we press, 
A veil the scene enfoldeth! 
3 Oh, awful bliss! that from her womb No tongue may sing its loveliness, 
Should spring the Uncreated, No eye its peace beholdeth ! 
The great and holy One, for Whom 


Pre curctil vb-iong had waited: 6 And as we read with kindling eye 


This day’s all-gracious story, 
4 O Son divine! we fain would trace The blesséd mother passeth by, 
Thy mother’s steps so lowly, And Thine is all the glory ! 


Bp, W. W. How, 18712. 


I 5 6 8.7. [Iambic] 


SECOND TUNE. 


ila by 
a ee 


an - gel sped on wings of light, With wondrous tid-ings la - den; 


So SiS s 


He came from heav’n’s un-cloud - ed height To greet a low-ly maid-en: A-MEN 
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Other Feasts ano fasts 
Now, the blessed Dayspring. ae 
157 5 


Sir Guo. J. ELVEy, Mus. Doc, 
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To a low - ly Speeds an 


an - gel bright. 


2 In the chosen daughter Though His crown and sceptre 
Of King David’s line, Be of thorn and reed, = 
God fulfils the promise His shall be the kingdom 
Of King Ahaz’ sign: Sworn to David’s Seed. 


Gabriel hath spoken ; 
__ Mary hath believed ; 
And, behold a virgin 
Hath a Son conceived. 


4 Light to light the Gentiles 
Bending at His throne ; - 
Glory of His people, 
When His sway they own ; 


3 Though He take our nature He shall reign forever, 
Linked to low estate, King of kings confessed, 
Though He stoop to suffer, And all tribes and kindreds 
Yet shall He be great ; Shall, in Him, be blest. 


Mrs. M. A. Thomson, 1890... 


I 58 Praise we ue Lord this day. ints 


H. J.GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. . ~ 
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Other Feasts and Fasts 
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aa ise shone ae cheer - ing ray wait - ing sail of old. A-MEN. 
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2The prophet gave the sign 4 Meekly she bowed her head 
For faithfnl men to read ; To hear the gracious word, 
A virgin born of David’s line, Mary, the pure and lowly maid 
Shall bear the promised Seed. The favoured of the Lord. 
3 Ask not how this should be, 5 Blesséd shall be her name 
But worship and adore, ; In all the Church on earth, 
Like her whom heaven’s majesty Through whom that wondrous. mercy came, 
Came down to shadow o’er. The incarnate Saviour’s birth. 
Anon, 1846. 


ST. MARK 
I 59 We praise Thy grace, O Saviour. oe 


FLOTOWw. 


Maia GRC 


1. We praise Thy grace, Sav - iour, That bear - eth with ne long, 
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And ev - er out of weak - ness Thy _ ser - vants mak - eth strong. A-MEN. 


2 The saint, who left his comrades, And all the world rejoiceth 
And turned back from the fight, To learn his Gospel-lore. 
atts pet Lees A ht! 5 O Lord, our human weakness 
ee ee et With pitying eye behold; 
3 From Thee, Lord, came the courage, Uplift the fainting spirit, 
Once more to front the host: And make the coward bold. 
Thy adie a oe lee Saviour, 6 O Jesu, glorious Victor 
In weakness shineth most. O’er all the hosts of sin, 
4 Thy love Saint Mark hath numbered In us Thy strength make perfect, 
Among the blesséd Four, In us the victory win. 


Bishop W. W. How, 1871. 


Other Feasts and fasts 
ST. PHILIP and ST. JAMES 


I 60 There is one way, and.only one. L. M. 


First TUNE. JAMES LANGRAN. 


"eee ee eee eee ee 


I. There is one =o and on - ly one, Out a te gloom, and a and oan 
ee eae a ee 
i—1 = = ‘= ez _—_ oS 
Deal = - aE aT, 
Ge Sa gts dpsed 


To that =| land where shinesno sun Be - cause the pee of God is there. A-MEN. 


2 Sees Seno Spiers 


2 There is one truth, the truth of hes 4 And still unwavering faith hott sure 
That Christ came down from heaven to The words that’ James wrote sternly 
One life that His redeeming blood [show, Except we labour and endure, [down ; 
Has won for all His saints below. We cannot win the heavenly crown. 

3 The lore, from Philip once concealed, 5 O Way divine, through gloom and strife, 
To us is fully known in Christ ; Bring us Thy Father’s face to see ; 

In Him the Father is revealed, O heavenly Truth, O precious Lite, 
And all our longing is sufficed. At last, at last, to rest in Thee. 


Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1875.>- 


I 60 L. M. 


SECOND TUNE. DR. JEREMIAH CLARK. 
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ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


424 O Light Whose beams illumine all. 
425 Thou art the Way, to Thee alone. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 
ST. BARNABAS 
ii 6 I T O Son of God, our Captain of salvation. 1, io rs40. 


CHOPIN. 
Arr. by W. H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 
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- tion, Who fol-low the steps of Thee their chief ; A-MEN. 


Ea eet cea 


2 Those whom Thy Spirit’s dread vocation severs, 
To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host ; 
Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavors 
To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast ; 


3 Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts grow stronger, 
And sends fresh warriors to the great campaign, 
Bids the lone convert feel estranged no longer, 
And wins the sundered to be one again; 


4 And all true helpers, patient, kind, and skilful, 
Who shed Thy light across our darkened earth, 
Counsel the doubting, and restrain the wilful, 
Soothe the sick bed, and share the children’s mirth. 


5 Such was Thy Levite, strong in self-oblation 
To cast his all at Thine Apostles’ feet ; : 
He whose new name, through every Christian nation, 
From age to age our thankful strains repeat. 


6 Thus, Lord, Thy Barnabas in memory keeping, 
Still be Thy Church’s watchword, ‘‘Comfort ye ;” 
Till in our Father’s house shall end our weeping, 
And all our wants be satisfied in Thee. 
Rev. F. Ellerton, 1871. 


Other Feasts and fasts 
ST. BARNABAS 


The son of Consolation ! GD! 


Sir JosEPH BARNBY. 
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With low - ly self - ob - la- tion, For Christ an 


laid his earth-ly rich - es At the A- pos -tles’ feet. A - MEN. 


} 
2 The son of Consolation ! 3 The son of Consolation ! 


Oh, name of soothing balm! 
It fell on sick and weary 
Like breath of heaven’s own calm ! 
And the blest son of comfort, 
With fearless, loving hand, 
’ The Gentiles’ great Apostle 
Led to the faithful band. 


Drawn near unto his Lord, 
He won the martyr’s glory, 
And passed to his reward... 
With him is faith now ended, 
Forever lost in sight, 
But love,made perfect, fills him 
With praise, and joy, and light. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 
4. The son of Consolation ! 5 The sons of Consolation ! 
Lord, hear our humble prayer, Oh, what their bliss will be, 
That each of us Thy children When Christ the King shall tell them 


Such blesséd name may bear ! “‘Ye did it unto Me!” 
That we, sweet comfort shedding The merciful and loving 

O’er homes of pain and woe, The Lord of life shall own, 
Midst sickness and in prisons, And as His priceless jewels 

May seek Thee here below, Shall set them round His throne. 


Mrs. Coote, 1871. 


THENATIVITY “of STs JOHN: thé- BAPTIST 


S. M. 
Rey. R. HARRISON. 


16 3 The heavenly King must come. 


Sai eee 


1. The heaven - er a must come His _ - ert realm to See ; ia 
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2 And lo! before Him sent Baptize us all, most holy One, 
His herald, who must cry In Thy refining flame. 


And never spare, ‘‘Repent, repent! 


i that 
Your King, your God, is nigh!” gern: ag a raat 


All evil may forsake, 
3 He, when his work is done, May boldly speak the truth for Thee, 
Must see his light decay, The lowest place may take. 
Must hail with joy the brighter Sun, 


6 So, when Thou com’st again, 
The glorious King of day. 


Thy realm redeemed to see, 

4 O Lord, O King, O Sun, Thy steps shall find ’mid hearts of men 
Whose messenger he came, A way made straight for Thee. 

Rev. H. A. Martin, 1871. 


Other feasts and Fasts 
Siz PETER 
I 6 ae Thou art the Christ, O Lord. 6.6.6.6.88. 


E. J. HopKins, Mus. Doe: 
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2 Oh, surely he was blest 3. Thrice fallen, thrice restored! . 
With blessedness unpriced, The bitter lesson learnt, 
Who taught of God, confessed That heart for Thee, O Lord, 
The Godhead in the Christ ! With triple ardor burnt. 
For of Thy Church, Lord, Thou didst own The cross he took he laid not down 
Thy saint a true foundation-stone. Until he grasped the martyr’s crown. 


4 Oh bright triumphant faith ! 
Oh courage void of fears ! 
Oh love, most strong in death ! ™ 
Oh penitential tears ! 
By these, Lord, keep us lest we fall, 
And make us go where Thou shalt call. 
Bishop W. W. How, 1871. 
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Other Feasts and fasts 
ST. JAMES 
For all Thy saints, a noble throne seen, 


RAPHAEL COURTEVILLE. 


if 
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ble throng, Who 


were called, or 


praise Thy Name, O Lord. A - MEN. 
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2 For him who left his father’s side, 4 Who knelt beneath the olive shade, 
Nor lingered by the shore, Who drank Thy cup of pain, 
When, softer than the weltering tide, And passed from Herod’s flashing blade 
Thy summons glided o’er ; To see Thy Face again. 
3 Who stood beside the maiden dead, 5 Lord, give us grace, and give us love, 
Who climbed the mount with Thee, Like him to leave behind 
And saw the glory round Thy Head, Earth’s cares and joys, and look above 
One of Thy chosen three ; With true and earnest mind. 


6 So shall we learn to drink Thy cup, 
So meek and firm be found, 
When Thou shalt come to take us up 


Where Thine elect are crowned. 
Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1875. 


The Transfiguration 
I 66 Lord, it is good for us to be. 8s. 


From BEETHOVEN. 
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Or caught the still small whisper,higher Than storm,than earthquake, or than fire. A-MEN. 


2 Lord, it is good for us to be 3 Lord, it is good for us to be 
Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee; Here on the holy mount with Thee ; 
And watch Thy glistering raiment glow When darkling in the depths of night, 
Whiter than Hermon’s whitest snow, When dazzled with excess of light, 
The human lineaments that shine We bow before the heavenly voice 
Irradiant with a light divine : That bids bewildered souls rejoice, 
Till we too change from grace to grace, Though love wax cold, and faith be dim, 
Gazing on that transfigured face. “This is My Son; Oh, hear ye Him!” 


Dean Stanley, 1870. 


The Transfiguration 
I 67 O wondrous type! O vision fair. 


L. M. 
+ Wm. Knapp. 
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ss 2 From age to age the tale declare, 4 And faithful hearts are raised on high 
How with the three disciples there, By this great vision’s mystery ; 
Where Moses and Elias meet, For which in joyful strains we raise 


The Lord holds converse high and sweet. The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise. 


_ 3 With shining face and bright array, 5 O Father, with the eternal Son, 


Christ deigns to manifest to-day And Holy Spirit ever One, 
What glory shall be theirs above, Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy grace 
- Who joy in God with perfect love. To see Thy glory face to face. 


Sarum, 1500. Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1854. 


Other Feasts and fasts 
ST. BARTHOLOMEW 
I 68 King of saints, to Whom the number. ., p. 


Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 
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Many a name, by man for- got-ten, Lives for- ev - er round Thy throne: 
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Lights, which earth - born mists have darkened, There are shin-ing full and clear, 


en - so 


Prin- ces in the court of heay-en, Nameless, un - re-mem-bered here. A-MEN. 


2 In the roll of Thine apostles 3, None can tell us: all is written 


One there stands, Bartholomew, — In the Lamb’s great book of life, 
He for whom to-day. we offer, . All the faith, and prayer, and patience, 
Year by year, our praises due: All the toiling, and the strife : 
How he toiled for Thee and suffered There are told Thy hidden treasures ; 
None on earth can now record; Number us, O Lord, with them, / a 
All his saintly life is hidden When Thou makest up the jewels 
In the knowledge of his Lord ; Of Thy living diadem. 


kev. J. Ellerton, 1871. a 


Otber Feasts and Fasts 


_ST. MATTHEW 
I 69 Behold, the Master passeth by! M. 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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‘Leave this Me.” AS 2 OMENe 


2 Osoul, bowed down with harrowing care, 4 That ‘‘follow Me” his faithful ear 


Hast thou no thought for heaven to spare? Seemed every day afresh to hear : 

From earthly toils lift up thine eye; Its echoes stirred his spirit still, 

Behold, the Master passeth by ! And fired his hope, and nerved his will. 
3 One heard Him calling long ago, 5 God gently calls us every day: 

And straightway left all things below, Why should we then our bliss delay? 

Counting his earthly gain as loss He calls to heaven and endless light : 

For Jesus and His blesséd cross. Why should we love the dreary night? 


6 Praise, Lord, to Thee for Matthew’s call, 
At which he rose and left his all : 
Thou, Lord, e’en now art calling me; 


I will leave all, and follow Thee. 
1s : Bp. W. W. How, cento, 1871. 


Other Feasts and fasts 
ST. MICHAEL and ALL ANGELS 
I 70 Stars of the morning, so gloriously bright. ,,, 


HENRY SMART. 
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Raise the “cthirices silomes sr lyzc song ev - er and aye: A-MEN. 


2 These are Thy ministers, these dost Thou own, 
God of Sabaoth, the nearest Thy throne; 
These are Thy messengers, these dost Thou send, 
Help of the helpless ones! man to defend. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 


3 These keep the guard amid Salem’s dear bowers, 
Thrones, Principalities, Virtues, and Powers, 
Where, with the living Ones, mystical Four, 
Cherubim, Seraphim bow and adore. 


4 Still let them succor us; still let them fight, 
Lord of angelic hosts, battling for right ; 
Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pour, 
We with the angels may bow and adore. 
St. Joseph of the Studium, 850. 
Tr. by Rev. J. M. Neale, 1862. 


I 7 I Where the angel-hosts adore: Thee. a 


From BEETHOVEN. 


—— 


I. Where the an - gel-hosts a - dore Thee, Thou, O God, in heaven dost reign; 
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At Thy word they rose around Thee, And Thy word doth them sus - tain. A-MEN. 
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2 Thousand times ten thousand, bending 3 Fashioned in a wondrous order, 

At Thy throne, their homage pay ; Thee they serve, their Lord and King ; 
Flames of fire in strength excelling, Grant that in our cares and dangers 

Swift Thy pleasure to obey. They may timely succor bring. 


4 Praise to Thee Who hast created 
Earth and heaven with all their host ; 
Praise to Thee, O God most mighty, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
¥. B. de Santeuil, 1680. 
Tr. by Isaac Williams, 1839. 


Other Feasts and fasts 


SEALUKE 
I oF What thanks and praise to Thee we owe. 1; yy. 


Arr. by Rey. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc. 
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1. What thanks and praise to ‘Thee we owe, O Priest and Sac - ri - fice divine, 
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2 Whom Thou didst choose to tell the tale | Pours on the Church from age to age 
Of all Thy manhood’s toils and tears, This healing unction from above; 
And for a moment lift the veil 


aT aacanidesehgi , tl _ 5 The witness of the Saviour’s life, _ 
go niacs sR apoy Ropdlsepodessiyaats The great apostle’s chosen friend 


3 And still the Church through all her days Through weary years of toil and strife, 


Uplifts the strains that never cease, And still found faithful to the end. 
The blesséd Virgin’s hymn of praise ¢ : $ 5 
The aged Simeon’s words of peace. t 6 So grant us, Lord, like him to live, . 
Beloved by man, approved by Thee, 
4 O happy saint! whose sacred page, Till Thou at last the summons give, 
So rich in words of truth and love, ' And we, with him, Thy face shall see. 


Bishop Maclagan, 1875. 
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Other Feasts and Fasts 
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2 Praise to Thee for those Thy champions 4 Once again those storms are breaking ; 
Whom our hymns to-day proclaim ; Hearts are failing, love grows cold ; 
One, whose zeal by Thee enlightened Faith is darkened, sin abounding; 
Burned anew with nobler flame; ' Grievous wolves assail Thy fold : 
One, the kinsman of Thy childhood, Save us, Lord, our one Salvation ; 
Brought at last to know Thy Name. Save the faith revealed of old. 
3 Praise to Thee! Thy fire within them 5 Call the erring by Thy pity; 
Spake in love, and wrought in power ; Warn the tempted by Thy fear; 
Seen in mighty signs and wonders Keep us true to Thine allegiance, 
In Thy Church’s morning hour ; Counting life itself less dear ; 
5 Heard in tones of sternest warning Standing firmer, holding faster, 
When the storms began to lower. As we see the end draw near: 


6 Till, with holy Jude and Simon 
And the thousand faithful more, 
We, the good confession witnessed 
And the lifelong conflict o’er, 
On the sea of fire and crystal 
ay Stand, and wonder, and adore. 
AB Rev. F. Ellerton, 1874. 


Other Feasts and Fasts 
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From all Thy saints in Wariare: 
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{Insert here the stanza for the special Saint’s Be to be celebrated.] 


ST. ANDREW. 
2 Praise, Lord, for Thine apostle, 
first to welcome Thee, 
The first to lead his brother, the very 
Christ to see. 
With hearts for Thee made ready, watch 
we throughout the year, 
Forward to lead our brethren to own 
Thine Advent near. 


the 


ST. THOMAS. 
All praise for Thine apostle, 
short-lived doubtings prove 
Thy perfect twofold nature, the fullness 
of Thy love. 

On all who wait Thy coming shed forth 
Thy peace, O Lord, ; 

And grant us faith to know Thee, true 
Man, true God, adored. 


ST. STEPHEN. 

Praise for the first of martyrs, who saw 
Thee ready stand, 

To aid in midst of torments, to plead at 
God’s right hand. 

Share we with him, if summoned by 
death our Lord to own, 

On earth the faithful witness, in heaven 
the martyr crown. 


whose 
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ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST. 
5 Praise for the loved disciple, exile on 
Patmos’ shore; 
Praise for the faithful record, he to Thy 
Godhead bore, 


Praise for the mystic vision, through 
him to us revealed. 

May we, in patience waiting, with Thine 
elect be sealed. 


THE HOLY INNOCENTS. 
6 Praise for Thine infant martyrs, by Thee 

with tenderest love 

Called early from the warfare to share 
the rest above. 

O Rachel! cease thy weeping: 
from pains and cares, 

Lord, grant us hearts as guileless, and 
crowns as bright as theirs. 


they rest 


THE CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL. 
7 Praise for the light from heaven, ye 
for the voice of awe, 
Praise for the glorious vision the perse- 
cutor saw. 
Thee, Lord, for his conversion, we glor- 
ify to-day ; 
So lighten all our darkness with Thy 
true Spirit’s ray. 


ST. MATTHIAS. 
8 Lord, Thine abiding presence directs the 
Trondnens choice ; 
For one in place of Judas the faithful 
now rejoice. 
Thy Church from false apostles for ever- 
more defend, 
And by Thy parting promise be with 
her to the end. 
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Other Feasts and fasts 


ST. MARK. 


ST. BARTHOLOMEW. 


For him, O Lord, we praise“Thee, the 15 All praise for Thine apostle, the faithful, 


weak by grace made strong, 
Whose labors and whose Gospel enrich 
our triumph-song. 
May we in all our weakness find strength 
from Thee supplied, 
And all, as fruitful branches, in Thee, 
the Vine, abide. 
ST, PHILIP AND ST. JAMES. 
All praise for Thine apostle, blest guide 
to Greek and Jew, 
And him surnamed Thy brother; keep 
us Thy brethren true, 
And grant us grace to know Thee, the 
Way, the Truth, the Life; 
To wrestle with temptations till victors 
in the strife. 
ST. BARNABAS. 


The Son of Consolation, moved by Thy 
law of love, 

Forsaking earthly treasures, sought 
riches from above. 

As earth now teems with increase, let 
gifts of grace descend, 


_ That Thy true consolations may through 
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13 


14 


the world extend. 
ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST. 

We praise Thee for the Baptist, forerun- 
ner of the Word, 

Our true Elias, making a highway for 
the Lord. 

Of prophets last and greatest, he saw 
Thy dawning ray: 

Make us the rather blesséd, who love 
Thy glorious day. 

ST. PETER. 

Praise for Thy great apostle, the eager 
and the bold ; 

Thrice falling, yet repentant, 
charged to keep Thy Fold. 

Lord, make Thy pastors faithful, 
guard their flocks from ill, 

And grant them dauntless courage, with 
humble, earnest will. 

ST. JAMES. 

For him, O Lord, we praise Thee, who, 
‘slain by Herod’s sword, 

Drank of Thy cup of suffering, fulfilling 
thus Thy word. 

Curb we all vain impatience to read Thy 
veiled decree, 

And count it joy to suffer, if so brought 
nearer Thee. 


thrice 


to 
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pure, and true, 

Whom underneath the fig tree Thine eye 
all-seeing knew. 

Like him may we be guileless, true Is- 
raelites indeed, 

That Thy abiding presence our longing 
souls may feed. 


ST. MATTHEW. 

Praise, Lord, for him whose Gospel Thy 
human life declared, 

Who, worldly gains forsaking, Thy path 
of suffering shared. 

From all unrighteous mammon, oh, give 
us hearts set free, 

That we, whate’er our calling, may rise 
and follow Thee. 


; ST. LUKE. 
For that ‘‘beloved physician, ” all praise, 
whose Gospel shows 
The healer of the nations, the sharer of 
our woes. 
Thy wine and oil, O Saviour, on bruised 
hearts deign to pour, 
And with true balm of Gilead anoint us 
evermore. 


ST. SIMON AND ST. JUDE. 

Praise, Lord, for Thine apostles, who 
sealed their faith to-day: 

One love, one zeal impelled them to 
tread the sacred way. 

May we with zeal as earnest the faith of 
Christ maintain, 

And, bound in love as brethren, 
length Thy rest attain. 


at 


GENERAL ENDING. 

Apostles, prophets, martyrs, and all the 
sacred throng, 

Who wear the spotless raiment, who 
raise the ceaseless song ; 

For these, passed on before us, Saviour, 
we Thee adore, 

And, walking in their footsteps, would 
serve Thee more and more. 


Then praise we God the Father, and 
praise we God the Son, 

And God the Holy Spirit, eternal Three 
in One; 

Till all the ransomed number fall down 
before the throne, 

And honor, power, and glory ascribe to 


God alone. 
Earl Nelson, 1864. 
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1. The saints of God! their con - flict past, And life’s long bat - tle won at last, 
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No more 


they need 


the shield or sword, They cast them down be - fore their Lord: 


O hap - py saints! for - ev - er blest, 


At Je- sus’ feet how safe you rest ! 


A-MEN. 


2 Thesaints of God! their wanderings done, 4 The saints of God their vigil keep, 


No more their weary course they run, 
No more they faint, no more they fall, 
No foes oppress, no fears appal : 
O happy saints! forever blest, 
In that dear home how sweet your rest ! 


3 The saints of God! life’s voyage o’er, 5 
Safe landed on that blissful shore, 
No stormy tempests now they dread, 
No roaring billows lift their head: 
O happy saints! forever blest, 
In that calm haven of your rest! 


While yet their mortal bodies sleep, 
Till from the dust they too shall rise 
And soar triumphant to the skies: 
O happy saints! rejoice and sing: 
He quickly comes, your Lord and King! — 


O God of saints! to Thee we cry ; 
O Saviour! plead for us on high; 
O Holy Ghost! our guide and friend, 
Grant us Thy grace till life shallend; 
That with all saints our rest may be 
In that bright Paradise with Thee ! 
Bishop Maclagan, 1870. ; 
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I 76 For all the saints, who from their labors rest. 
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2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might: 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. 

Alleluia. 

3 Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. 


Alleluia. 
4 O blest communion, fellowship divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia. 


5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 


Alleluia. 
6 The golden evening brightens in the west ; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia. 
7 But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
-: The King of glory passes on His way. : 
E Alleluia. 


8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, ; 
- Z Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia ! 
Bp. W. W. How, 1864. 
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2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might: 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. 
Alleluia. 
7 But lo! there breaks a:yet more glorious day ; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of glory passes on His way. - 
Alleluia. — 


8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


Alleluia. 
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4 O blest communion, fellowship divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia. 


5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 


Alleluia. 
6 The golden evening brightens in the west ; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia. 


Bp. W. W. How, 1864. 


All Saints 
I 7 70 King of saints, we give Thee praise and glory. 


II,10. 
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King of saints, we ie Thee praise and glo - ry For the bright 


SSS en 
Soe SS 


cloud of wit-ness-es un - seen, Whosenames shine forth like stars, in sa -cred 


sto - ry, Guid - ing our steps to realms of light se - rene; A-MEN. 


2 And for Thy hidden saints, our praise adoring, 
Fount of all sanctity, to Thee we yield, 

Who in Thy treasure-house on high, art storing 

Jewels whose lustre was, on earth, concealed. 


3 Thine arm sustained them all in conflict mortal 
With sin, the world, and all the powers of hell; e 
Thy hand hath oped for all, the shining portal 
To realms where peace and joy forever dwell. 


4 There are the throned.and white-robed elders, casting 
Before the King of kings, their crowns of gold; 
And there are crowns and mansions everlasting, 
And palms and harps for multitudes untold. 


5 Though, in Thy service, we too oft have slumbered, 
Like the ten virgins, foolish ones and wise; 
Yet with Thy saints, may we at last be numbered, 
And at Thy call with burning lamps arise. 


Mrs. M. A. Thomson, 1889. 
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Each a gold-en crown is wear-ing; Who are all this glo - rious band? 


Al-le - lu - ia! hark they sing, Prais-ing loud their heavy - enly King. A-MEN. 
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2 Who are these of dazzling brightness, 4 These are they whose hearts were riven, 


These in God’s own truth arrayed, Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Clad in robes of purest whiteness, Who in prayer full oft have striven 
Robes whose lustre ne’er shall fade, With the God they glorified: 
Ne’er be touched by time’s rude hand? Now, their painful conflict o’er, 
Whence comes all this glorious band? God has bid them weep no more. 
3 These are they who have contended 5 These, like priests, have watched and 
For their Saviour’s honor long, Offering up to Christ their will, [waited, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, Soul and body consecrated, 
Following not the sinful throng: Day and night they serve Him still. 
These, who well the fight sustained, Now in God’s most holy place, 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. Blest they stand before His face. 


H.. T. Schenck, 1719. Tr. by Miss F. E. Cox, 1842. 
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(Al Soe lesa ia, Lord, to Thee; 


Mul - ti-tude which none 


can num - ber, 


Like the stars in glo - ry stands, 


2 Patriarch, and holy prophet, « 
Who prepared the way for Christ, 
King, apostle, saint, confessor, 
Martyr and evangelist ; 
' Saintly maiden, godly matron, 
Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 
To the Lord of all, are there. 


3 Marching with Thy cross, their banner, 
They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour and their-King. 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered ; 


? 


Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died; 
And by death to life immortal 
They were born and glorified. 


All Saints 


4 Now they reign in heavenly glory, 
Now they walk in golden light, 
Now they drink, as from a river, 
Holy bliss and infinite: 
Love and peace they taste forever, 
And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 
Of the blesséd Trinity. 
Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 
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2 These throughafiery trials trod ; 

These from great affliction came; 

‘Now before the throne of God, 
Sealed with His eternal Name; — 

Clad in raiment pure and white, ee 
Victor palms in every hand, 

Through their great Redeemer’s might, 
More than conquerors they stand. 


All Saints 


3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead: 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 
Perfect love dispels their fears ; 
And forever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away their tears. 


J. Montgomery, 1879. 
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2 For Thy dear saints, O Lord, 3 Thine earthly members fit 
Who strove in Thee to die, To join Thy saints above, 
Who counted Thee their great reward, In one communion ever knit, 
Accept our thankful cry. One fellowship of love. 


4 Jesus, Thy Name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness, 
Who lived and died for Thee. 
Bishop R. Mant, 1837. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


390 Oh, what, if we are Christ’s. 400 Blesséd city, heavenly Salem. 
391 Let saints on earth in concert sing. 4o1 O heavenly Jerusalem. 
392 Not to the terrors of the Lord. 404 I heard a sound of voices. : 
_ 394 O Paradise, O Paradise. 462 Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise. 
396 Ten thousand times ten thousand. 549 King of glory! Saviour dear ! 


397 Oh, what the joy and the glory must be. 
: 14 
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182. Lord of the Church, we humbly pray. gsess6 


ARTHUR HENRY BROWN. 
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1. Lord of the Church, we hum-bly pray For those who guide us in Thy way, 
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And touch their lips with hal-lowed fire, And need-ful strength af-ford. A-MEN. 
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2 Help them to preach the truth of God, . 3 So may they live to Thee alone; 

Redemption through the Saviour’s blood ; Them hear ne SOC word, “Well 

Nor let the Spirit cease cone : 
On all the Church His gifts to shower ; And take their crown above; 
To them a messenger of power, Enter into their Master’s joy, 


To us, of life and peace. And all eternity employ 
In praise, and bliss, and love. 


£. Osler, 8. 376. 
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1. Lord,pour Thy Spir-it from on high, And Thine or - dain - éd_ ser - vants bless; 


Ember Days 
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Gra-ces and gifts to each sup-ply, Andclothe Thy priests with righteousness. A - MEN 
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2 Within Thy temple when they stand, 4 To watch, and pray, and never faint 
To teach the truth as taught by Thee, By day and night strict guard to keep 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand, To warn the sinner, cheer the saint 
Let all Thy Church’s pastors be. To feed Thy lambs, and fold Thy sheep. 
3 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 5 So, when their work is finished here 
Firmness and meekness from above, They may in hope their charge resign ; 
To bear Thy people in their heart, So, when their Master shall appear 
Andlove the soulswhom Thou dostlove; They may with crowns of glory shine. 


F. Montgomery, 1833. 


I & me Thou Who the night in prayer didst spend. .. 


W. SHORE. 
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then Thy twelve a - pos-tles send; ; 


5 Thou Whothe night in prayer didst spend, And 
i send forth sow-ers of Thy word, 


And bidd’st us pray the har - vest’s-Lord To 
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Hear,and Thy cho-sen ser-vants bless With seven-fold gifts of ho- li- ness. A-MEN. 
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2 Oh, may Thy pastors faithful be, And gladly Thee in them obey ; 
Not laboring for themselves, but Thee ; Receive the prophet of the Lord, 
Give grace to feed with wholesome food And gain the prophet’s own reward ! 


The sheep and lambs bought by Thy blood; 
To tend Thy flock, and thus to prove 
How dearly they the Shepherd love ! 


4 So may we, when our work is done, 
Together stand before the throne ; 
And joyful hearts and voices raise 


3 Oh, may Thy people faithful be, In one united song of praise, 
And in Thy pastors honor Thee, With all the bright celestial host, 
And with them work, and for them pray, To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Bp. C. Wordsworth. 
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LORD MORNINGTON. 
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Answer our faith’s ef - rk: - ual sate And all our wants sup-ply. A-MEN. 


THe =eye8 ed ae 


2-On ae we Faeate wait, And let ee speak Thy word of power, 
Our wants are in Thy view : As workers with their God. 
The harvest, Lord, is truly great, 4 Oh, let them spread Thy Name, 
The laborers are few. Their mission fully prove: 
3 Anoint and send forth more Thy universal grace proclaim, 
Into Thy Church abroad, Thine all-redeeming love. 


kev. C. Wesley, 1742. 
I 26 Ye servants of the Lord. SM. 


A.WILLIAMS, 
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Ob-serv - ant of 


2 Let all your lamps be bright, Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And trim the golden flame; And ready all appear. 
Gird up your loins as in His sight, 4 Oh, happy servant he 
For awful is His Name. In such a posture found ; 
3 Watch! ’tis your Lord’s command, He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And while we speak He’s near; And be with honor crowned. 


Dr. Doddridge, 1740. 


Rogation Days 


To,Fhee our God we fly. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Rey. J. B. Dyxxs, Mus. Doc. 


And hide not Thou Thy face, O 


2 Arise, O Lord of hosts ; And rule in righteousness. 
Be jealous for Thy Name, O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And drive from out our coasts And guard and bless our fatherland. 


The sins that put to shame. 
O Lord, stretch forth. Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


5 The Church of Thy dear Son 
Inflame with love’s pure fire, 
Bind her once more in one, 


3. Thy best gifts from on high And life and truth inspire. 
In rich abundance pour, O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
That we may magnify And guard and bless our fatherland. 
And praise Thee more and more. ¢ Give peace, Lord, in our time; 


O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 


Oh, let no foe draw nigh, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


Nor lawless deed of crime 


4 The powers ordained by Thee, Insult Thy Majesty. 
With heavenly wisdom bless ; O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
May they Thy servants be, And guard and bless our fatherland. 


Bp. W. W. How, 1871. 
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. Christ, by At enly hosts a- dored, Gra-cious, migh - ty, sov - ’reign Lord, 
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God __ of na - tions, King of kings, Head of all | cre’ =a = tedpithings; 


con - fessed, God o’er all for - ev 


Plead-ing at Thy throne we stand, Save Thy peo - ple, bless our land. A - MEN. ° 


2 On our fields of grass and grain . 3 Let our rulers ever be 
Send, O Lord, the kindly rain; Men that love and honor Thee; 
O’er our wide and goodly land Let the powers by Thee ordained 
Crown the labors of each hand. Be in righteousness maintained ; 
Let Thy kind protection be In the people’s hearts increase _ 
O’er our commerce on the sea: Love of piety and peace ; 
Open, Lord, Thy bounteous hand, Thus united we shall stand 
Bless Thy people, bless our land. One wide, free, and happy land. 


kev. H. Harbaugh, 1860, 
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I 89 Lord, in Thy Name Thy servants plead. ¢ y 
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a 


~o- 
Z = == | zi 
; poe pds 
_ 2 Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild, 4 Thine too by right, and ours by grace, 
. We trusted, Lord, with Thee: The wondrous growth unseen, 
And now that spring has on us smiled, The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace, 
We wait on Thy decree. The love that shines serene. 
3 The former and the latter rain, 5 So grant the precious things brought forth 
The summer sun and air, By sun and moon below, 
The green ear, and the golden grain, That Thee, in Thy new heavens and earth, 
All Thine, are ours by prayer. We never may forego. 


Rev. F. Keble, 1856. 
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SECOND TUNE. Dr. ARNE. 
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1. Lord, in Thy Name Thy  ser-vants plead, And Thou hast sworn to hear; 
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Thine is the har - vest, Thine the seed, The fresh and fad - ing year. <A - MEN. 
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Thanksgiving Day 


20.0. 


I go Lord of the harvest, Thee we hail! ge¢¢448. 


H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 
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Thine an- cient prom -ise doth not fail; 


a ae 


The vary - ing sea-sons haste their round; With goodness all our years are crowned; 


Our thanks we pay, This ho-ly day; Oh, let ourheartsin tune be found. A-MEN, 


2 When spring doth wake the song of mirth, 3 But chiefly when Thy liberal hand 


When summer warms the fruitful earth, . Bestows new plenty o’er the land, 
When autumn yields its ripened grain, When sounds of music fill the air, 
Or winter sweeps the naked plain, As homeward all their treasures bear, 
We still do sing We too will raise 
To Thee our King; Our hymn of praise, 
Through all their changes Thou dostreign. For we Thy common bounties share. 


4 Lord of the harvest, all is Thine: 
The rains that fall, the suns that shine, 
The seed once hidden in the ground, 
The skill that makes our fruits abound : : 
New every year, 
Thy gifts appear; 
New praises from our lips shall sound. 
kev. F. H. Gurney, 1851. 


Thanksgiving Day 
I 9 J lo Thee, O-Lord, our hearts we raise. 8.7.) 


Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 
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I. To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise In hymns of ad- o - ra- tion 
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To Thee bring sac- ri - fice of praise With shouts of ex - ul - ta - tion: 


| 
of gold the fields a-dorn, The hills with joy are ring - ing, 
or rt. 


val - leys stand so thick with corn That ev-en they are sing -ing. A-MEN. 
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2 And now on this our festal day, May we, the angel-reaping o’er, 
Thy bounteous hand confessing, Stand at the last accepted, 
Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay Christ’s golden sheaves for evermore 
The first-fruits of Thy blessing. To garners bright elected. 
Oy ee oe 4 Oh, blesséd is that land of God, 
Thou Who at cine a ‘bread WV bexe:saiits abide-for ek 
Gi ‘4 the B 81 A ER y t Where golden fields spread fair and broad, 
IE emer eT Where flows the crystal river: 

3 We bear the burden of the day, The strains of all its holy throng 
_And often toil seems dreary ; With ours to-day are blending ; 
But labor ends with sunset ray, Thrice blesséd is that harvest-song 
And rest is for the weary ; Which never hath an ending. 


W. C. Dix, 1864- 


Thanksgiving Day 
I Q2 Praise to God, immortal praise. Fish 


CONRAD KOCHER. 
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Praise to God, im - mor-tal praise, For the love that crowns our days; ; 
* Boun-teous source of ev’- ry joy, Let Thy praise our tongues em - ploy; 
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2 All the plenty summer pours ; 3 Peace, prosperity, and health, 
Autumn’s rich o’erflowing stores ; Private bliss, and public wealth, 
Flocks that whiten all the plain ; Knowledge with its gladdening streams, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain: Pure religion’s holier beams : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


4 As Thy prospering hand hath blest, 
May we give Thee of our best; 
And by deeds of kindly love 
_ For Thy mercies grateful prove ; 
Singing thus through all our days, 
Praise to God, immortal praise. 
Anna L. Barbauld, cento, 1772. 


I 9 2 Come, ye thankful people, come. “sa: 


ss Sir Gxo. J. Euvey, Mus. Doc. 
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the song of har - vest-home: 


peo - ple, come, Raise 


Chanksgiving Day 
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All is safe - ly 


gath - ered in, 


Coo 


Ere the win - ter storms be - gin ; 
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our Ma - ker, 


doth pro - vide 


For our wants to sup - plied; 


Come to God’s own tem - ple, come, 


Raise the 


song of har - vest-home. A-MEN. 


2 All the world is God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 

First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we 


; Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His garner evermore. 


4 Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To Thy final harvest-home ; 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There, forever purified, 
In Thy presence to abide : 
Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 

Dean Alford, 1844 & 1865. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


461 The strain upraise of joy and praise. 
466 Now thank we all our God. 

472 O come, loud anthems let us sing. 
473 Before Jehovah’s awful throne. 

477 O Lord of heaven and earth and sea, 


ational Days 
> : 
God of our fathers, Whose almighty hand. 
194 
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3 Votces alone. 
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Trumpets, before each verse. 1, God of our fathers, Whose al- migh-ty hand 
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Leads forth in beau-ty ll the star-ry band Of shin-ing worlds in 
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splendor thro’ the skies, Our grateful songs before Thythronea-rise. A-MEN. 
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2 Thy love divine hath led us in the past, 
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast ; 
Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide and stay, 
Thy word our law, Thy paths our chosen way. 


3 From war’s alarms, from deadly pestilence, 
Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defence ; 
Thy true religion i in our hearts i increase, 

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace. 


4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way, 
Lead us from night to never-ending day ; 
Fill all our lives with love and grace divine, 
And glory, laud and praise be ever Thine. 


fev. D. C. Roberts, 1876. 


ational Days 
God of our fathers. 


Bad. 


DUDLEY BUCK. 
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God of our 
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3, Lord God our Saviour, 4 Spirit of unity, 


Thy love o’erflows, 
Making our wilderness 
Bloom as the rose. 
Thou with true liberty 

Makest us free, 
Knowing no master, 
No king, but Thee; 
Lord God our Saviour, 
Failing us never, 
Lord God our Saviour, 
Reign Thou forever. 


* Omit slurs in music to suit words. 


Crown of all kings, 
Find us a resting place 
Under Thy wings: 
By Thine own presence 
Thy will be done, 

Millions of free men 
Banded as one. 
Lord God almighty, 
Failing us never, 
Thine be the glory, 
Now and forever. 


kev. Dr. J. H. Hopkins. 


Wational Days 
96 Our fathers’ God! to Thee. 6 biabee 6A 


CAREY. 
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1. Our fath - ers’ God! to Thee, Au-thor of lib-er-ty, To Thee we sing: 
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be bright With free - dom’s ho - ly light; 


Thy might, Great 
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2 Bless Thou our native land! 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night; 
| When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of wind and wave, 
Do Thou our country save 
By Thy great might. 


God, our King! A - MEN. 


3 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 
On Hin? we wait ; 
Thou Who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 
God save the state ! 
Stanza 1, Rev. S. F. Smith, 1832. 


Stanza 2, Rev. C, T. Brooks, 1835. 
Stanza 3, Rev. F. S. Dwight, 1844. 


Wational Days 
I Q7 O Lord of#Hosts! Almighty King! LM. 
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1, O Lord of Hosts! Al- might - y King! Be - hold the sac - ri - 
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To ev -ery arm_ Thy strength im - part; 


yr | 


Paeaearn 


‘2 Wake in our breast the living fires, 4 God of all nations ! Sovereign Lord! 

The holy faith that warmed our sires ; In Thy dread Name we draw the sword, 
Thy hand hath made our nation free ; We lift the starry flag on high 
To die for her is serving Thee. That fills with light our stormy sky. 

3 Be Thou a pillared flame to show 5 From treason’s rent, from murder’s stain, 
The midnight snare, the silent foe ; Guard Thou its folds till peace shall reign, 
And when the battle thunders loud, Till fort and field, till shore and sea, 

Still guide us in its moving cloud. Join our loud anthem, praise to Thee! 


Dr. O. W. Holmes, 1861. 
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WMational Days 


God the all-merciful ! fisccie 
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2 God the all-righteous One! man hath defied Thee; 
Yet to eternity standeth Thy word, 
Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry beside Thee ; 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 


Wational Days 


3 God the all-wise 1 by the fire of Thy chastening, 
Earth shall to freedom and truth be restored; 
Through the thick darkness Thy kingdom is hastening : 
Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, O Lord. 


4 So will Thy people, with thankful devotion, 
Praise Him Who saved them from peril and sword; 
Shouting in chorus from ocean to ocean, 
Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord. 


Tr. by H. F. Chorley, 1842. 


I 99 O God of love, O King of peace. LM 


St. ALBAN’s TUNE Book, 
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The wrath of sin-ful man restrain, Give peace,O God, give peacea- gain! A- MEN. 


2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, 


3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord? 


The wonders that our fathers told ; Where rest but on Thy faithful word ? 
Remember not our sin’s dark stain, None ever called on Thee in vain, 
Give peace, O God, give peace again! Give peace, O God, give peace again ! 


4 Where saints and angels dwell above, 
All hearts are knit in holy love ; 
Oh, bind us in that heavenly chain! 
Give peace, O God, give peace again ! 


165 Rev. Sir H. W. Baker, 1862. 


ational Days 
200 Lord God, we worship Thee ! P.M. 


J. CRUGER. 
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Lord God, we wor - ship Thee! In loud and hap - py cho - rus : 
2 We praise Thy love and power, Whose good-ness reign-eth o’er us. 


2 Lord God, we worship Thee ! 
For Thou our land defendest ; 
Thou pourest down Thy grace, 
And strife and war Thou endest. 
Since golden peace, O Lord, 
Thou grantest us to see, 
Our land, with one accord, 
Lord God, gives thanks to Thee! 


3 Lord God, we worship Thee ! 
Thou didst indeed chastise us, 
Yet still Thy afiger spares, 
And still Thy mercy tries us: 
Once more our Father’s hand 
Doth bid our sorrows flee, E 
And peace rejoice our land: 
Lord God, we worship Thee ! 
F. Franck, 1653. 
Ir. by Miss Winkworth, 1869. 


ational Days 


Dread Jehovah, God of nations. 8.4, 


JOHN GRIG OGDEN. 


of na-tions, From Thy tem - ple in the skies, 
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Hear Thy peo -ple’s sup - pli- ca- tions, Now for their de - liverance rise. A-MEN. 


-s- «ae oe Gea fF + + S&S 2 2 -o- 
a = = es a aS = =| a 
= al SI ‘eG es 
2 Lo, with deep contrition turning, 3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Humbly at Thy feet we bend ; Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning ; Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. Jesus’ blood can cleanse from all. 


4 Let that love veil our transgression, 
Let that blood our guilt efface: 
Save Thy people from oppression, 
Save from spoil Thy holy place. 
C. FF, 1804. 
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SECOND TUNE. W. 8B. GILBERT, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Dread Je- ho - vah, God of na-tions, From Thy tem - ple in the skies, 


Hear Thy peo-ple’s sup - pli - ca-tions, Now for their de - liverance rise. A-MEN. 


Che Old Wear 


902, Across the sky the shades of night. ¢,¢,33., 
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1. A- cross the sky the shades of night This Win -ter’s eve are 
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Thee our earn - est — ery, 


The Old Wear 


2 Before the cross, subdued we bow, 
To Thee our prayers addressing ; 
Recounting all Thy mercies now, 
And all our sins confessing; 
Beseeching Thee, this coming year, 
To hold us in Thy faith and fear, 
And crown us with Thy blessing. 


_3 And, while we kneel, we lift our eyes 
To dear ones gone before us, 
Safe housed with Thee in Paradise, 
Whose peace descendeth o’er us: 
And beg of Thee, when life is past, 
To re-unite us all, at last, 
And to our lost restore us. 


4 We gather up, in this brief hour, 
The memory of Thy mercies: 
Thy wondrous goodness, love, and power, 
Our grateful song rehearses : 
For Thou hast been our strength and stay, 
In many a dark and dreary day 
Of sorrow and reverses. 


5 In many an hour, when fear and dread, | 
Like evil spells have bound us, 
And clouds were gathering overhead, 
Thy providence hath found us: 
In many a night when waves ran high, 
- Thy gracious presence drawing nigh 
Hath made all calm around us. 


6 Then, O great God, in years to come, 
Whatever fate betide us, 
Right onward through our journey home 
Be Thou at hand to guide us: 
Nor leave us till, at close of life, 
Safe from all perils, toil, and strife, 
Heaven shall unfold and hide us. 
Rev. Fames Hamilton, 1882. 


The Old Wear 


A few more years shall roll. 


First TUNE. 
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Rey. Dr. HAYNE. 
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come, 


few more years shall roll, A few more sea - sons 


And we shall _ be 


with those that 


rest A - sleep with-in the 
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in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a- way. 
Kd. 


2. 


2 A few more suns shall set 

O’er these dark hills of time, 

And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 

Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


3 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore, 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day; 

Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


4 A few more struggles here, 


A few more partings o’er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day ; 

Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


5 Tis but a little while 
And He shall come again, 

Who died that we might live, Who lives 
That we with Him may reign: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day; 

Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


Dr. H. Bonar, 1842. 


The OD Wear 


203 A few more years shall roll. 


SECOND TUNE. G. W. Martin 


few more years shall roll, A few more sea - sons come, 


shall be with those that rest A - sleep with-in the tomb; 


Then, .O my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that great day; 
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Oh, wash me in Thy pre- cious blood, And take my sins a- way.’ A-MEN. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


417 O God of Bethel, by Whose hand. 
418 O God, our help in ages past. 
420 Jesu, still lead on. 
422 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace. 
621 Days and moments quickly flying. 
623 I’m but a stranger here. 


The Hew Dear 
20 4. For Thy mercy and Thy grace. Pe 


J. H. WILLCOXx, Mus. Doc. 
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1. For Thy mer-cy and Thy grace, Faith-ful through an- oth -er year, 


Hear our song of thank-ful-ness; Je -sus, our Re -deem-er, hear. A - MEN. 


2 In our weakness and distress, 4 Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 


Rock of strength, be Thou our stay ; Keep us evermore Thine own, 
In the pathless wilderness Help, oh, help us to endure; 
Be our true and living way. Fit us for the promised crown. 
3 Who of us death’s awful road 5 So within Thy palace gate 
In the coming year shall tread, We shall praise, on golden strings, 
With Thy rod and staff, O God, Thee the only Potentate, = 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. Lord of lords and King of kings. 


kev. H. Downton, 1841. 


90 5 From glory unto glory |! ae) 


W. STEVENSON HOYTE. 
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1. From glo - ry un - to glo - ry! Be this our joy - ous song; 


high - way, We brave - ly march 


The Wew Wear 


—- 


From glory unto glory! What great things He hath done, 
What wonders He hath shown us, what triumphs He hath won! 
From glory unto glory! What mighty blessings crown 

The lives for which our Lord hath laid His own so freely down! 


The fullness of His blessing encompasseth our way; 

The fullness of His promises crowns every brightening day ; 
The fullness of His glory is beaming from above, 

While more and more we learn to know the fullness of His love. 


And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall be, 

Uniting all who love our Lord in pure sincerity ; 

And wider yet and wider shall the circling glory glow, 

As more and more are taught of God that mighty love to know. 


Oh, let our adoration for all that He hath done, 

Peal out beyond the stars of God, while voice and life are one; 
And let our consecration be real, deep, and true: 

Oh, even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful vows renew. 


Now onward, ever onward, from strength to strength we go, 

While grace for grace abundantly shall from His fullness flow, 

To glory’s full fruition, from glory’s foretaste here, 

Until His very presence crown our happiest New Year. 
Frances R. Havergal, 1873. 


ALSO THE. FOLLOWING: 


510 Go forward, Christian soldier. 
541 Now a new year opens. 

626 My times are in Thy hand. 
628 Though faint yet pursuing. 
666 Jesus, I live to Thee. 
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holy Baptism 
206 Father of heaven, Who hast created all. et ReS Ou 


Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 
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. Father, of heaven, Who hast cre - a - ted all wis - est love, we pray, 
255© Son of God satonin ganna. es Lord, be - hold wr bring this child to Thee; 
3. O Holy Ghost, Who broodest. ... o’er the wave De - scend up - on this child; 
4. O Triune God, what Thou hast . . willed is done; We speak: but Thine the might; 
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This child hath scarce yetseen our. ... . 


en - tering on life’s way! Oh, make it Thine, Thy bless - ing give, 
CVpeame er eet bine. sto) be: De - fend it through this earth - ly strife, 
wa -ters un - de- filed; And make it ev - er- more to be 


pour on it Thy light Of faith, and hope, and. joy - ful love, 


Thy -glo - ry it may live, Fa - ther of heaven ! 

And lead it in the path of life, °O% = Son “of God! 
A child of God, a home for Thee, O Ho - ly Ghost! 
Thou Sun of all be - low, a - bove, O Tri- une God. A-MEN. 
Albert Knapp, 1841. Tr. Miss Winkworth, 1858. 
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boly Baptism 
207 Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding. 


I. Sav -iour, Who Thy flock art feed - ing, With the shep - herd’s kind - est care, 
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gent - ly lead - ing, While the lambs Thy bo - som share; 


2. Now, these lit - tle omes re.ceiv-ing, Fold them in Thy gra-cious arm; 
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3 Never from Thy pasture roving 
Let them be the lion’s prey ; 
Let Thy tenderness, so loving, 
Keep them all life’s dangerous way. 


4 Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 


Rev. Dr. W. A. Muhlenberg, 1826. 


holy Baptism 
208 O Father, bless the children. oan) 


C. E. KETTLE. 
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150) Fa - ther, bless. the chil - dren Brought hith - er to Thy gate; 


Lift up their fal - len na - ture, Re - store their lost es - tate; 
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Re - new Thy im - age in them, And own them, by this _ sign, ~ 


ve - ry sons and daught-ers, New born of birth di - vine. 
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2 O Jesu, Lord, receive them ; 3 O Holy Spirit, keep them; 

Thy loving arms of old Dwell with them to the last, 
Were opened wide to welcome Till all the fight is ended, 

The children to Thy fold; And all the storms are past. 
Let these, baptized, and dying, Renew the gift baptismal, 

Then rising from the dead, From strength to strength, till each, 
Henceforth be living members The troublous waves o’ercoming, 


Of Thee, their living Head. The land of life shall reach. 


ey / 
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bolp Baptism 


4 O Father, Son, and Spirit, 
O Wisdom, Love, and Power, 
We wait the promised blessing 
In this accepted hour! 
We name upon the children 
The Threefold Name divine; 
Receive them, cleanse them, own them, 
And keep them ever Thine. 


Rev. F. Ellerton, 1888. 


209 In token that thou shalt not fear. CM. 


OLD ENGLISH TUNE. 


r Gan Lea Sarees eS ee es a TE 
7 2? es ee ee ee ee ee ee = —o 
ar aed ewe Sse a =go— os | = 
1. In to - ken that thou shalt not fear Christ cru-ci- fied to own, 
= - = -O- - w o 2 
aTA A S eS ES as Ses ES SS p= 
(CE ee BS Sy Ce a fs ee A ee De) a ae c 
ae nn ee ee ee ee Ee ee ee eet a es a 
eee ED as Bae GS ST Ea ae es A! 


up - on thee here, And stampthee His a - lone. 


2 In token that thou shalt not blush 3 In token that thou too shalt tread 
To glory in His Name, The path He travelled by, 
We blazon here upon thy front Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
His glory and His shame. And sit thee down on high; 


4 Thus outwardly and visibly 
We seal thee for His own: 
And may the brow that wears His cross 
Hereafter share His crown. 
Dean Alford, 1532. 


tboly Baptism 
AITO Stand, soldier of the cross. 


S. M. 
ADULTS. R. SCHUMANN. 
SESS eS 
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I. Stand, sol-dier of the cross, Thy high al - le- giance claim, 


2. be- 


ae See 
Sse DE 


And vow to hold the world but loss For Thy Re - deem-er’s Name. A-MEN. 


2 Arise, and be baptized, 4 No more thine own, but Christ’s ; 
And wash thy sins away ; With all the saints of old, 
Thy league with God be solemnized, Apostles, seers, evangelists, 
Thy faith avouched to-day. And martyr throngs enrolled, 
3 Thine is our country now, 5 Oh, bright the conqueror’s crown, ~ 
Our Lord and Master thine, The song of triumph sweet, 
Receive imprinted on thy brow When faith casts every trophy down 
His Passion’s awful sign. At our great Captain’s feet. 


Bp. £. H. Bickersteth, 1870. 
ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 
278 O Lord, our strength in weakness. 


509 Soldiers of Christ, arise. 
510 Go forward, Christian soldier. 


Contirmation 
XII O God, in Whose all-searching eye. py 1.4 


Sir JoHN Goss, Mus. Doc. 
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Confirmation 


bap - tis 


- mal, by them made When 


-9- ole 


=sia Sea 


Fa - ther, bless, 


Who Thee with heart and voice 


con - fess; May they, 


knowledged as Thine own, Stand ev - er-more be - fore Thy throne. A-MEN. 
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2 O Christ, Who didst at Pentecost With banner of the cross unfurled, 


Send down from heaven the Holy Ghost ; 
And at Samaria baptize 

Those whom Thou didst evangelize ; 
And then on Thy baptized confer 

The best of gifts, the Comforter, 

By apostolic hands, and prayer ; 

Be with us now, as Thou wert there. 


Arm these Thy soldiers, mighty Lord, 
With shield of faith, and Spirit’s sword ; 
Forth to the battle may they go, 

And boldly fight against the foe, 


And by it overcome the world; 
And so at last receive from Thee 
The palm and crown of victory. 


Come, ever blesséd Spirit, come, 

And make Thy servants’ hearts Thy home; 

Thus consecrated, Lord, to Thee, 

May each a living temple be. 

Enrich that temple’s holy shrine 

With sevenfold gifts of grace divine ; 

With wisdom, light, and knowledge, bless, 

Strength, counsel, fear, and godliness. 
Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 


Confirmation 


912 The cross is on our brow. SM. 


Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc. 
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2 Thy sevenfold gifts impart, 4 Confirm in us to-day 


O Comforter most sweet: The work that Thou hast wrought: 
Inflame with zeal each lukewarm heart, Illume the souls with love’s pure ray, 
And guide the trembling feet. Which Jesus’ blood hath bought. 

3 With Pentecostal force 5 No earth-forged arms we bear: 
Thy presence let us feel : Strength, weapons, all are Thine: 
Withstrength, Who art Thyself its source, Accept each vow and hear each prayer, 
Inspire us as we kneel. Blest Trinity divine. 


W. C. Dix, 1869. 


7S. 
GEO. F. LEJEUNE. 


EA oe Holy Spirit, Lord of love. 


| 
Lord @ love, Thou Who cam - est 


1. Ho - ly Spir - it, from 


of bless-ing to 


Confirmation 


es 
pS Sa ial 
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Once a-gain in love draw near To Thychil-dren gathered here. A - MEN. 


= : Meier t — 2 


2 From their bright baptismal day, Patient faith the crown to win ; 
Through their childhood’s onward way, Shield them from temptation’s breath, 
Thou hast been their constant guide, Keep them faithful unto death. 
Watching ever by their side ; : 

May they now till life shall end, 4 When the holy vow is made, 
Choose and know Thee as their friend, When the hands are on them laid, 
Come, in this most solemn hour, 

3 Give them light Thy truth to see, With Thy sevenfold gifts of power, 
Give them life to live for Thee, Come, Thou blesséd Spirit, come, 
Daily power to conquer sin, Make each heart Thy happy home. 


, Lp. W. D, Maclagan, 1873. 


QI 4! Draw, Holy Ghost, Thy sevenfold veil. 1, yy. 


PLEYEL. 


— 
1. Draw, Ho-ly Ghost, Thy seven - fold veil Between us and the fires of youth; 


Pye es 


ele 


Our fevered brow in age to soothe. A - MEN. 
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2 Forever on our souls be traced 
This blessing from the Saviour’s hand, 
A sheltering rock in memory’s waste, 
O’ershadowing all the weary land. 
te Rev. Fohn Keble. 
16 


Confirmation 
21 5 Holy Spirit, Lord of glory. ise 


ARTHUR HENRY BROWN. 
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1. Ho-ly  Spir- it, Lord of  glo-ry, Look on us Thy flock to - day, 


a eee 


Meek - ly __ kneel-ing 


2 Foes on every hand are round us, 4 Lead us by Thy guiding presence 
And our hearts are weak and frail ; Through the waste, with danger rife; 
Gird us with Thy heavenly armor ; Feéed us with the heavenly manna, 
Never let us yield or quail ; That we faint not in the strife ; 
Give us victory in the struggle, Slake our weary spirits’ thirsting, 
When the hosts of sin assail. From the living well of life. 
3 Blesséd Jesus, draw Thou near us, 5 Looking ever unto Jesus, 
As before Thy cross we bow; Leaning on His staff and rod ; 
Help us to be true and faithful, May we follow in His footsteps, 
Seal our sacramental vow; Tread the path that He has trod, 
We Thy soldiers are, and servants ; Till we dwell with Him forever 
Hear our solemn promise now. In the Paradise of God. 


: Rev. R. H. Baynes, 1864. 
VI 6 | Thine forever! God of love. pe xf 


H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. : 


I. Thine for - ev er! God of love, Hear us from Thy throne a - bove; | 


Confirmation 


Thine for - ey - er may we be, Here, and in 


Saas 
ee eee 


2 Thine forever !/Oh, how blest 4 Thine forever ! Shepherd, keep 
They who find in Thee their rest! These Thy weak and trembling sheep, 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, Safe alone beneath Thy care, 
Oh, defend us to the end! Let them all Thy goodness share. 


Thine forever ! Lord of life, Thine forever! Thou our Guide, 
Shield us through our earthly strife: All our wants by Thee supplied ; 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, All our sins by Thee forgiven, 
Guide us to the realms of day. Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 


Mrs. M. F. Maude, 1847. 
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Confirmation 


O happy day, that stays my choice. ; y 


First Tune. E._MILLER, Mus. Doe. 
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Cra duce 
Well may this glow-ing heart re-joice, And tell Thy goodness all a - broad. A-MEN. 
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Confirmation 
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And tell Thy - ness alli s: a - broad. - MEN. 


boly Communion 
YI 9 Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face. aoe 


W.C. FILBy. 
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O my Lord, I see Thee face to face; Here would I 


eS 
= Pe ae a 


| 
han - dle things—un - seen; ‘Here grasp with firm - er 


2S 


hand e-ter-nal grace, And all my wear-i-nessup -on Thee lean. A-MEN. 


2 Here would I feed upon the bread of Coa ; 
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven ; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load, 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 


3 I have no help but Thine; nor do I need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon; 
It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed ; 
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone. 
4 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness : 
Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing blood: 
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace ; 


Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord, my God! 
Dr. H. Bonar, 185.5. 


holy Communion 


9.20 Draw nigh and take the Body of the Lord. ,,, 


First TuNE. ARTHUR HENRY BROWN. 
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take 


And drink the ho - ly Blood-for you. .... ~ out - poured. A - MEN. 
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-2 Saved by that Body and that holy Blood, 
With souls refreshed, we render thanks to God. 


“= 


Salvation’s giver, Christ, the only Son, 
By His dear cross and blood the victory won. | 


Ww 


4 Offered was He for greatest and for least, 
Himself the Victim, and Himself the Priest. 


5 Victims were offered by the law of old, 
That in a type celestial mysteries told. 


6 He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade, 
Now gives His holy grace, His saints to aid. 


NI 


Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere, 
And take the safeguard of salvation here. 


8 He, that His saints in this world rules and amas: 
To all believers life eternal yields ; 


~ 


9 With heavenly bread makes them that hunger whole, —~ 
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul. 


1o Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow 
All nations at the doom, is with us now. 


Onknown. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1852. 
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Holy Communion 
220 Draw nigh and take the Body of the Lord. 


Ios, 


SECOND TUNE. Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 


921 O God, unseen yet ever near. C.M. - 
First TUNE. BisHor TURTON. 
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And thus _ in-spired etl o - ly fear, Be- fore Thine al - tar kneel. A - MEN. 


2 Here may Thy faithful people know 3 We come, obedient to Thy word, 


The blessings of Thy love, To feast on heavenly food ; 
The streams that through the desert flow, - Our meat the Body of the Lord, 
The manna from above. Our drink His precious Blood. 


4 Thus may we all Thy word obey, 
For we, O God, are Thine ; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 


Renewed with strength divine. 
E. Osler, 1836. 


‘holy Communion 


921 O God, unseen yet ever near. CM. 
SECOND TUNE. JOHN H. Gower, Mus. Doc. 
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I. O God, un -seen yet ev - er near, Thy pres-ence may we feel; 
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2 Here may Thy faithful people know 3 We come, obedient to Thy word, 
The blessings of Thy love, To feast on heavenly food ; 
The streams that through the desert flow, Our meat the Body of the Lord, 
The manna from above. Our drink His precious Blood. 
4 Thus may we all Thy word obey, 
For we, O God, are Thine; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renewed with strength divine. _ 
£. Osler, 1836. 
222 Jesu, to Thy table led. ve 
First TUNE. Sir ARTHUR S, SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 
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2 While in penitence we kneel, 
Thy blest presence let us feel, 
All Thy wondrous love reveal. 


3 While on Thy dear cross we gaze, 
Mourning o’er our sinful ways, 


Turn our sadness into praise. 


4 When we taste the mystic wine, 


Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, 


Fill our hearts with love divine. 


222 


SEconD TUNE. 


5 Draw us to Thy wounded side, 
Whence there flowed the healing tide ; 
There our sins and sorrows hide. 


6 From the bonds of sin release; 
Cold and wavering faith increase; 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace. 


7 Lead us by Thy piercéd hand, 
Till around Thy throne we stand, 
In the bright and better land. 


kev. Rk. H. Baynes, 1864. 


78. 


W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 
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Holy Communion 


223 O Bread of Life from heaven. Roa Te: 


Frest TONE. SAMUEL P. WARREN. 


1.0 Bread of Life from heav-en, To _ saintsand an - gels giv - en; 
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The hearts that seek Thee, lead Thou, With Thy sweet, ten- der love. A-MEN. 
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2 O fount of grace redeeming, 
O river ever streaming 
From Jesus’ holy side! 
Come Thou, Thyself bestowing ~ 
On thirsting souls, and flowing 
Till all are satisfied. 


3 Jesu, this feast receiving, 
Thy word of truth believing, > 
We Thee unseen adore; 
Grant, when the veil is rended, 
That we, to heaven ascended, 
May see Thee evermore. 


Tr. by P. Schaff, 1869. 


oly Communion 


a} ra} O Bread of Life from heaven. Ge 
) SECOND TUNE. ARTHUR HENRY BROWN. 
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1. O Bread of Life from heav - en, To saints and an - gels giv - en; 
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I 
The hearts that seek Thee, lead Thou, With Thy sweet, ten 


2 O fount of grace redeeming, 
_ O river ever streaming 
From Jesus’ holy side! 
Come Thou, Thyself bestowing 
On thirsting souls, and flowing 
Till all are satisfled. 


3 Jesu, this feast receiving, 
Thy word of truth believing, 
We Thee unseen adore ; 
Grant, when the veil is rended, 
That we, to heaven ascended, 
May see Thee evermore. 
Tr. by P. Schaff, 1869. 


oly Communion 


DO 4 Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed. 
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ur souls be fed With this true and liv - ing bread: 
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Day by day with strength supplied, Through the life of Him Who died. A-mEn. 


2 Vine of heaven, Thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : 
Lord, Thy wounds our healing give, 
To Thy cross we look and live: 
Jesu, may we ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. a 
F. Condor, alt. 1824. 
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‘tboly Communion 
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- er may our souls be fed With this true and liv - ing bread: 


Day by day with strength supplied, Through the life 
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92 5 Bread of the world, in mercy 


of Him Who died. A-MEN. 


broken. P.M. 
Rey. J.5. B. HODGES, S.T.D. 


{) ie aa 
seach 2 PES Dee een ES eee, = 
E zB = Ae Ee Sess oa eo, A — 
an Dp ee fe SS Sc es el a er Ata 
F, | | 
&, 


1. Bread of the world, in mer - cy bro-ken, Wine of the 


soul, in mer -cy shed, 
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2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 
Bishop R. Heber, 1829. 
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226 Saviour, Who didst come to give. oe 


First TUNE. ARTHUR HENBY BROWN, 


1. Sav - iour, Who didst come to give Liv -ing bread,that all might live; 


Grant me grace on 


Thee to feed, For Thy flesh is meat in-deed. A-MEN. 


(Geo 


2 Hungry, thirsty, faint, I pray, — 
Help me on the heavenward way ; 
Vine of strength, supply my need, 
For Thy blood is drink indeed. 


kev. F. W. Bartlett, 1890. ~~ . 
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SECOND TUNE. JOHN I. RomiG. 


I. Sayv-iour, Who didst come to give Liv - irg bread, that all might live ’ 


Grant me grace on Thee to-feed, For Thy flesh is meat in - deed. 
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226 Saviour, Who didst come to give. 
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Grant me graceon Thee to feed, For Thy flesh is meat in - deed. A-MEN. 


220 O Saving Victim, opening wide. LM. 


First TUNE. Dr. LOWELL Mason. 
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Our foes presson from ev-ery side, Thine aid sup-ply, Thy strength be-stow. A-MEN. 
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2 All praise and thanks to Thee ascend 
For evermore, blest One in Three ; 
Oh, grant us life that shall not end, 
In our true native land with Thee. 


Thomas Aquinas, 1263. 
Tr. by £. Caswall, 1849. 
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227 O Saving Victim, opening wide. 1, yy. 


SCHUBERT. 


SECOND TUNE. Arr. by W. H. WALTER, Mus..Doc. 
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1. O Sav-ing Vic -tim, open-ing wide The gate of heavento man be - low, 
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Our foespresson from ev-ery side, Thine aid sup - is Thy strength be - stow. 


Oh, grant us life that shall not end, In ourtruena-tive land with Thee. A-MEN. 
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228 And now, O Father, mindful of the love. 
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1. And now, O Fa-ther, mind-ful of the love That bought us, once for 
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boly Communion 
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all, on a tree; And= “hav - a aah us Him that pleads a - bove, 
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We here pres-ent, we here spreadforthto Thee, That on - ly Ree -ing 


per - fect in Thine ao The one true, pure, im - mor - tal sac - ri- fice. A-MEN. 


: ars : Sao ea 
2 Ed Father, look on His anointed a 
| And only look on us as found in Him; 
e Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


E. 3 And then for those, our dearest and our best, 

By this prevailing presence we appeal ; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy’s breast ! 

Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal ! 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


4 And so we come; Oh, draw us to Thy feet, 

Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still ! 

| And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from every touch of ill: 

In Thine own service make us glad and free, 


And grant us never more to part with Thee. 
ae; Rev. W. Bright, 1875. 
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e And now, O Father, mindful of the love. 
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Cal - vary’s tree, And hav - in in us Him that pleads a - bove, 
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per -fect in Thine eyes, The one true, pure, im-mor-tal’ sac - ri - fice. A-MEN. 
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2 Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our'misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim; 
For lo! between our sins and their reward, 
We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord. 


3 And then for those, our dearest and our best, 
By this prevailing presence we appeal; 
Oh, fold them closer to Thy mercy’s breast ! 
Oh, do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal ! 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


> 


boly Communion 


4 And so we come; Oh, draw us to Thy feet, 
Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us still! 
And by this Food, so awful and so sweet, 
Deliver us from. every touch of ill: 
In Thine own service make us glad and free, 
And grant us never more to part with Thee. 


kev. W, Bright, 1875. 


229 O Thou, before the world began. ae 


ae J. si Dyxss, Mus. Doc, 
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in the sin - ner’s stead; Our ev - er - last - ing 
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Priest art Thou, Plead-ing Thy death for sin - ners now. A - MEN. 
| so ~s ES 
ie) REN ARON 0S = an 2 
2a oe eee eee 
zee ee ee = = 
2 Thy offering still continues new 3 Oh, that our faith may never move, 
Before the righteous Father’s view ; But stand unshaken as Thy love! 
Thyself the Lamb forever slain, Sure evidence of things unseen, 
Thy priesthood doth unchanged remain; Now let it pass the years between, 
Thy years, O God, can never fail, And view Thee bleeding on the tree, 
Nor Thy blest work within the veil: My Lord, my God, Who dies for me. 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1745: 
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9) 30" Thou, Who at Thy first Eucharist didst pray. 
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1. Thou, Who at ae 4 Eu - cha - rist didst pray, That all Thy Church might 
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be for -ev-er one, Grant us at ev=-ery Eu~-cha-rist to say 


With long - ing heart and soul, ‘“Thy will be done.”” Oh, may we all one Bread,one Bod-y be, 
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2 For all Thy Church, O Lord, we intercede ; ~ 
Make Thou our sad divisions soon to cease; 
Draw us the nearer each to each, we plead, 
By drawing all to Thee, O Prince of Peace; 
Thus may we all one Bread, one Body be, 
Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 


oly Communion 


3 We pray Thee, too, for wanderers from Thy fold ; 
Oh, bring them back, good Shepherd of the sheep, 
Back to the faith which saints believed of old, 
Back to the Church which still that faith doth keep; 
Soon may we all one Bread, one Body be, 
Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 


4 So, Lord, at length when Sacraments shall cease, 
May we be one with all Thy Church above, 
One with Thy saints in one unbroken peace, 
One with Thy saints in one unbounded love; 
More blessed still, in peace and love to be 
One with the Trinity in Unity. 
W. H. Turton, 1881. 
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1. Thou, Who at Thy first Eu-cha- rist didst pray, That all Thy 
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holy Communion 


23 I My God, and is Thy table spread. yy. 


J. HATTON. 
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1. My God,and is Thy ta - ble spread, Anddoes Thy cup with love o’er-flow, 


epee See 
zee preter ease rete 


Thith-er be all Thy  chil-dren led, And let them Thy, sweet mercies know. A-MEN. 
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* See also tunes to Hymns, 218 and 227. 


2 Hail! sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 4 Drawn by Thy quickening grace, O Lord, 


Rich banquet of His flesh and blood: In countless numbers let them come; 
Thrice happy he who here partakes And gather from their Father’s board 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 
3 Oh, let Thy table honored be, 5 Nor let Thy spreading Gospel rest, 
And furnished well with joyful guests: Till through the world Thy truth has run; 
And may each soul! salvation see, Till with this bread all men be blest, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. Who see the light or feel the sun. 


P. Doddridge, 1755. 


20 a} O Holy Jesu, Prince i0f*Peace!! P.M. 


BATTISON HAYNES. 


- su, Prince of Peace! Thy peace be with 
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gathering round Thy.board, Here, wherethe pres -ence of an wun-seen Lord 
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2 Once more, as in that upper room, 
Thou Who didst love Thine own unto the end, 
Thou Whose dear voice to every sorrowing friend 
Spoke the great promise through the deepening gloom, 
Thou bidd’st us, Master of the feast, 
To-day remember Thee! 


And e’en as in our hands we take 
This broken bread, this precious cup of love, 
Thy dying testament, which from above 
Thou deignest ever new and fresh to make, 
A fount of grace and life to all; 
We do remember Thee ! 


Lo>) 


4 Ours is the bond of love divine, 
Which knits us each to all and all to each; 
That love whose ever-lengthening cords can reach 
From the white choir around Thy heavenly shrine 
To those who come in faith to-day 
Here to remember Thee. 


5 Thy banquet over, as we go, 
Strong in the strength of this celestial meat, 
To tread the path of life with firmer feet, 
To work the works which Thou hast bid us do, 
Abide with us, O Lord, that still 
We may remember Thee! 
Rev. E, Brown-Borthwick, 1870. 
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According to Thy gracious word. ¢ \. 
238) 


First TUNE. JAMES TURLE. 
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1. Ac - cord-ing to Thy gra-cious word, In meek hu- mil -i - ty, 


Sey gS agli ale 2 ]2 beak 


This will 1 do, my dy - ing Lord, will re - mem - ber Thee. A-MEN. 


2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 4. When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
My bread from heaven shall be; And rest on Calvary, 
The cup, Thy precious blood, I take, O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
And thus remember Thee. — I must remember Thee. 
3 Gethsemane, can I forget ? : 5 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
Or there Thy conflict see, And mind and memory flee, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
And not remember Thee? Then, Lord, remember me. 


Fames Montgomery, 1825. 
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SECOND TUNE. A. E. TozER, Mus. Bac. 
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1. Ac - cord -ing to Thy gra-cious word, In meek hu - mil -i - ty, 
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aEhis, will oT do, 


my dy - ing Lord, I will re- mem - ber Thee. A-MEN. 
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a) 4. I am not worthy, holy Lord. CM. 


Wo. Hurst. 
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2 I am not sea cold and bare 
The lodging of my soul; 
How canst Thou deign to enter there? 
Lord, speak, and make me whole. 


3 Iam not worthy; yet, my God, 
How can I say Thee nay ; 
Thee, Who didst give Thy flesh and blood 
My ransom-price to pay? 


4 Oh, come! in this sweet morning hour 
Feed me with food divine ; 
And fill with all Thy love and power 
This worthless heart of mine. 
Rev. Sir H. W. Baker, 1875. 
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. £ Shepherd of souls, 


refresh and bless. cy 


W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 


nie 


re - fresh 


1. Shep-herd ¥ 


souls, 


SSS 


and bless 


Thy cho - sen pil - ae flock, 


With man-na_ in the wil - derness, 


With wa-terfrom the rock. 


2 Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak, 
As Thou when here below, 
Our souls the joys celestial seek 
Which from Thy sorrows flow. 


3 We would not live by bread alone, 
But by that word of grace, 
In strength of which we travel on 
To our abiding-place. 


2) 36 By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored 


4 Be known to us in breaking bread, 
But do not then depart ; 
Saviour, abide with us, and spread 
Thy table in our heart. 


5 Lord, sup with us in love divine; 
Thy body and Thy blood, 
That living bread, that heavenly wine, 
Be our immortal food. 


James Montgomery, 1825, 
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Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 
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. By Christ redeemed,in Christ 


re - ee We keepthe mem - 0 - ry a - dored, 


cm Lord, Un- til He come. ae MEN. 
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2 His body broken in our stead 
Is here, in this memorial bread ; 
And so our feeble love is fed, 
Until He come. 


3 His fearful drops of agony, 
His life-blood shed for us we see: 
The wine shall tell the mystery, 
Until He come. 


4 And thus that dark betrayal night, 
With the last Advent we unite— 


The shame, the glory, by this rite, 
Until He come. 


5 Until the trump of God be heard, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
And with the great commanding word, 

The Lord shall come. 


6 O blessed hope! with this elate, 
Let not our hearts be desolate, 
But strong in faith, in patience wait, 
Until He come! 


George Rawson, 1857. 
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Lord, Who at Cana’s wedding feast. 
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1. Lord, Who at Ca-na’s wed-ding feast Didst as 


a guest ap-pear, Thou dear-er far than 
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earth-ly guest Vouchsafe Thy presence here; 


i 
we 
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marriage vow to be, 


2 The holiest vow that man can make, 

The golden thread in life, 

The bond that none may dare to break, 
That bindeth man and wife ; 

Which, blest by Thee, whate’er betides, 
No evil shall destroy, 

Through care-worn days each care divides, 
And doubles every joy. 


\ 


For ho - ly Thou indeed dost prove The 


Pro-claim-ing it a type of love Betweenthe Church and Thee. 


3 On those who at Thine altar kneel, 
O Lord, Thy blessing pour, 
That each may wake the othei’s zeal 
To love Thee more and more: 
Oh, grant them here in peace to live, 
’ In purity and love, 
And, this world leaving, to receive 
A crown of life above ! 
Adelaide Thrupp, 1853. 


holy Matrimony 
y) 3 & O perfect Love, all human thought transcending. 


II.10. 
Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 
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1. O per-fect Love, all hu-man tho’t transcend - ing, Low - ly we kneel in 


prayer be-fore Thy throne, That theirsmay be the love thatknowsno end - ing, 


| | (a 
2 O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance 
Of tender charity and steadfast faith, 


Of patient hope, and quiet, brave endurance, 
With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death. 


3 Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow; 
Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife, 
And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life. 
Dorothy F. Blomfield, 1883. 


y) 39 To Thee, O Father throned on high. ol 


Marcato. . J. A. JEFFERY, Mus. Doc. 
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Holy Matrimony 


1. To Thee, O Fa-therthroned on high, Our mar - riage hymn we du - ly sing : Knit 
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Thou the sacred bond we tie, And do Thou bless the wedding ring. Thy love, at first, in 
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Par-a-dise, It was that made one flesh of twain; Work Thou, while here our prayers arise, 


a 
3 6- 
se r 
sa- cred mys - ter - y a- gain, That sa - credmys-ter - y_ a- gain. 


2 To Thee, O Jesus, throned beside Lord and Life-giver, hear our prayer, 
Thy Father’s right hand, here we cry ; Come, sanctify, and bless, and guide, 
True Bridegroom of Thy spotless Bride, Strengthen, and shelter ’neath Thy care, 
With all Thy human love, draw nigh. The life of bridegroom and of bride. 
Our human nature, Thy divine O God Triune, Whom heaven’s host 
a2 wedded, aud in Thee, dear Lord, i Adores, with sweet and ceaseless song ; 
As Cana’s water turned to wine, O Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
Its lost godlikeness is restored. To whom all worship doth belong; 
3 O Holy Ghost the Paraclete, Hear, in these echoes faint and dim 
Thee too we worship, God and Lord, Of chant and prayer and holy psalm, 
And honor Thee, with praises meet, Their songs, the heavenly feast who hymn, 
One with the Father and the Word. The marriage supper of the Lamb. 


Bp. Wm. Croswell Doane, 1881. 
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First TUNE. Sir JOHN ard pags Mus. Doc. 
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The pri-mal marriage bless - ing, It hath not ie - A-MEN. 


2 Still in the pure espousal 5 Be present, holiest Spirit, 
Of Christian man and maid, To bless them as they kneel, 
The holy Three are with us, As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom, 
The threefold grace is said. The heavenly Spouse dost seal ! 
3 Be present, awful Father, 6 Oh, spread Thy pure wing o’er them 
To give away this bride, Let no ill power find place, 
As Eve thou gav’st to Adam When onward to Thine altar 
Out of his own pierced side: Their hallowed path they trace, ~~ 
4 Be present, Son of Mary, 7 To cast their crowns before Thee 
To join their loving hands, In perfect sacrifice, 
As Thou didst bind two natures Till to the home of gladness 
In Thine eternal bands ! With Christ’s own Bride they rise. 


Rev. Fohn Keble, 1857. 
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Burial of the Dead 
2 41 Blessing, honor, thanks, and praise. eK): 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Bless - ing, hon - or, thanks, and praise, Pay we, gra-cious God, to Thee: 
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Thine a - bun - dant grace Giv-est us the vic- to - ry. 
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True and faith - ful to Thy word, Thou hast glo - ri - fied Thy Son: 
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Je - sus Christ, our dy - ing Lord, Has for us the vic -t’ry won. A-MEN. 
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2 Happy are the faithful dead, 3 Absent from our loving Lord 
Blesséd who in Jesus die; We shall not continue long ; 
They from all their toils are freed, Join we then with one accord 
In God’s keeping safely lie. In the new, the joyful song; 
These the Spirit hath declared * Blessing, honor, thanks, and praise, 


Triune God, we pray to Thee, 
Who in Thine abundant grace 
Givest us the victory ! 
Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1742. 


Blest, unutterably blest, 
Jesus is their great reward, 
Jesus is their endless rest. 


Burial of the Dead 
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Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Now the la-borer’s task is o’er; Now the bat - tle day is past ; 


* If there is no accompaniment, the small notes may be sung. 


2 There the tears of earth are dried ; 4 There no more the powers of hell 
There its hidden things are clear ; Can prevail.to mar their peace ; 
There the work of life is tried Christ the Lord shall guard them well, 
By a juster Judge than here. He Who died for their release. 
Father,in Thy gracious keeping Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 
3 There the penitents, that turn 5 ‘‘Earth to earth, and dust to dust,” 
To the cross their dying eyes, : Calmly now the words we say,” 
All the love of Jesus learn Left behind, we wait in trust 
At His feet in Paradise. For the resurrection-day. 
Father, in Thy gracious keeping Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 


kev. F. Ellerton, 1871. 
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24 3 On the resurrection morning. ee 


GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 
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I. On the res - ur - rec-tion morn-ing Soul and bo -dy meet a- gain; 
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No more sor-row, no more weeping, No more pain. Org. Ad lib. A - MEN. 


2 Here awhile they must be parted, Waking up in Christ’s own likeness, 


And the flesh its sabbath keep, Satisfied. 
Waiting in a holy stillness, 6 Oh, the beauty, oh, the gladness 
Wrapt in sleep. Of that resurrection-day ! 
3 For a space the tired body Which shall not, through endless ages, 
Lies with feet toward the dawn; Pass away ! 
Till there breaks the last and brightest 7 On that happy Easter morning 
Easter morn. All the graves their dead restore, 
4 But the soul in contemplation Father, sister, child and mother, 
Utters earnest prayer and strong; Meet once more. 
Breaking at the resurrection 8 To that brightest of all meetings 
Into song. Bring us, Jesus Christ, at last; 
5 Soul and body reunited, To Thy cross, through death and judg. 
Thenceforth nothing shall divide, Holding fast. [ment, 


Rev. S. Baring—Gould, 1867. 
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more _— pain. 


Gurial of the Dead 


In MemoriaM, W. H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 
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Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep! 
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First TUNE. FAUSTINA HASSE HODGES. 
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I. a al in Je - sus! Heat sleep! From ol none a! wakes T weep ; 


Acalmand undisturbed re - pose, Un-broken by thelast of foes. A-MEN. 
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2 Asleep in Jesus! Oh,. how sweet 3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest! 

To be for such a slumber meet; Whose waking is supremely blest, 

With holy confidence to sing No fear, no woe shall dim that hour 

That death hath lost its painful sting! That manifests the Saviour’s power. 


Burial of the Dead 


4 Asleep in Jesus! Oh, for me 5 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 
May such a blissful refuge be ! Thy kindred and their graves may be; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, But there is still a blesséd sleep, 
L Waiting the summons from on high. From which none ever wakes to weep. 


Margaret Mackay, 1832. 
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SEconD TUNE. GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doe. 
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Let no hopeless tears be shed. “ 
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FOR A CHILD. 
Voices in Unison. 


TS65 serene 


hope -less_ tears a shed, Ho is this nar - row bed. 


no 
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2 Death eternal life bestows, 5 But the pity of the Lord 
Open heaven’s portal throws. Gives His child a full reward ; 
Alleluia. Alleluia. 
3 And no peril waits at last 6 Grants the prize without the course, 
Him who now away hath past. Crowns, without the battle’s force. 
Alleluia. Alleluia. 
4 Not salvation hardly won, 7 Christ, when this sad life is done, 
Not the meed for race well run : Join us to Thy little one; 
Alleluia. , : Alleluia. 


8 And in Thine own tender love, 
Bring us to the ranks above. 
Alleluia. 
Unknown, 1754. Tr. R. &. Littledale, 1865. 
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FOR, A-CHILD. 


2 FS 


—B- 
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gath - ered in, Far from sor-row, far from sin, 
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more child - ish griefs or fears, No more sad - ness, no more tears; 


pF Paces’, es os PN 
eee 2 | 


aes 
SS SS 
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God Him-self the soul = keep, Giv-ing His be - lov -ed sleep. A-MEN. 


2 Safely, safely gathered in, 
Far from sorrow, far from sin; 
Passed beyond all grief and pain, 
Death for thee is truest gain ; 
For our loss we may not weep, 
Nor our loved ones long to keep 
From the home of rest and peace, 
Where all sin and sorrow cease. 


3 Safely, safely gathered in, 
Far from sorrow, far from sin; 
God has saved from weary strife, 
In its dawn, this fresh young life; 
Now it waits for us above, 
Resting in the Saviour’s love ; 
Jesu, grant that we may meet 


There, adoring, at Thy feet. 
Mrs. H. O. de L. Dobree, 1881. 
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Cy Saviour, for the little one. 
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W. W. ROUSSEAU. 
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Vic - tor, spared from war’s a - larms, 
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We who toil and strug-gle sing Praise to, Thee, the children’s King. A - MEN. 
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2 First of all Thy martyr-band, 
Infants for Thy sake were slain; 
Day by day, from every land, 
Infants swell the guileless train, 
Who, this vale of tears untrod, 
Stand beforé the throne of God. 


3 Thou dost give and take away, 
Full of love, in all Thy ways: ~ 
Be each mourner’s heart to-day 
Full of loving trust and praise, 
In the midst of grief to bring 
Thanks to Thee, the children’s King. 
Mrs. M. A. Thomson, 1872. 
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In its nar - row bed ~ “tis sleep - ing! And no SICH es or 
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2 In this world of care and pain, 3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 
Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it; Where it lives may soon be living, 
To the sunny heavenly plain And the lovely pastures see 

3 Thou dost now with joy receive it ; That its heavenly food are giving; 
| Clothed in robes of spotless white, Then the gain of death we prove, 
a. Now it dwells with Thee in light. Though Thou take what most we love. 
j a F. N. Meinhold, 1835. 
4 e Tr. by Miss Winkworth, 1858. 
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Ten - der Shep-herd, Thou hast stilled Now Thy lit - tle lamb’s brief weep - ing: ; 


Ah, how peace -ful, pale, and mild In its nar -row bed ’tis sleep - ing! 
] EN. 

Cg ae = We es Ds ene (Zi ee ue 
fe 
eS a ee 

eset ae 5 
eas 


Sa Saal 
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2 In this world of care and pain, 3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 
Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it; Where it lives may soon be living, 
To the sunny heavenly plain And the lovely pastures see 
Thou dost now with joy receive it; _ That its heavenly food are giving; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, Then the gain of death we prove, 
Now it dwells with Thee in light. Though Thou take what most we-love. 


J. N. Meinhold, 1835. Tr. by Miss Winkworth, 1858. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


108 The grave itself a garden is. 397 Oh, what the joy and the glory must be. 
119 Lift up, lift up your voices now. 399 Light’s abode, celestial Salem. 

120 Morn’s roseate hues have decked the sky. 404 I heard a sound of voices. 

121 The strife is o’er, the battle done. 406 Brief life is here our portion. 

122 Jesus lives! thy terrors now. 419 It is not death to die. ‘ 

124 Sing, with all the sons of glory. 626 My times are in Thy hand. 

176 For all the saints, who from their labors rest. 62'7 O Love divine that stooped to share. 
181 For all Thy saints, O Lord. 667 My God, my Father, while I stray. 

348 When our heads are bowed with woe. . 668 Whate’er my God ordains is right. 

396 Ten thousand times ten thousand. 679 There is a blesséd home. 
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First TuNE. Ww. DRESSLER. 


-_ 


Missions 


Light ; te He Who made all na-tions is not wa 


= ro apts Pez pia =] 


REFRAIN. 


a 
FS = SS SS Ss Sa 


One soul should per-ish, lost in shades of night : Pub -lish glad tidings ; 
-s S 


bepseay atte 


Tid -ings of peace; Tid-ings of Je-sus, Re-demption and re - lease. ae MEN. 
; aa 


pie igiime = 
mera a 
2 Behold how many thousands still are lying 
Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour’s dying, 


Or of the life He died for them to win. 
Publish, etc. 


3 ’Tis thine to save from peril of perdition 
The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down; 
Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission, 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck His crown. 
Publish, etc. 


4 Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation 
That God, in Whom they live and move, is love: 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation, 
And died on earth that man might live above. 
Publish, etc. 


5 Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious ; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way ; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious ; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
Publish, etc. 


6 He comes again O Sion, ere thou meet Him, 
Make known to every heart His saving grace ; 
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him, 
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. 
Publish, etc. 
Mrs. M. A. Thomson, 1870. 
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2 Behold how many thousands still are lying 
Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour’s dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to win. 
Publish, etc. 


3 ’Tis thine to save from peril of perdition 
The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down; 
Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission, 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck His crown. s. 
Publish, etc. 


4 Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation 
That God, in Whom they live and move, is love: 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation, 
And died on earth that man might live above. 
Publish, etc. 
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5 Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way ; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious ; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
ee Publish, etc. 


6 He comes again—O Sion, ere thou meet Him, 
Make known to every heart His saving grace; 
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail tc greet Him, 
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. 
Publish, etc. 


Mrs. M. A. Thomson, 1870. 
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Arr. by NOVELLO. 
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I. Saints of God! the dawn is brightening, To -ken of our com- ing Lord; 


O’er the earth the Mas - ter’s word : 


| Gees See 


field is whitening; Loud - er rings the 
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Pray for reap-ers, Pray for reap-ers In the har-vest of the Lord! A-MEN. 


2 Now, O Lord, fulfill Thy pleasure, Come, Lord Jesus ! quickly come ! 
Breathe upon Thy chosen band, _ By Thy Spirit 
And, with Pentecostal measure, Bring Thy ransomed people home. 
Bend fortimrespers o'er Our danas 4 Soon shall end the time of weeping, 
Paithies reapers F Soon the reaping time will come ; 
Gathering sheaves for Thy right hand. Heaven and earth together keeping 
3 Broad the shadow of our nation, God’s eternal Harvest Home. 
Eager millions hither roam ; Saints and angels 


Lo! they wait for Thy salvation ; Shout the world’s great Harvest Home. 
Miss Mary Maxwell. 
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J. W. ELLIOTT. 
First TUNE. 
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1.. Look from Thy sphere of- end-less day, O God of mer-cy and of might! 
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In pi-ty look on those who stray, Be-night-ed in this land of light. A-MEN. 
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2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 


4 Send them Thy mighty word to speak, 


In crowded mart, by stream or sea, Till faith shall dawn and doubt depart, 
How many of the sons of men To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
Hear not the message sent from Thee! And bind and heal the broken heart. 
3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene 
The thoughtless young, the hardenedold, That makes us sadden as we gaze, 
A scattered, homeless flock, till all Shall grow with living waters green, — 
Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 


W. C. Bryant, 1840. 
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The morn - ing light is break - ing; The dark - ness a. - ap - pears; 


-o- 


ee ae as beriegs' a ee 2 6 Pur 
=e 
ae SS == ee See Zac 
| 
of 


ae sons 


. we Bi rat i 
Soa ae eee a 


earth are wak - ing To pen - i - ten - tial tears; 


Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Bringstid - ingsfrom a - far, 


Of na - tions in | com- mo - tion, Prepared for Si - on’s war. A - MEN. 
S | 


2 See heathen nations bending 3 Blest river of salvation ! 

Before the God we love, Pursue thy onward way ; 
And thousand hearts’ ascending Flow thou to every nation, 

In gratitude above ; Nor in thy richness stay: 
While sinners now confessing, Stay not till all the lowly 

The gospel call obey, Triumphant reach their home ; 
And seek the Saviour’s blessing, Stay not till all the holy 

A nation in a day. Proclaim ‘‘The Lord is come !” 


S. Ff. Smith, 1832. 
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Each breeze that sweeps the o- cean Brings tid - ings from a - far, — 
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Pre - pared for Si - on’s_ war. A-MEN, 
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B ae Geathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending ~ 
In gratitude above ; 

While sinners now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour’s blessing, 
A nation in a day. 
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See 
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3 Blest river of salvation! 
Pursue thy onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay : 
Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home; 
Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim ‘‘The Lord is come!” 
S. FF. Smith, 1832. 
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1. Fling out the ban-ner! let it float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide; 
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2 Fling out the banner! angels bend * 4 Fling out the banner ! sin-sick souls 
In anxious silence o’er the sign ; That sink and perish in the strife, 
And vainly seek to comprehend Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, 
The wonder of the love divine. And spring immortal into life. 


3 Fling out the banner! heathen lands 5 Fling out the banner! let it float 


Shall see from far the glorious sight, Skyward and seaward, high and wide, 
And nations, crowding to be born, Our glory, only in the cross ; 
Baptize their spirits in its light. Our only hope, the Crucified ! 


6 Fling out the banner ! wide and high, 
Seaward and skyward, let it shine : 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours ; 
We conquer only in that sign. 
Bp. G. W. Doane, 1848. 
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Dr. LOWELL MASON. 
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From many an aan-cient riv - er, From many a _ palm - y plain, 
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2 What though the spicy breezes Salvation, O salvation ! 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle ; ' The joyful sound proclaim, 
Though every prospect pleases, Till each remotest nation 


And only man is vile: 


Has learnt Messiah’s Name. 
In vain with lavish kindness 


: i 4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story. 
Bec Or GOd Ares or And you, ye waters, roll, j 
The heathen in his blindness 17 4: a 
Till, like a sea of glory, ~ 
Bows down to wood and stone. 
It spreads from pole to pole: 
3 Can we, whose souls are lighted Till o’er our ransomed nature, 
With wisdom from on high; The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Can we to men benighted Redeemer, King, Creator, 
The lamp of life deny? In bliss returns to reign. 


Bishop R. Heber, 1819. 
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1. Sav - iour, sprin.—kle ma-ny na-tions; Fruit-ful let Thy sor- rows be; 
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By ah pains and con- so - la-tions Draw the Gen - ad _un-to Thee! 
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2. Of Thy cross the won - drous sto - ry, to the na - tions told ; 
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Let them see Thee in Thy glo- ry And Thy mer - cy man -i - fold. A-MEN. 
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3 Far and wide, though all eit 5 Saviour, lo! the F are waiting ! 

Pants for Thee each mortal breast, Stretched the hand andstrained thesight, 
_ Human tears for Thee are flowing, For Thy Spirit, new creating, 

Human hearts in Thee would rest. Love’s pure flame, and wisdom’s light. 
4 Thirsting as for dews of even, 6 Give the word, and of the preacher 

As the new-mown grass for rain, Speed the foot and touch the tongue, 

Thee they seek as God of heaven, Till on earth by every creature 
Thee as Man for sinners slain. Glory to the Lamb be sung! © 


Bishop Coxe, 1851. 
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Saviour, sprinkle many nations. 5 a 
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1. Say - jour, sprin-kle ma-ny na-tions; Fruit-ful let thy sor - rows be; 
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2 Of Thy cross the wondrous story, Thee they seek as God of heaven, 
Be it to the nations told; Thee as Man for sinners slain. 


Let them see Thee in Thy glory 


udethy mercy manifold 5 Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting ! 


Stretched the handandstrained thesight, 
3 Far and wide, though all unknowing, For Thy Spirit, new creating, 
Pants for Thee each mortal breast, Love’s pure flame, and wisdom’s light. 
Human tears for Thee are flowing, 


Human hearts in Thee would rest. Oe 


Speed the foot and touch the tongue, 


4 Thirsting as for dews of even, Till on earth by every creature 
As the new-mown grass for rain, Glory to the Lamb be sung! 
This tune may be used for Hymn 258. Bishop Coxe, 1851. 
2 5 & Lord, a Saviour’s love displaying. oa 
Dr. Boyce. 


1. Lord, a Sav-iour’s love dis. play-ing, Show the heath-en lands Thy way; 
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Thousands still like sheepare stray-ing In the dark and cloud- y day. A-MEN. i 
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2 Shades of death are gathering o’er them, By the word of Thy salvation 
Lord, they perish from Thy sight! Call the wanderers back to Thee. 
Let Thine angel go before them ; 


‘ Thou thei ture h i 
Bring the Gentiles to Thy light. : OU neh Pastries 


Grant the blessing long foretold; 
3 Fetch them home from every nation, Let Thy sheep, divinely guided, 
From the islands of the sea; Find at last the one true fold. 
Ernest Hawkins, 1851. 
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Rey. J. B. DyKss, Mus. Doc. 
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all Thy sav - ing might, 


O Lord, and _ shine 


- rise, 
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heal - ing streams of mer -cy flow, That all the earth Thy truth may know. A-MEN. 
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2 Oh, bring the nations near, 3. Put forth Thy glorious power: 
That they may sing Thy praise ; The nations then shall see, 
Let all the people hear And earth present her store, 
And learn Thy holy ways: In converts born to Thee: 
Reign, mighty God, assert Thy cause, God, our own God, His Church shall bless, 
And govern by Thy righteous laws. And earth be filled with righteousness. 


W. Hurn, 1815. 
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When shall end the night of weep-ing? When shall break the prom - ised day? 
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See the whit - ening har - vest languish, Wait-ing still the laborers’ toil. 


2 Tidings, sent to every creature, s 3 Then the end! Thy Church completed, 
Millions yet have never heard : All Thy chosen gathered in, ° 
Can they hear without a preacher? With their King in glory seated, 
Lord almighty, give the word ! Satan bound, and banished sin; 
Give the word ! in every nation Gone forever parting, weeping, 
. Let the gospel trumpet sound, Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain ; 
Witnessing a world’s salvation, Lo! her watch Thy Church is keeping ; 
To the earth’s remotest bound. Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign ! 


Rev. H, Downton, 1867. 
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26 I Jesus shall reign where’er the sun. 7a 


Rey. R. HARRISON, 
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2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 


And praises throng to crown His head ; The prisoner leaps to burst his chains, 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise The weary find eternal rest, 
With every morning sacrifice. And all the sons of want are blest. 
3 People and realms of every tongue 5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; Peculiar honors to our King ; 
And infant voices shal! proclaim Angels descend with songs again, 
| ; Their early blessings on His Name. And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


a . Isaac Watts, 1719. 


Missions 
26 9* Lord of the harvest. eine: 


HORATIO a PARKER. 
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1. Lord of e Bane vest, it is right and meet That we ad 2 ob - la- Gots 


fm Eee 
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at. — Thy ca With joy - ful Al - - MEN 


= esse. | 
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2 Sweet is the praise that follows toiland 7 To Thee, O Holy Ghost, Whose gracious 
prayer ; rain— 


Sweet is the worship that with heaven we And living breath hath fed the ghostly 
share, grain, 
Who sing the Alleluia ! We sing our Alleluia ! 
8 Yea, West and East, the Harvest men 


3 We toiled and prayed and Thou hast ae: 
SS ee BE eyyeiaees ded to the South 
Hast cheered our hearts and changed our ree ‘ BF ee ak alee mer 
suppliant cry rN 


To festaloA iielaia At morn sing Alleluia! 


4 g In fields of home, in fields the far away, 
4 So sing we now in tune with that great | Toilers for Jesus hail the golden day. 


song, At noon sing Alleluia ! 
That all the age of ages shall prolong, 1o The winds of God have blown with liv- 
The endless Alleluia ! ing breath, 
5 To Thee, O Lord of harvest, Who hast oe hgye fallen. On, eae ans oh 
heard, At eve sing Alleluia ! 
And to Thy white-robed reapers given they 
word, 1 Yea, for sweet hope fulfilled, new hope 
We si Alleluia ! ai 
elt BES Sing Alleluia to the Three in Gne, 
6 O Christ, Who in the wide world’s fallow Adoring Alleluia ! 
lea, 12 Glory to God! the Church in patience 
Hast sown in blood the precious seed, to cries ; 
Thee Glory to God ! the Church in bliss replies, 
We sing our Alleluia ! R With endless Alleluia ! 


Rev. Saml. Fohn Stone, 1871. 


2 6 3 Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim. L. M. 


C. ZEUNER. 
re 


Sal - va-tionin Em - man - uel’s Name: 


BS 


Missions 


nr 


To dis-tant climes the tid-ings bear, And plant une Here oe eo - ea eae A-MEN,. 


2 God shield you with a wall of fire, 3 And when our labors all are o’er, 
With holy zeal your hearts inspire, Then may we meet to part no more, 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, Meet, with the ransomed throng to fall, 
And calm the savage breast to peace. And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 


B. H, Draper, 1805. 


ae 


oan Missions 


Arm of the Lord, awake! awake! L. M. 


First TUNE. MENDELSSOHN. 
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Missions 
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- tions shake! And let the world a- 


= Soo aie eae 
SSS 


mer - cy wrought by Thee. A-MEN. 


a 3 Pass 
Sis 52a ee 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


62 From the eastern mountains. 330 Blow ye the trumpet, blow! 
4 288 O Spirit of the living God. 332 God of mercy, God of grace. 
i 323 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed. 468 From all that dwell below the skies. 
327 Thou, Whose almighty word. 579 O brothers, lift your voices. 
328 Lord of all power and might 580 Christ for the world we sing. 
329 Thy kingdom come, O God! 581 Soldiers of the cross, arise ! 
266 Oh, that the Lord’s salvation. ie 
FOR THE JEWS. FREDERICK ILIFFE. 
Ba ae cS 
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| I. Oh, that the Lord’s sal- va - tion Were out of Si- on come, 
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CH 
To heal His an-cient na- tion, To lead His out-casts home! A-MEN. 


_— 
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2 How long the holy city Roll back the veil of error; 
Shall heathen feet profane? Release the fettered heart. 

: Return, O Lord, in pity; ; 

A : : 4 Let Israel, home returning 

; Rebuild her walls again. fav laaeuliaasiaieee ; ; 

7 , 3 Let fall Thy rod of terror ; Give oil of joy for mourning, 

EY, 


¥ 

I Thy saving grace impart ; And bind Thy Church to Thee. 

| Rev. H. F. Lyte, 7834. 
\ 


Missions 
267 Wake, harp of Sion, wake again. CM. 


Up- on thine an - cient hill, 


SE ere fetes ae ote ree 
eres ESS pete ae 


On . Jor-dan’slong-de - sert-edplain, By Ke-dron’s low - ly rill. A-MEN. 


_f se Ce eee a : 2 
See Se 


2 The hymn shall yet in Sion swell, 3 For Israel yet shall own her King, 
That sounds Messiah’s praise, For her salvation waits, 
And Thy loved Name, Emmanuel, And hill and dale shall sweetly sing, | 
As once in ancient days. With praise in all her gates. 


4 Oh, hasten, Lord, these promised days, 
When Israel shall rejoice ; 
And Jew and Gentile join in praise, 
With one united voice ! 
, Fames Edmeston, 1847. 


lmsgiving 
268 We give Thee but Thine own. 


S. M. 


Rey. R. HARRISON. 


1. We give Thee but Thine own, What-e’er the gift may be: All 


= ee 
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Almsgiving 


SSS 


i 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. A-MEN. 
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2 May we Thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 
And gladly, as Thou blessest us, : 
To Thee our first-fruits give. 5 The captive to release, 
To God the lost to bring, 
To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 


3 Oh, hearts are bruised and dead, 


4 To comfort and to bless, 


To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angels’ work below. 


And homes are bare and cold, 
And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled, 


Are straying from the Fold! 6 And we believe Thy word, 


Though dim our faith may be ; 
Whate’er for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 

Bp. W. W. How, 1858. 


To find a balm for woe, 


Fountain of good, to own Thy love. ¢ yy 


ee. 
SS a sa Seeeieariee 


1. Foun-tain of good, Ls own Thylove Our thank - ful aes incline ; 
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What can we ren - der, Lord; to Thee, When all the worlds are Thine? A - MEN. 
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2 But Thou hast needy brethren here, 
And love’s sweet law fulfill. 


Partakers of Thy grace, 
Whose names Thou wilt Thyself confess 


Before the Father’s face. 


In each sad accent of distress 

Thy pleading voice is heard; 

In them Thou may’st be clothed and fed, 
And visited, and cheered. 


Help us then, Lord, Thy yoke to wear, 


And joy to do Thy will; 


5 Thy face with reverence and with love 
We in Thy poor would see; 
And while we minister to them, 
Would do it as to Thee. 


6 Do Thou, O Lord, our alms accept, 
And with Thy blessing speed; 
Bless us in giving; greatly bless 
Our gifts to them that need. 
£. Doddridge, 1755, E. Osler, 1836. 


Almsgiving 
270 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went. © yy. 


First TUNE. Sir R. P. STEWART, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Lord, lead the way the Ze - iour went, lane and cell ie - scure, 
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And let love’s na ures still be spent, Like His, up - on the poor. A-MEN. 


PSEC a ieee 


2 Like Him through scenes of deep distress, And, that Thy followers may be tried, 


Who bore the world’s sad weight, The poor are with us still. 
We, in their crowded loneliness, rete 
4 Mean are all offerings we can make, 
byould. seek the desolate. But Thou hast taught us, Lord, 
3 For Thou hast placed us side by side, If given for the Saviour’s sake, 
In this wide world of ill, _ They lose not their reward. 


Rev. Wm, Croswell, 7832. 
ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


477 O Lord of heaven and earth and sea. 
478 Holy offerings, rich and rare. 


270 : C.M. 


. SECOND TUNE. ARTHUR COTTMAN. 


. Lord, lead 


the Sav - iourwent, By lane and _ cell ob - scure, _ 


6 -o-. -o- 
the poor. A-MEN. 


And let love’s treas-ures still be spent, Like His, up - on 
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Charities 


O God of mercy, God of might. 


8.8.8.6. 

Rev. G. W. TORRANCE. 
=== 
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God of mer cy, God "of might, In love and 
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in Thy _ sight, To live our life to Thee. A - MEN. 
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2 And Thou, Who cam’st on earth to die, 4 For all are brethren, far and wide, 


That fallen man might live thereby, 
Oh, hear us, for to Thee we cry, 
In hope, O Lord, to Thee. 


3 Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught, 
To feel for those Thy blood hath bought, 
That every word, and deed, and thought 

May work a work for Thee. 


6 And may Thy Holy Spirit move 
All those who live, to live in love, 


Till Thou shalt greet in heaven above 


All those who give to Thee. 


Rev. Godfrey Thring, 188o. 


Since Thou, O Lord, for all hast died ; 
Then teach us, whatsoe’er betide, 
To love them all in Thee. 


5 In sickness, sorrow, want, or care, 
Whate’er it be, ’tis ours to share; 
May we, where help is needed, there 
Give help as unto Thee. 


Charities 


272 O Thou through suffering perfect made. 1 yy. 


BEETHOVEN. 


OnWhom the bit - ter cross’ was laid; 


In hours of sickness, grief,and pain, No suf-ferer turns to Thee in vain. A-MEN. 
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2 The halt, the maimed, the sick, the blind, 4 But, oh, far more, let each keen pain 


Sought not in vain Thy tendance kind ; And hour of woe be heavenly gain, 

Now in Thy poor Thyself we see, Each stroke of Thy chastising rod 

And minister through them to Thee. Bring back the wanderer nearer God! 
3 O loving Saviour, Thou canst cure 5 Oh, heal the bruiséd heart within ! 

The pains and woes Thou didst endure; Oh, save our souls all sick with sin! 

For all who need, Physician great, Give life and health in bounteous store, 

Thy healing balm we supplicate. That we may praise Thee evermore ! 


Bishop W. W. How, 1871. 


Rey. W. H. 


AVERGAL. 
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Was strong to heal and save; 


; 
2 


Charities 
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It tri-umphed o’er dis - ease and death, O’er dark-ness and the grave. 


SS 
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Thee they went, the blind, and dumb, The pal - sied aad the lame, 


-S- ieee 


The lep - er with his taint-ed life, The sick with fev - ered frame. A-MEN. 


2 Andlo! Thy touch brought lifeandhealth, 3 Though love and might no longer heal 


Gave speech, and strength, and sight ; By touch, or word, or look; 

And youth renewed and frenzy calmed Though they who do Thy work must read 
Owned Thee, the Lord of light. Thy laws in nature’s book: 

And now, O Lord, be near to bless, Yet come to heal the sick man’s soul, 
Almighty as of yore, Come, cleanse the leprous taint, 

In crowded street, by restless couch, Give joy and peace, where all is strife, 
As by Gennesareth’s shore. And strength, where all is faint. 


4 Be Thou our great deliverer still, 
Thou Lord of life and death, 

Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 
With Thine almighty breath. 

To hands that work and eyes that see, 
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 

That whole and sick, and weak and strong, 
May praise Thee evermore. 

20 kev. E. H. Plumptre, 1864. 


Charities 


Thou to Whom the sick and dying. 
274 ying oA (ly Bae 


WILHELM SCHULTHES,. 
4 
Pea? 
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1. Thou to Whom the sick and dy-ing Ev-er came, nor came in vain, 


[ty st aac 
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Still with heal-ing words re - ply - ing To the wea-ried cry of pain; 


Ge aes: 


7S 
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Hear us, Je- sus, as we meet, Suppliantsat Thy mer -cy seat. A-MEN. 


2 Every care, and every sorrow, 4 May each child of Thine be willing, 
Be it great, or be it small, Willing both in hand and heart, 
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, All the law of love fulfilling, 
When, where’er, it may befall, Ever comfort to impart ; 
Lay we humbly at Thy feet, Ever bringing offerings meet, 
Suppliants at Thy mercy seat. « Suppliant to Thy mercy seat. 
3 Still the weary, sick, and dying 5 So may sickness, sin, and sadness, 
Need a brother’s, sister’s care ; To Thy healing virtue yield, 
‘On Thy higher help relying Till the sick and sad, in gladness, 
May we now their burden share, Rescued, ransomed, cleanséd, healed, I 
Bringing all our offerings meet, One in Thee together meet, 
Suppliants at Thy mercy seat. Pardoned at Thy judgment seat. 


Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1870. 
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Charities 
2 5 O God of mercy! hearken now. LM 


First TUNE. H. K. OLIVER, 
=a = = 
re re ee 


1. O God of mer-cy! hear-ken na Be - fore Thy aie we hum - bly bow; 
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With heart aud voice to Thee we cry For all on earth who ace lie. A-MEN. 


2 Weseek Thee where Thoudwell’stonhigh, With quickening powernewstrength impart 


Beyond the glittering, starry sky: To palsied will, to withered heart. 
We find Thee where Thou dwell’st below 5 Where poverty in pain must lie 
; ? 
Se ee want and, woe: Where little suffering children cry, 
3 Be ours the hearts and hands to bless Bid us haste forth as called by Thee, 
The sorrowing sons of wretchedness ; And in Thy poor, Thyself to see. 


Send Thou the help we cannot give ; 


Bid dying souls arise and live. eS ie eed ea 


Thy holy Name on earth confest ! 

4 Oh, let the healing waters spring, Echo Thy praise from every shore 
Touched by Thy pitying angel’s wing; Forever and for evermore. 

Emily Vernon Clark, 189°. 


o. L. M. 


SECOND TUNE. W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 


Be -fore Thy throne we 


hum - bly bow; 


God of mer - cy! hear-ken now: 


on earth who suffering lie. A-MEN. 


Orphans 
276" O Thou, Who madest land and sea. g, 


HeEnzRyY C. LocKWooOD. 


SEBS as a Ga 


1. O Thou, Who mad-est landand sea, Andguidest all, in all their ways, Who hearest 


those who bring to Thee Their sac - ri - fice of prayerand praise; Oh, hear Thy 
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chil- dren as they bring Themselves a low - ly of - fer - ing! A - MEN. 
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2 Great God, Who with a Father’s love 4 Come, heavenly Father, come to-day, 


Dost watch o’er all created things, For we Thy children come to Thee, » 
And gatherest all, below, above, And Thou wilt never say us, nay, 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wings; If come we in humility ; 
Protect, we pray Thee, now, and bless New-born in Thee, O Father, bless 
Thy children who are fatherless. Thy children who are fatherless. 
3 Thou hearest still the eagle’s cry, 5 Cast forth upon the barren strand 
And notest e’en a sparrow’s fall, Of this lone world, to Thee we fly; - 
Thy listening ear doth heed on high, In faith and hope, we fain would stand 
And hearken to the raven’s call ; Beneath Thy sheltering arm for aye; 
Then, heavenly Father, hear and bless Stretch forth Thy hand, and pitying bless 
Thy children who are fatherless. Thy children who are fatherless. 


6 And may we all with joyful mind 
Our hearts as living offerings bring, om: 
The first-fruits of our life, to find 
A Father in our heavenly King; 
And learn in life and death to bless 
Thee, ‘‘Father of the fatherless.” 
Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1881. 


Orphans 
Pig ig; Thou Who with dying lips. 6s. D, 


H, A. CALLow. 
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Thy mother didstcommend Un - to the ten-der care 


1. Thou Who with dy -ing lips 


el ee 
oe ee aoe 
Tee | ee, a 
CaN | ie pee 
Set o_o | 
| | 2 e B= 
Of Thy be - lov-éd friend; Thou Who by Lazarus’ grave In human grief didst groan, 
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Turn, Lord, Thineeyes on those Left in the world a - lone, A - MEN. 


3 Thou Who didst say of old, 
‘‘Thine orphans lend to Me; 
Unto the fatherless 
I will a Father be,” 
Thy promises are sure ; 
Help us to trust Thee still; 
To those who need Thee sore, 
That faithful word fulfill. 


2 Thou Who didst call Thy Twelve 
Their home and friends to leave, 
And in Thy kingdom all, 
Yea, more than all, receive, 
To those bereft of all, 
Thy pitying love extend, 
And let them find in Thee 
Father, and home, and friend. 


4 Thou Who in Thy still rest 
Our dear ones safe dost keep ; 
Thou Who shalt bring them back 
One day from their long sleep, 
Oh, keep us by Thy grace, 
That we at last may be, 
When that bright morning dawns, 
At home with them and Thee. 
£. Wiglesworth, 187%. 


Temperance 
278 O Lord, our strength in weakness. 7.620: 


Rey. T. R. MATTHEWS. 
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1. O Lord, our strength in nes -ness, We pray to Thee for grace; 
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ae Thy a - tis - mal - =e Were wii up - on our _ brow, 
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then were jmade Thy chil - dren, And pledged our ear - liest vow; A-MEN. 


2 We then were sealed and hallowed And at the resurrection 
By Thy life-giving word; Forth from those graves may springs 
Were made the Spirit’s temples, > Like to the glorious body 
‘And members of the Lord; Of Christ, our Lord and King. 
With His own blood He bought us, 4 The pure in heart are blessed, 
And made the purchase sure; 
5 For they shall see the Lord 
His are we: may He keep us 
Sober, and chaste, and pure Hoteverana et *y 
‘ ‘ eta By seraphim adored ; 
3 Conformed to His own likeness And they shall drink the pleasures, 
‘ May we so live and die, Such as no tongue can tell, 
That in the grave our bodies From the clear crystal river, 
In holy peace may lie; And life’s eternal well. 


Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1881. 


Temperance 


279 When, doomed to death, the Apostle lay. L.M. 


Wm. KNApp. 
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I. When, doomed to death, th’ A - pos - tle 
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his limbs the - ters fell. 
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2 A messenger from God was there, 4 O God of love and mercy, deign 
To break his chain and bid him rise; To look on those with pitying eye 
And lo! the saint, as free as air, Who struggle with that fatal chain, 
Walked forth beneath the open skies. And send them succor from on high ! 
3 Chains yet more strong and cruel bind 5 Send down, in its resistless might, 
The victims of that deadly thirst Thy gracious Spirit, we implore, 
Which drowns the soul, and from the mind And lead the captive forth to light, 
Blots the bright image stamped at first. A rescued soul, a slave no more! 


W. C. Bryant, 1878. 


Divinity Schools 
280 God of the prophets! Bless the prophets’ sons. 
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once; Make each one no - bler, strong-er than the last ! A - MEN. 


z Anoint them prophets! Make their ears attend 
To Thy divinest speech ; their hearts awake 
To human need; their lips make eloquent 
To assure the right, and every evil break. 


3 Anoint them priests! Strong intercessors they 
For pardon, and for charity and peace ! 
Ah, if with them the world might pass, astray, 
Into the dear Christ’s life of sacrifice ! 


4 Anoint them kings! Aye kingly kings, O Lord! 
Anoint them with the spirit of Thy Son: 
Theirs, not a jewelled crown, a blood stained sword; 
Theirs, by sweet love, for Christ a kingdom won. 


5 Make them apostles! Heralds of Thy cross, 
Forth may they go to tell all realms Thy grace ; 
Inspired of Thee, may they count all but loss, 
And stand at last with joy before Thy face. a 


6 O mighty age of prophet-kings, return ! 
O truth, O faith enrich our urgent time! 
Lord Jesus Christ, again with us sojourn: 
A weary world awaits Thy reign sublime! 


Denis Wortman. 


IV. THE HOLY SCRIPTURES 


98 I Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace. 


CaM: 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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feet, where - by we _ trace Our 


when wont to 


stray ; 


Stream from the fount of 


enly grace, Brook by 


the trav - eller’s way; A - men. 


2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, 
True manna from on high; 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky ; 


3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 
And radiant cloud by day ; 


4 


Word of the everlasting God, 
Will of His glorious Son; 

Without thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won? 


5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 


When waves would ’whelm our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay : [bark, 


The wisdom it imparts ; 
And to its heavenly teaching turn, 
With simple, childlike hearts. 
Bernard Barton, 1826. 


The holy Scriptures 
989 Lord, Thy Word abideth. see 


Rey. R. R. CHOPE, 
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Who its truth be - liev - eth Light and joy.re - ceiv - eth. A - MEN. 
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When our foes are near us, By Thy Word imparted 
Then Thy Word doth cheer us, To the simple-hearted ? 
Word of consolation, 


Word of mercy, givin 
Message of salvation. ; hae i 


Succor to the living ; 

3 When the storms are o’er us, Word of life, supplying 
And dark clouds before us, , Comfort to the dying! 
Then its light directeth, 


6 Oh, that we discerning 
And our way protecteth. 


Its most holy learning, 

4 Who can tell the pleasure, Lord, may love and fear Thee! 
Who recount the treasure, Evermore be near Thee! 

Sir H.W. Baker, r86r. 


CoM: 


Dr. HAWEIS. 


283 Father of mercies! in Thy word. 
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1. Fa-ther of mer-cies! in Thy Word What end-less_ glo- a shines! _ 
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The holp Scriptures 


For- ev - er be Thy Name a-dored For these ce- les - tial lines. A - MEN. 
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Ped, 7: me S a 
2 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 3 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; My ever dear delight ; 
And life and everlasting joys And still new beauties may I see, 
Attend the blissful sound. And still increasing light. 


4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou forever near; 
Teach me to love Thy sacred Word, 
And view my Saviour there. 
Anne Steele, 1760. 


283 C.M, 


SECOND TUNE. Rey. J. B. DYKES, Mus. Doe. 
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1. Fa-ther of mer - cies! in Thy Word What end- less glo - ry shines! 
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The holy Scriptures 
a8 4 O Word of God incarnate. ED. 


Rey. W. H. HAVERGAL. 
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1. O Word of God . = Car = nate, Wis - dom from on _ high, 
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OQ Truth un-changed, un - eal - ae O Light of our dark sky; 
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We praise Thee for the ra - diance That from the hal - lowed page, 
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lan - ternto our foot-steps, Shines on from 


2 The Church from her dear Master It is the chart and compass 
Received the gift divine, That o’er life’s surging sea, 
And still that light she lifteth ’Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 
O’er all the earth to shine. Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 
It is the golden casket - i 
VGA Pais of truth are stored, 4 Oh, make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 
It is the heaven-drawn picture ~ A lamp of purest gold, 
Of Christ, the living Word. To bear before the nations 
Thy true light as of old; 
3 It floateth like a banner . Oh, teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
Before God’s host unfurled ; By this, their path to trace, 
It shineth like a beacon Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
Above the darkling world; They see Thee face to face. 


Bp. W. W. How, 1867. 
ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 
72 Not by Thy mighty hand. 
497 Come, pure hearts, in sweetest measures. 


V. SPECIAL OCCASIONS 
Ordination 
98 5 Lord of the living harvest. 


7.6.D. 
SAMUEL SMITH. 
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of the liv - ing har - vest That whit-ens o’er the plain, 


Where 


as - gels soon shall gath - er Their sheaves of gold - en 


These hearts to trust and love, 


2 As laborers in Thy vineyard i within Thy sacred temple 
Still faithful may they be, Be with them where they stand, 
Content to bear the burden ; To guide and teach Thy people 
Of weary days for Thee; Throughout our native land. 
To ask no other wages, F d th ' 
When Thou shalt call them home, cra AN A Oe a CU 


: Be with them, God the Son! 
But to have shared the travail ) ‘And God the Ho ly Spirit! 


Which makes Thy kingdom come. ( Most bldsstd/Three i One! 


36 ; Holy._Spirit, ~ Make them a holy priesthood, 
rd fill their souls with light; Thee-humbly.to. adore, _ 
Clothe*them in spotless raiment, And fill them with Thy. fullness 


vesturé.clean.and white; Both.now-and evermore!» 
kev. J. S. B. Monsell, 1866. 


Ordination 


286 Bow down Thine ear, almighty Lord. | 
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ST. ALBAN’S TUNE BOOK. 


Hate 


1. Bow down Thine ear, al - migh-ty Lord, 


aya ess Sa 


And hear Thy Church’s suppli - ant cry 


fear t rept tet 


Bae 


2 In mercy, Father, now give heed, 
And pour Thy quickening Spirit’s breath 
On those whom Thou dost call to feed 
Thy flock redeemed by Jesus’ death. 


3 O Saviour, from Thy piercéd hand 
Shed o’er them all Thy gifts divine: 

That those who in Thy presence stand 
May do Thy will with love like Thine. 


Father of mercies, 


287 


1 Father of mercies, bow Thine ear, 4 


Attentive to our earnest prayer : 
We plead for those who plead for Thee; 
Successful pleaders may they be! « 


2 How great their work, how vast their 5 
charge! 
Do Thou their anxious souls enlarge: 
Their best acquirements are our gain; 
We share the blessings they obtain. 


3 Clothe, then, with energy divine 
‘Their words, and let those words be Thine; 
To them Thy sacred truth reveal, 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 


4 
333 
For all who preach Thy sav-ing word, And wait up - on Thy min- is - try. 
Gr = = 
es 


4 Blest Spirit, in their hearts abide, 
And give them grace to watch and pray; 
That as they seek Thy flock to guide, 
Themselves may keep the narrow way. 


5 O God, Thy strength and mercy send 
To shield them in their strife with sin; 
Grant them, enduring to the end, 
The crown of life at last to win. 


Thos. Edw. Powell, 1864. 
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bow Thine ear. M. 


Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them Thy chosen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
Souls that will well reward their pain. 


Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
In humble strains Thy grace implore, 
And feel Thy new-creating power. 


Let sinners break their massy chains, 
Distresséd souls forget their pains ; 
Let light through distant realms be spread, 
And Sion rear her drooping head. — 

Benj. Beddome, 1787. 
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Ordination 
288 O Spirit of the living God. arnt 


First TUNE. SAMUEL WEBBE. 
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tO. “Spir = is of the liv-ingGod, In all ne plen - i - tude of grace, 
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Where’er 


T foot of man hath trod, U -scend on our a - re % race. A-MEN. 
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2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of ae 3 Be eee at Thy coming, light; 
To preach the reconciling word; Confusion, order, in Thy path; 
Give power and unction from above, Souls without strength inspire with might, 
Whene’er the joyful sound is heard. Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 
4 Convert the nations! far and nigh 6G 


The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The Name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every people call Him Lord. 
F. Montgomery, 1825. 


288 . L. M. 


SECOND TUNE. EDWARD MILLER. 
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Ordination 


Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 


First TUNE. 


P.M. 
Rey. J. H. Hopxins, S.T.D. 
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2 Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 


3 Thy blesséd unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 


4 Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 


N 


Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
With the abundance of Thy grace. 


Keep far our foes, give peace at home: 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 


Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both to be but One, 


8 That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song: 


——— 


pia tial Se 


Institution of Ministers 


4 To the blesséd Trinity 
Now let praise and glory be, 
In Whose Name we meet to-day 
For our guidance, as we pray 
That we may, in all we do, 
Pastor, and his flock, be true; 
True to man in heavenly love, 
True to Thee, our God, above, 
Till we, sheep and shepherd, meet, 
Ransomed at Thy judgment seat. 

C. G. Woodhouse— Godfrey Thring, 1881. 


Laying of a Corner-Stone cd 
29 I O Lord of hosts, Whose glory fills. me 


1.0 Lord of hosts,Whoseglo- ry fills The boundsof the e - ter -nal hills, 
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And yet vouchsafes,in Christ-ian lands, To dwellin tem-ples made with hands; A-MEN. 
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2 Grant that all we who here to-day 4 To Thee they all belong; to Thee 
Rejoicing this foundation lay, The treasures of the earth and sea; 

May be in very deed Thine own, And when we bring them to Thy throne, 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. We but present Thee with Thine own. 

3 Endue the creatures with Thy grace, 5 The minds that guide, endue with skill; 
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; The hands that work, preserve from ill; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, That we, who these foundations lay, 
The gold and silver, make them Thine. May raise the top-stone in its day. 


6 Both now and ever, Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect; 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O ever blesséd Trinity ! 
kev. F. M. Neale, 1844. 


Laying of a Corner-Stone 
29 91 In the Name which earth and heaven. 8.7.D. 


HAYDN. 
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.In_ the Name which earth and Lae - en i - er wor- ship,praise, and fear, 


qe eet 
aero og mae 


Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly by - it, Shall a house be build - here: 
aah, ea. 


; 
Here with prayer its deep foun - da - tions, the faith of Christ, we lay, 


2 Here as in their due succession 3 Fair shall be Thine earthly temple: 
Stone on stone the workmen place, Here the careless passer-by 
Thus, we pray, unseen but surely, Shall bethink him, in its beauty, 
Jesu, build us up in grace; Of the holier House on high; 
_Till, within these walls completed, Weary hearts and troubled spirits 
We complete in Thee are found ; Here shall find a still retreat ; 
_ And to Thee, the one Foundation, Sinful souls shall bring their burden 
Strong and living stones, are bound. Here to the Absolver’s feet. 


~ 


Laying of a Corner-Stone 


4 Yet with truer, nobler beauty, Here the word of life be spoken ; 
Lord, we pray, this house adorn, Here the child of God be sealed; 
Where Thy Bride, Thy Church redeeméd, Here the Bread of Heaven be broken, 
Robes her for her marriage morn; “Till He come,” Himself revealed. 


Clothed in garments of salvation, 
Rich with gems of heavenly grace, 
Spouse of Christ, arrayed and waiting 

Till she may behold His face. 


6 Praise to Thee, O Master-Builder, 
Maker of the earth and skies; 
Praise to Thee, in Whom Thy temple 
Fitly framed together lies ; 


5 Here in due and solemn order Praise to Thee, eternal Spirit, 
May her ceaseless prayer arise ; Binding all that lives in one: 
Here may strains of holy gladness Till our earthly praise be ended, 
Lift her heart above the skies ; And the eternal song begun ! 


Rev. F. Ellerton, 1871, 


Dr. LOWELL MASON. 


293 O Thou in Whom alone is found. L.M. 
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1. O Thouin Whom a - lone is found Thestrengthbywhich our toil is blest, 
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Up- on this con - se - crat-ed ground Now bid Thy cloud of glo-ry rest. A-MEN. 


pape 


2 In Thy great Name we place this stone ; 
To Thy great truth these walls we rear: 
Long may they make Thy glory known, 
And long our Saviour triumph here. 


3 And while Thy sons, from earth apart, 
Here seek the truth from heaven that sprung, 
Fill with Thy Spirit every heart, 
With living fire touch every tongue. 


4 Lord, feed Thy Church with peace and love ; 
Let sin and error pass away, 
Till truth’s full influence from above 


Rejoice the earth with cloudless day. 
Dr. Henry Ware, 1868. 


Laying of a Corner-Stone 


29 4 Christ is our corner-stone. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Rev. J. B. DYKES, Mus. Doc. 
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cor - ner - stone, On Him a - lone we build: 


With His true saints a - lone The courts of heav’n are filled; On 
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His great love our hopes we place, Of pres -ent grace and joys a-bove. A- 
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2 Oh, then with hymns of praise 
These hallowed courts shall ring; 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing, 
And thus proglaim in joyful song, 
Both loud and long, that glorious Name. 


3 Here, gracious God, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh; 
Accept each faithful vow, 
And mark each suppliant sigh; 
In copious shower on all who pray, 
Each holy day Thy blessings pour. 


Laying of a Corner-Stone 


4 Here*may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore; 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore; 
Until that day when all the blest 
To endless rest are called away. 
6 th or 7th Century. 
Ir. by Chandler, 1837. 


Consecration of Churches 
Thy Temple is not made with hands. ; x 
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2 Thee, highest heaven cannot contain, 
Great Lord of earth, and sky, and sea! 
Yet enter in, and bless the fane 
Adoring hands have reared for Thee. 


4 For welcome to the babe new-born, 
For strengthening hands on bended head, 
For blessings on the marriage morn, 
And sweet words whispered o’er the dead; 


3 [*Unworthy gift and touched with fears, 5 For food divine to souls sufficed, 


And memories of our loved at rest; 
Draw nigh, O Lord, and dry our tears, 
And be Thy presence here confest. ] 


For words that warn, for prayers that 
Arise and enter in, O Christ! [press, 
And with Thy presence all things bless. 


6 So praise to Thy great Name shall rise 
Up from these walls, this sacred floor, 
Who made, Who saves, Who sanctifies, 
Forever and for evermore. 


* To be used of a memorial church. Mrs. C. F. Alexander. 


Consecration of Churches 


ai 


Jesu! where’er Thy people meet.’ L.M. 
W.H. Hart. 
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2 And since within no walls confined, 
Thou dwellest in the humble mind: 
Let all within Thy house who come, 
Departing, take Thee to their home. 


3 Yet everywhere Thou guid’st Thine own 
To raise for Thee an earthly throne; 


And where Thy Name Thou dost record, 
There Thou wilt comeand bless. them, Lord! 


4 [*Behold, at Thy commanding word, 
We stretch the curtain and the cord; 
Come Thou and fill this wider space, 
And bless us with a large increase. | 


5 Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few, _ 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
And here to wayward hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving Name! 
* For enlargement of the Church. 
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1 Come, Jesus, from the sapphire throne, 
Where Thy redeemed behold Thy face, 
Enter this temple, now Thine own, 
And let Thy glory fill the place. 


2 We praise Thee that to-day we see 
Its sacred walls before Thee stand; 

*Tis Thine for us: ’tis ours for Thee; 
Reared by Thy kind assisting hand. 


3 Oft as returns the day of rest, 
Let heartfelt worship here ascend; 
With Thine own joy fill every breast, 
With Thine own power Thy wordattend. 


Come, Jesus, from the sapphire throne. 


6 Here may we prove the might of prayer, 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care: 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes! 


7 Here to the babe new-born on earth, 
Grant Thou the newer, better birth; 
By water and the Holy Ghost 
Restoring all that Adam lost. 


8 Here to the weary, hungry soul, 
Give Thou the gift that maketh whole ; 
The bread that is Christ’s flesh, for food, 
The wine that is the Saviour’s blood. 


9g Lord, we are few, but Thou art near; 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear; 
Oh, rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own! 
W. Cowper, 1769. 


4 Here in the dark and sorrowing day, 
Bid Thou the throbbing heart be still ; 


Oh, wipe the mourner’s tears away, 
And give new strength to meet Thy mle 


5 When round this Board Thine own shall 
And keep the feast of dying love, [meet, 
Be our communion ever sweet ~~ 
With Thee, and with Thy Churchabove. 


6 Come, faithful Shepherd, feed Thy sheep ; 
In Thine own arms the lambs enfold ; 
Give help to climb the heavenward steep, 
Till Thy full glory we behold. 
Rev. Ray Palmer, 1876. 


Consecration of Churches 
298 God of love, our Father, Saviour. x 


ARTHUR HENRY Brown, 
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1.God of ove, our Fa- ther, Sav-iour, Ho - ly Spir - it, Thee we praise! 
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Tri - une God, all thought tran-scend-ing, Fain would we a tem - ple raise 


2 Make these stones a hallowed symbol, 
Saints of God who run may read, 
Types of those whom, blest Redeemer, 
Thou from sin and woe hast freed, 
Pillars Thou hast hewn and shapen, 
Thine elect in very deed! 


3 Lord! restore the gates of Sion, 

Let her courts with praise resound ! 
May Thy light and love descending 
Shed their radiant joys around, 

So shall man reveal Thy glory: 


Earth, like heaven, be hallowed ground ! 
H. W. Robilliard, 1888. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


382 Spirit divine, attend our prayers. 
479 Oh, with due reverence let us all. 
482 In loud exalted strains. 

483 Christ is made the sure foundation. 
484 We love the place, O God. 

489 Pleasant are Thy courts above. 


Restoration of a Cburcbh 
299 Lift the strain of high thanksgiving! =, p, 


HENRY SMART. 
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1. Lift the strain of high thanksgiv - ing! Tread with songs the _hal-lowed way! 
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Praise our fa- thers’ God, for mer-cies New to us their sons to - day; 


| [al 
Here they built for Him 


for His sure pos-session, Ho - ly ground, while time shall last. A-MEN. 


| a | 
2 When the years had wrought theirchanges, 3 Entering then Thy gates with praises, 


He, our own unchanging God, Lord, be ours Thine Israel’s prayer : 
Thought on this His habitation, “Rise into Thy place of resting, 
Looked on His decayed abode ; Show Thy promised presence there!” 
Heard our prayers, and helped our counsels, Let the gracious word be spoken 
Blessed the silver and the gold, Here, as once on Sion’s height, 
Till once more His house is standing ‘‘This shall be My rest forever, 
Firm and stately as of old. This My dwelling of delight.” 


Restoration of a Church 


4 Fill this latter house with glory 5 Praise to Thee, almighty Father, 

Greater than the former knew; Praise to Thee, eternal Son, 

Clothe with righteousness its priesthood, Praise to Thee, all-quickening Spirit, 
Guide us all to reverence true; Ever blesséd Three in One: 

Let Thy Holy One’s anointing Threefold Power and Grace and Wisdom, 
Here its sevenfold blessing shed ; Molding out of sinful clay, 

Spread for us the heavenly banquet, Living stones for that true temple 
Satisfy Thy poor with bread. Which shall never know decay. 


Ff. Ellerton, 1869. 


Dedication of Houses, Places and Things 


HOSPITAL 
300 Spirit of truth, we call. SM. 


First TUNE. LORD MORNINGTON. 


Teopir.. it) of truth, we this house to 


2 Spirit of mercy, bring 3 Spirit of peace, descend, 
Thy balm the sick to heal ; Thyself the heavenly Dove ; 
And make the weary ones to sing, Let care for souls and bodies blend 
Who shall Thy presence feel. In ministries of love, 


4 Spirit of Christ, abide 
In every heart alway: 
And crown, O Jesus crucified, 
The work begun to-day. 
Rev. Wm. A. White, 1890. 


Dedication of houses, Places and Things 


Spirit of truth, we call. SM. 
SECOND TUNE. C. E, KETTLE. 
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truth, we call On Thee this house to bless, 
age 
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all Who here Thy Name con - fess. A - MEN, 
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2 Spirit of mercy, bring 3 Spirit of peace, descend, 
Thy balm the sick to heal; Thyself the heavenly Dove ; 
And make the weary ones to sing, Let care for souls and bodies blend 
Who shall Thy presence feel. In ministries of love. 


4 Spirit of Christ, abide 
In every heart alway ; 
And crown, O Jesus crucified, 
The work begun to-day. 


kev. Wm. A. White, 1890. 


HOME FOR THE AGED 


301 Lord ot, uss of love, of light. mi 


R. REDHEAD. 
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1. Lord of life, of love, of light, Clothed in mer - cy, armed with might, 


Dedication of houses, Places and Things 
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Be this house for - ev - erThine; Throughit let Thy fa - vor shine ; 


Feed the souls that here shall meet, From Thy boun-ty pure and sweet. A-MEN. 
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2 Write salvation on these walls; 
Succor those whom sin enthralls ; 
Lightened with celestial rays, 

Let these gates reflect Thy praise. 
Thou Who dwellest where is sung 
Praise to Thee by human tongue, 
With the presence of Thy grace 
Dwell henceforth within this place. 


3 On Thine aged servants pour 
Richest mercies from Thy store, 
And till life’s brief hour shall end, 
Be their Guardian, Saviour, Friend. 
Father holy ! Christ most blest ! 
Evermore within us rest ! 
Spirit pure, illume our ways 
With Thy bright, celestial rays! 
Benj. H. Hall, 1881. 


Dedication of houses, Places and Things 
BURIAL GROUND 
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O Thou, in Whom Thy saints repose. 
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hal - low this their rest 


- ing - place: 


Safe 


2 Thou knowest, Lord,—for Thou has wept 
Beside the tomb where Lazarus slept, — 
What tears must flow, what hearts must 

bleed, A 
When here we sow the precious seed : 
Thou still rememberest, on Thy throne, 
Thy garden grave and sealed stone. 


3 Bid then Thy hosts encamp around 
This chosen spot of holy ground: 
Here let calm hope with memory dwell, 
And faith of heavenly comfort tell: 
No thought of ill, no footstep rude 
Profane the sacred solitude. 


wt 


Here when Thy mourners shall repair~ 
In lonely grief and trembling prayer, 
Lift Thou sad hearts and streaming eyes 
To those fair glades of Paradise, 

Where safe within the guarded gate 
Thy ransomed souls in patience wait. 


And when the valley, thick with corn, 
Shall laugh to see Thy harvest-morn, 
Here may the angel-reapers find 

Full many a sheaf for Thee to bind, 
And in Thy golden garner store, 

Our fruit of tears for evermore. 


Rev. F. Ellerton, 1870. 
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CHURCH BELLS 
303 Raised between the earth and heaven. oo 


First TUNE. H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 
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Tis a be -tween the earth and heav - en, Now our bells are on high; 


| 
2 For His praise we meekly lay them 5 They who languish, sick and lonely, 


As a gift beneath His throne ; Shall be minded, as they sigh, 
All their sweet and noblest music Of the Church’s one communion, 
Shall resound for Him alone. God’s true home and family. 
3 Faithful men afar shall listen, 6 When the spirits of the faithful 
’*Mid their daily toil or rest, Pass away to light and peace ; 
While the melody shall bid them Solemn tones shall then forewarn us, 
Love the Church where all are blest. Soon our life and work must cease. 
4 Earth’s rejoicings, bright and holy, 7 May these loud and well-tuned voices, 
Shall be signed with joyful peal; Pealing forth in grand accord, 
And the music from the steeple Lift our hearts through joy and sorrow 
Shall our faith and love reveal. To Thy throne, most gracious Lord. 


Reu Warton B. Smith, 1882. 


3 3 SECOND TUNE. 
p h 


are 


set on high; 


I. Raised be-tween the earth and heav-en, Now our oy 


ay | 
= SS SS eel 
| 3 


In the Name of Him Who giv - eth Skill, andstrength,and in -dus-try. A-MEN. 


-0- 
a 6 : Ala 
Ca ee ee oe 
a eS at a es A A A eH 
eo ——~— So ae eel aes) eS a EEN mk 
eS a Se el (a P ———}- —} | —} +} 


Dedication of houses, Places and Things 
AN ORGAN 


30 4 Angel-voices, ever singing. pp y. 


First TUNE. Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 


sing - ing Round ‘Thy throne’ of light: 


1. An - gel - voi - ces, 
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er ring - ing, Rest, not 


Thousands on - ly live to bless Thee,And con - fess Thee Lord of might! A - MEN. 
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2 Lord, we know Thy love rejoices 
O’er each work of Thine; 
Thou didst ears, and hands, and voices 
For Thy praise combine ; 
Craftsman’s art and music’s measure 
For Thy pleasure 
Didst design. 


3 Here, great God, to-day we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee; me Nese 
And for Thine acceptance proffer, 
All unworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices, 
In our choicest 
Melody. 


ae 
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4 Honor, glory, might, and merit, 
Thine shall ever be! 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Blesséd Trinity ! 
Of the best that Thou hast given, 
Earth and heaven 
Render Thee ! 


Rev. Francis Pott, 1861. 
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SECOND TUNE. E. G. Mons, Mus. Doc. 
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to bless Thee, And con - fess Thee Lord might! A- MEN. 


Travellers by Sea or Land 


Te) Lord, be with us when we sail, 


First TUNE, 


C. M. 


W. HORSELY, Mus. Bac. 


eZ 


1.0 Lord, be with us when we sail Up - on the lone - ly deep, 
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Our guard, when on the 
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, si - lent deck The night-ly watch we keep. 
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2 We need not fear, though all around, 
’Mid rising winds, we hear 
The multitude of waters surge ; 
For Thou, O God, art near. 


3 Thecalm, the breeze, the gale, the storm, 


The ocean and the land, 
All, all are Thine, and held within 
The hollow of Thy hand. 
4 As when on blue Gennesareth 
Rose high the angry wave, 
And Thy disciples quailed in dread, 
One word of Thine could save; 
5 So when the fiercer storms arise 
From man’s unbridled will, 
* To be added in time of war. 
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SECOND TUNE. 
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Be Thou, Lord, present in our hearts 
To whisper, ‘‘ Peace, be still.” 
( 6 * If duty calls, from threatened strife 
To guard our native shore, 
| And shot and shell are answering 
J The booming cannon’s roar ; 
7 Be Thou the mainguard of our host 
Till war and dangers cease, 
Defend the right, put up the sword, 
And through the world make. peace. 
8 Across this troubled tide of life 
Thyself our pilot be, 
Until we reach that better land, 
The land that knows no sea. 
Edw. A. Dayman, 1865. 


Coot. 


HENRY SMART. 


Our guard, when on the 
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si - lent deck The ves -ly watch we keep. A-MEN. 
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Travellers by Sea or Land 
3,06 Eternal Father! strong to save. me 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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cry to. sethee "= For -thoses-in— —per-=— a1 on the sea! A- MEN, 


2 O Christ ! Whose voice the waters heard And give, for wild confusion, peace; 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
Who walked’st on the foaming deep, For those in peril on the sea! 

And calm amidst its rage didst sleep ; 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea’! 


4 O Trinity of love and power! 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 


3 Most Holy Spirit! Who didst brood Protect them wheresoe’er they go; 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
And bid its angry tumult cease, Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 


Wm. Whiting, 1860: . 


Travellers by Sea or Land 


207 Almighty Father, hear our cry. L.M. 


EpWARD MILLER, 


2 O Jesus, Saviour, at Whose voice Command Thy blessing in this hour, 
The tempest sank to perfect rest, Thy fostering warmth, Thy quickening 
Bid Thou the fearful heart rejoice, might. 
ae as and calm the troubled 4. Great God of our'salvation, Thee 
ee We love, we worship, we adore ; 
3 O Holy Ghost, beneath Whose power Our refuge on time’s changeful sea, 
The ocean woke to life and light, Our joy on heaven’s eternal shore: 


Bp. E. H. Bickersteth, 1869. 
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Thy ser vants sail, Send Thou, O 
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Lord, the pros - ne 


Travellers by Sea or Dand 


go, let breez - es blow. A - MEN. 


2 If on the morning’s wings they fly, 
They will not pass beyond Thine eye: 
The wanderer’s prayer Thou bend’st to 
hear, 
And faith exults to know Thee near. 


When in the tempting port they ride, 
Oh, keep them safe at Jesus’ side ! 


4 If life’s wide ocean smile or roar, 
Still guide them to the heavenly shore; 
And grant their dust in Christ may sleep, 
Abroad, at home, or in the deep. 


Lp. Geo. Burgess, 1845. 


3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
Oh, hide them safe in Jesus’ ark! 


Safe upon the billowy deep. 


First TUNE. 


75S. 


Rey. J. B. DyKxs, Mus. Doc. 
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Help -less, trust-ing pil-grims they, Guard them on their wat -eryway. A - MEN. 
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2 In the morning fill their sails, 
’Mid the dark send favoring gales; 
If their sky be overcast, 

Calm the waves, and still the blast. 


3 Let Thy sunshine guide by day; 
Send at eve the starry ray ; 
Through the watches of the night, 


Be Thou, Lord, their shining light. 


Thus as hour by hour rolls by 
Watch them with Thy sleepless eye: 
Guide with Thine almighty hand 
Safe unto the haven-land. 


And at last, life’s voyage o’er, 

Take us to the heavenly shore, 

Safe in port, to dwell with Thee 
Where there shall be ‘‘no more sea.” 


Henry Coppee, 1887. 


Travellers by Sea or Land 
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Safe upon the billowy deep. 


SECOND TUNE. 
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GESANGBUOH, 1704. 
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2 In the morning fill their sails, 
’Mid the dark send favoring gales; 
If their sky be overcast, 


Calm the waves, and still the blast. 


3 Let Thy sunshine guide by day; 
Send at eve the starry ray; 
Through the watches of the night, 


Be Thou, Lord, their shining light. 


O mighty God, Creator, King.’ 


A) 

ret: 

4 Thus as hour by hour rolls by 
Watch them with Thy sleepless eye: 
Guide with Thine almighty hand 
Safe unto the haven-land. 


5 And at last, life’s voyage o’er, 
Take us to the heavenly shore, 
Safe in port, to dwell with Thee 
Where there shall be ‘‘no more sea.” 


Henry Coppée, 1887. 
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Sir JosnpH BARNBY. 
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1.0  might-y God, Cre - a - tor, King, Who 


rul- est 0o- ver _ sea and land, 


Travellers by Sea or Hand 
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Oh, hear us as we cry to Thee For those who tra - verse land or sea, 


That they may now and ev - er 


2 And Thou Who cam’st on earth to breathe 3 Wherever danger threatens, then, 


The breath of peace o’er heath and hill, O Holy Spirit, be Thou there, 
Didst walk upon the angry wave, And breathe into each trembling heart 
And bid the troubled sea ‘‘be still ;” The will and power of fervent prayer ; 
Oh, hear us as we cry to Thee That we and all who cry to Thee, 
For those who traverse land or sea, With those who traverse land or sea, 
That they may now and ever be * Both now and evermore may be, 
Safe in Thy holy keeping. O ever Blesséd Trinity, 


Safe in Thy holy keeping. 
kev. Godfrey Thring, 1878. 


* For 3d stanza. 
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Il Ancient of days, Who sittest, throned in glory. 
II.10. 
3 J. A. er Mus. Doc. 
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1, Ancient of days, Who sittest,throned in glory; To Thee all knees are bent,all voices pray; 
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Thy love has blest the wide world’s wondrous story, With light and life since Eden’s dawning day.A-MEN. 
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2 O Holy Father, who hast led Thy children 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud, 
Through seas dry-shod ; through weary wastes bewildering ; 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed. = 


3 O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour, 
To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails, 
Stilling the rude wills of men’s wild behaviour, 
And calming passion’s fierce and stormy gales. 


General 


4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver, 
Thine is the quickening power that gives increase: 
From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace. 


5 O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring, 
Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days; 
Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring 
Thy love and favor, kept to us always. 
Bp. Wm. Croswell Doane, 1886. 


2 12 Christ, Whose glory fills the skies. RY 
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1. Christ, Whose glo - ry _ fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on - ly light, 
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Sun of MRight-eous-ness, a- rise! Tri-umph _ o’er the shades of night! 


SI : 
be near; Day -star, in my heart ap -pear. 


2 Dark and cheerless is the morn 3 Visit then this soul of mine! 
Unaccompanied by Thee ; Pierce the gloom ofisin and grief ! 
Joyless is the day’s return, Fill me, Radiancy divine ! 
Till Thy mercy’s beams I see; Scatter all my unbelief 
Till Thou inward light impart, More and more Thyself display, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. Shining to the perfect day ! 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1740. 
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2 I 2" Lord of all being; throned afar. L. M. 


from 
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how near! 
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2 Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray 
Sheds-on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 


3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy’s sign ; 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 


4 Lord of all life, below, above, 
Whose light is truth, Whose warmth is love, 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. a5 


5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for Thee, 
Till all Thy living altars claim 
One holy light, one heavenly flame. 


Dr. O. W. Holmes, 1848. 
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3 I 4 Oh, who like Thee, so calm, so bright. .. 


Sir JoHN STainER, Mus. Doc. 


a re 


av, Rt cae a 

7 Seats a Gt ey Z = iat Sil Sie. Se (oes ea ae 

a SS ne eee 

KD + a. 9 — So — 4 1 4 He = =H — 
Sx a] 


Oh, who like Thee did ev -er go So pa-tient thro’ a world of woe! 
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2 O wondrous Lord, our souls would be 
Still more and more conformed to Thee; 
Would lose the pride, the taint of sin, 
That burns these fevered veins within ; 
And learn of Thee, the lowly One, 

And like Thee all our journey run. 


3 Oh, grant us ever on the road 
To trace the footsteps of our God ; 
That when Thou shalt appear, arrayed 
In light to judge the quick and dead, 
We may to life immortal soar, 


Through Thee, Who livest evermore. 
“ Bp. A. C. Coxe, 1872. 
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Sir HERBERT OAKLEY, L.L.D., Mus. Doc. 
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2 Bid us with Thee to watch and pray, 
With Thee to die, with Thee to rise, 
With Thee to bear our cross each day, 
With Thee to soar beyond the skies. 


3 Where’er Thou art may we remain ; 
Where’er Thou goest may we go: 
With Thee, O Lord, no grief is pain; 
Away from Thee, all joy is woe. 


4 Oh, may we in each holy Tide, 
Each solemn season, dwell with Thee ! 
Content if only by Thy side 
In life or death we still may be. 


Anon. 
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3 I 6 Hosanna to the living Lord! rt oe 


First TUNE. Rey. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Ho-san-na to the - liv- ing Lord! Ho-san- na th’ in - car - nate Word! 
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To Christ, Cre - a - tor, Sav - iour, King, Let earth, let heaven, Ho - san-na sing! 
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2 Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels cry; 
Hosanna, Lord! Thy saints reply; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sound ; 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest ! 


3 O Saviour, with protecting care, 
Return to this Thy house of prayer: 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim: 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest ! 


4 But, chiefest, in our cleanséd breast, 
Eternal! bid Thy Spirit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest ! 


5 So in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 
Bishop R. Heber, 1827. 
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Let earth, let heaven, Ho-san - na _ sing! Ho - san - na, Ho - san - na, 
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2 Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels cry ; 4 But, chiefest, in our cleanséd breast, 


Hosanna, Lord! Thy saints reply ; Eternal! bid Thy Spirit rest; 
Above, beneath us, and around, « And make our secret soul to be 
The dead and living swell the sound; A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 
3 O Saviour, with protecting care, 5 So in the last and dreadful day, 
Return to this Thy house of prayer: When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, a 


“Where we Thy parting promise claim : Shall swell the sound of praise again. 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 


Bishop R, Heber, 1827. 
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3 1 ih Thou art coming, O my Saviour! P.M. 


First Tunk. W. H. Monk, Mus. Doe. 
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1. Thou art com - ing, 


my Sav-iour! Thou art com - ing, 
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2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; 4 Thou art coming; we are waiting 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way; With a hope that cannot fail ; 


We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, — Asking not the day or hour, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee Resting on Thy word of power, 


All our hearts could never say ; Anchored safe within the veil. 
What an anthem that will be, Time appointed may be long, 
Music rapturously sweet, But the vision must be sure; 
Pouring out our love to Thee Certainty shall make us strong, 
At Thine own all-glorious feet. Joyful patience can endure. 
3 Thou art coming; at Thy table 5 Oh, the joy to see Thee reigning, 
We are witnesses for this; Thee, our own belovéd Lord! 
While remembering hearts Thou meetest Every tongue Thy Name confessing, 
In communion clearest, sweetest, Worship, honor, glory, blessing 
Earnest of our coming bliss ; Brought to Thee with one accord ; 
Showing not Thy death alone, Thee, our Master, and our Friend, 
And Thy love exceeding great, Vindicated and enthroned ; 
But Thy coming, and Thy throne, Unto earth’s remotest end 
All for which we long and wait. Glorified, adored, and owned! 


Frances R. Havergal, 1873. 
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SECOND TUNE. JAMES C, Knox, M.A. 
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com -ing, O my Sav-iour! Thou art coming, O my King! In Thy beau-ty 
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2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; 3 Thou art coming; at Thy table 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way ; We are witnesses for this ; 


We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee In communion clearest, sweetest, 


All our hearts could never say ; Earnest of our coming bliss; 
What an anthem that will be, Showing not Thy death alone, 

Music rapturously sweet, _ ' And Thy love exceeding great, 
Pouring out our love to Thee But Thy coming, and Thy throne, 


At Thine own all-glorious feet. All for which we long and wait. 


General 


4 Thou art coming; we are waiting 5 Oh, the joy to see Thee reigning, 
With a hope that cannot fail ; Thee, our own belovéd Lord : 
Asking not the day or hour, Every tongue Thy Name confessing, 
Resting on Thy word of power, Worship, honor, glory, blessing 
Anchored safe within the veil. Brought to Thee with one accord ; 
Time appointed may be long, Thee, our Master, and our Friend, 
But the vision must be sure; Vindicated and enthroned ; 
Certainty shall make us strong, Unto earth’s remotest end 
Joyful patience can endure. Glorified, adored, and owned! 


frances R. Havergal, 1873. 


3 I & Jesus came, the heavens adoring. S03 


GERMAN. 


mu ae 
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I. Je -sus came, the heavens a - dor -ing, Came with peace from realms on high; 
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Low -ly came on earth to die; 


Al-le-lu- ia! Al-le-lu-ia! Came in deep hu- mil-i- ty. A-MEN 


2 Jesus comes again in mercy, 4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow, 
_ When our hearts are bowed with care; Shares alike our hopes and fears ; 
Jesus comes again in answer Jesus comes, whate’er befalls us, 

To an earnest, heart-felt prayer ; Glads our hearts, and dries our tears ; 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
_ Comes to save us from despair. Cheering e’en our failing years. 
3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing, 5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant, 

Bringing news of sins forgiven ; When the heavens shall pass away ; 
Jesus comes in sounds of gladness, Jesus comes again in glory; 

Leading souls redeemed to heaven ; Let us then our homage pay, 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! Alleluia! ever singing, 

Now the gate of death is riven. Till the dawn of endless day. 

23 Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1864. 


General 
3 I 9 Thou didst leave Thy throne. py 


Rev. T. R. MATTHEWS. 
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i. Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy oe - crown, When T Thou 


ae sears 
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cam - est to. earth Tt me; But in Beth - le-hem’s home was there 
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found no room For Thy ho - ly Na-tiv - i - ty. Oh, 


come to myheart,Lord Je-sus! There is room in my heart for Thee. 


' * Use the slurs and crochets as the words require. 
2 Heaven’s arches rang when the angels sang, 


Proclaiming Thy royal degree ; 
But in lowly birth didst Thou come to earth, 
And in great humility. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
_ There is room in my heart for Thee. 


3 The foxes found rest, and the birds had their nest > 
In the shade of the forest tree; , 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Son of God, oe 
In the desért of Galilee. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


General 


4 Thou camést, O Lord, with the living word, 
That should set Thy people free ; 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
Thy cross is my only plea. 


5 When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing 
At Thy coming to victory, 
Let Thy voice call me home, saying, ‘‘Yet there is room, 
There is room at My side for Thee.” 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus, 
When Thou comest and callest for me. 


Emily E. S. Elliott, 1864. 


320 All praise to Thee, eternal Lord. |, 


Arr. by W. H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 


1. All praise to Thee, e - ter-nal Lord, Who wore the garb of flesh and blood; 


And chose a man-ger for Thy throne, While worlds onworlds were Thine alone. A-MEN. 


2 Once did the skies before Thee bow: 4 Thou comest in the darksome night, 
A virgin’s arms contain Thee now; To make us children of the light, 
While angels who in Thee rejoice To make us, in the realms divine, 
Now listen for Thine infant voice. Like Thine own angels, round Thee shine. 
3 A little child, Thou art our guest, 5 All this for us Thy love hath done; 
That weary ones in Thee may rest: By this to Thee our love is won; 
Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth, © For this our joyful songs we raise ; 


That we may rise to heaven from earth. _ For this we sing Thee ceaseless praise. 


istuerse Ancient Requiem ; 
pt. : Others, Martin Luther. 


General 


GERMAN-MONK. 
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2 QI To the Name of our salvation. ips 
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1.To the Name of our sal - va-tion, Laud and hon- or let us pay, 


Which for ma- nya gen-er -a-tion Hid in God’s fore - knowledge lay; 
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2 Jesus is the Name we treasure ; 4 ’Tis the Name that whoso preacheth 
Name beyond what words can tell; ' Speaks like music to the ear; 
Name of gladness, Name of pleasure, Who in prayer this Name beseecheth 
Ear and heart delighting well ; Sweetest comfort findeth near ; 
Name of sweetness, passing measure, Who its perfect wisdom reacheth, 
Saving us from sin and hell. Ps Heavenly joy possesseth here. 
3 ’Tis the Name for adoration, 5 Therefore we in love adoring, 
Name for songs of victory, This most blesséd Name revere; 
Name for holy meditation Holy Jesus, Thee imploring ~ 
In this vale of misery, So to write it in us here, 
Name for joyful veneration That hereafter, heavenward soaring, 
By the citizens on high. We may sing with angels there. 


Ancient, Anon. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1851, much alt. 186r. 
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2 22 Conquering kings their titles take. oe 


THIBAUT. 


i- tles take From the foes they cap -tive make: 
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Je -sus, by a no - bler deed, From the thousands He hath freed. A-MEN. 
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2 Yes: none other Name is given Joyfully for Him to die, 
Unto mortals under heaven, Is not death but victory. 
Which can make the dead arise, 7 Jesune Who dose comeaeena 
the skies. ? 
a ee To be called the sinner’s Friend, 
3 We would gladly for that Name Hear us, as to Thee we pray, 
Bear the cross, endure the shame: ‘Glorying in Thy Name to-day. 


Paris Breviary, 1736. 
Tr. $. Chandler, alt. cento. 


32.2 _ 


SECOND TUNE. PETER WEIMAR. 
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take From the foes they cap -tive make: 


no - bler deed, From the thousands He hath freed. A-MEN. 


General 
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Hail to the Lord’s Anointed. 


7.6.D. 


Rey. W. H. HAVERGAL. 
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Great Son ! 


Da - vid’s great - er 
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He comes to break op - pres - sion, 


To take 


And 


rule in e- qui - ty. A-MEN. 
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2 He comes with succor speedy 

To those who suffer wrong, 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong; 

To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 

Whose souls, condemned and dying, . 
Wete precious in His sight. 


3 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth: 

Before Him on the mountains 
Shall peace, the herald, go; 

And righteousness in fountains 
From hill to valley flow. 


= ee ee ee! 
4. Kings shall bow down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing; 
To Him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end. 


5 O’er every foe victorious, 

He on His throne shall rest ;_ 

From age to age more glorious, ~ 
All-blessing and all-blest: 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove; 

His Name shall stand forever, 
His changeless Name of Love. 

F. Montgomery, 182r. 
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Be 4 Joy to the-world! the Lord is come. ¢y 


Dr. HAWEIS. 
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Lord is come: Let earth re -ceiveher King; 


Seas Zegna 


Him room, And heaven and na - ture sing. A-MEN. 
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In 
eo 
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2 Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns: He comes to make His blessings flow 
Let men their songs employ ; Far as the curse is found. 
While fields and floods, rocks, hillsand plains, 4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
Repeat the sounding joy. And makes the nations prove 
3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, The glories of His righteousness, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; And wonders of His love. 
Notr. For tune “Antioch,” see end of Doxologies. Lsaac Watts, r779. 


2 e) 5 Light of those whose dreary dwelling. g.,. 


From BEETHOVEN. 
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1. Light of those whose drea - ry dwell-ing Bor-ders on _ the ehadis of death, 
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2 Still we wait for Thine appearing; Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Life and joy Thy beams impart, Fix our hearts on things above. 

Chasing all our doubts, and cheering 4 By Thine all-sufficient merit, 

Every meek and contrite heart. Every burdened soul release: 
3 Show Thy power in every nation, By the presence of Thy Spirit, 

O Thou Prince of Peace and Love! Guide us into perfect peace. 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1746. 
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326 O very God of very God. CM. 


BARBER’S PSALM TUNES. 
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Whose feet this earth’s dark val -ley trod, That so it might ie bright; A-MEN. 
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2 Our hopes are weak, our fears are strong, 4 Oh, guide us till our path is done, 


Thick darkness blinds our eyes ; And we have reached the shore 
Cold is the night; Thy people long Where Thou, our everlasting Sun, 
That Thou, their Sun, wouldst rise. Art shining evermore ! 


3 And even now, though dull and gray, 5 We wait in faith, and turn our face 
The east is brightening fast, To where the daylight springs, 
And kindling to the perfect day, Till Thou shalt come our gloom to chase, 
That never shall be past. With healing in Thy wings. 
Rev. F. M. Neale, 1846. 
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Sheds not its glo - rious ray, Let there be light ! A - MEN. 
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2 Thou Who didst come to bring 3 Spirit of truth and love, 


On Thy redeeming wing Life-giving, holy Dove, 
Healing and sight, Speed forth Thy flight ! 

Health to the sick in mind, Move on the waters’ face, 

Sight to the inly-blind, Bearing the lamp of grace, 

Oh, now, to all mankind, And, in earth’s darkest place 
Let there be light ! Let there be light! 


4 Holy and blesséd Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might ; 
Boundless as ocean’s tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 

Through the world, far and wide, 

Let there be light ! 


Rev. John Marriott. 1813. 


328 Lord of all power and might. éibn een 
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Lord of all power and might, 3 Lo, what embattled foes, 

Father of love and light, Stern in their hate, oppose 
Speed on Thy word ! God’s holy word! 

Oh, let the Gospel sound One for His truth we stand, 

All the wide world around, Strong in His own right hand, 

Wherever man is found! Firm as a martyr-band ; 


God speed His word! God shield His word! 
Hail, blesséd Jubilee ! 4 Onward shall be our course, 
Thine, Lord, the glory be; Despite of fraud or force ; 


Alleluia ! God is before. 
Thine was the mighty plan; His words ere long shall run 
From Thee the work began ; Free as the noon-day sun; 
Away with praise of man ! His purpose must be done: ; 
Glory to God! God bless His word ! 
kev. Hugh Stowell, 1853. 
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329 Thy kingdom come, O God! Ae 


Rev. Dr. HAYNE. 


king- dom come, O God! Thy — rule,” ©. “Christ, “bes = gin 
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Break with Thine i- ron _ rod The tyr -an- nies of sin! A-MEN. 
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2 Where is Thy reign of peace, 4 We pray Thee, Lord, arise, 
And purity, and love? And come in Thy great might ; 
When shall all hatred cease, Revive our longing eyes, 
As in the realms above ? Which languish for Thy sight. 
3 When comes the promised time 5 O’er heathen lands afar 
That war shall be no more, Thick darkness broodeth yet: 
Oppression, lust, and crime Arise, O morning Star, 
Shall flee Thy face before ? Arise, and never set. 


Lewis Hensley, 1867. 


3 30 Bio ye the trumpet, blow! 6 666.8.8. 


First TuNE. H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 
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General 


Ais The year of Ju-bi- lee iscome; Re - turn, yeransomed sin-ners,home! A-MEN. 
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2 Jesus, our great High-Priest, 3 Extol the Lamb of God! 
Hath full atonement made ; The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ! Redemption by His blood 
Ye mournful souls, be glad! Through all the world proclaim! 
The year of Jubilee is come; The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home! Return, ye ransomed sinners, home ! 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1750. 


3 3 O 6.6.6.6.8.8. 
SECOND TUNE. L. Epson. 


Traditional. 
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u - bi - lee is come; Re- 


lee is come; Re - turn, ye ran = somed sin - ners, home! 


General 
go ica Watchman, tell us of the night. 4, p. 


W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Watch - man, tell us of the night, What # signs prom-ise are. 
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Travel - ler, o’er yon moun -tain’s height, See that glo - ry -beam -ing _ star. 
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Watchman, does its beau - teous ray 
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Travel-ler, yes; it brings the day, Prom-ised day of Is - ra - el. A-MEN. 
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2 Watchman, tell us-of the night; “3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
Higher yet that star ascends. For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller, blessedness and light, Traveller, darkness takes its flight ; 
Peace and truth, its course portends. Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, will its beams alone Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ; 
Gild the spot that gave them birth? Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller, ages are its own; Traveller, lo! the Prince of Peace, 
See, it bursts o’er all the earth. Lo! the Son of God is come. 
Norr. For tune “Watchman,” see end of Doxologies. Sir Fohn Bowring, 1824. 
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1. God of mer-cy, God of grace, Show the bright - ness of Thy face ; 


332 God of mercy, God of grace. 


Shine up - on us, Sav-iour, shine, Fill Thy Churchwith light di - vine; 


And Thy sav - ing health ex- tend Un- to earth’s re - mot-est end. A - MEN. 


2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord; 
Be by all that live adored ; 
Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King; 
At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 


3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessing give, 
Man to God devoted live; 

All below, and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love. 
kev. H. F. Lyte, 1834. 
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3 3 3 Far from my heavenly home. SM. 


First TUNE. J.B. WILKES. 


1. Far from my heav - enly home, Far from my Fa - ther’s breast, 
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Faint-ing I cry, blest Spir - it, come, Andspeed me _ to rest. A-MEN. 


2 My spirit homeward turns, 3 To thee, to thee I press, 
And fain would thither flee; A dark and toilsome road ; 
My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns, When shall I pass the wilderness, 
When I remember thee. And reach the saints’ abode ? 


4 God of my life, be near: 
On Thee my hopes I cast: 
Oh, guide me through the desert here, 
And bring me home at last! 
Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1834: 


Srconp TUNE. J. H. DEANE. 


1. Far from my heav - 


Faint-ing I cry, blest Spir - it, come, Andspeedme to 
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3 2" 4 My Soul with patience waits. SM. 


First TUNE. A. Kine. 
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1. My soul with pa - tience waits ate Thee, the liv -ing Lord 


My hopes are on Thy prom- ise built, 


Thy nev - er - fail - ing word. A - MEN. 


2 My longing eyes look out 3 Let Israel trust in God; 
For Thy enlivening ray, No bounds His mercy knows; 
More duly than the morning watch The plenteous source and spring from 
To spy the dawning day. Eternal succor flows ; [whence 


4 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse 
And wash our guilt away. 
LV. Tate and N. Brady, 1698. 
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SECOND TUNE. W.H. HAVERGAL. 
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1.My soul with pa-tience waits For 
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My hopes are on Thy prom-ise built, Thy nev - er fail-ing word. A-MEN, 
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General 


First TUNE. HENRY SMART. 
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soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly, 


B35 Jesu, lover of my soul. eid! 


roll, While the tem - pest still is high: 
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my Sav-iour, hide, Till the storm of life be past } 
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Safe in- to the ha-ven guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last! A-mEN, 


sia po MW Seat) Ser, 5 5— 96 a 
i a a fa (7 1S = I —@ = a , Os 
Vr ravat senoen? | = ah ad 7 | ae 
A =) = iS ara 
ya | F ~ Eel 7S i ca Eee Go ee I 


' 2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 

Leave, ah! leave me not alone, a 
Still support and comfort 1 me: 

All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 
All my help from Thee I bring; 

Cover my defenseless head ¥. 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


General 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cleanse from every sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1740. 
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SEcOND TUNE. Rey. J. B. Dykzs, Mus. Doc. 
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Hide me, O my _ Sav - iour, hide, Till the storm of life be past; 
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Safe in- to the ha-venguide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last! A-MEN. 


General 


2 3 5 Jesu, lover of my soul. any 


THIRD TUNE. MARSH. 


While the near - er wa- ters roll, While the tem- pest still is high: 


Hide me, O my Sav- iour, tide; Till thestorm of life be past ; 


5 5 oe a eo 4 CRIES 
OS A --anl  - ea I 2-2 -T eS 2 ZZ 
= ee cae = — re 
my, a oan | | 4 ahs en ba Es Sees Se = ee ae 
Gg ES ee a et 
al 
Safe in-to the ha-ven guide, Oh, re-ceivemy soul at last! A-MEN 
—3- -—- -6- Sees Ae cal 6- 0 oo @& 6. 7. om. Ks 
Ke) le): 5 —_‘g 5 | = 1S Sees Ges Fi a — a 
oj imesrs ener der FE ae TS 
2 Other refuge have I none, by 3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, © 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, Let the healing streams abound, 
Still support and comfort me: Make and keep me pure within: 
All my trust on Thee is stayed ; Thou of life the fountain art, 
All my help from Thee I bring; Freely let me take of Thee: 
Cover my defenseless head Spring Thou up within my heart, 
With the shadow of Thy wing. Rise to all eternity. 


Rev. Chas: Wesley, 1740. 
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336° Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
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First TuNE. Rey. J. B. DyKks, Mus. Doc. 
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2 Should my tears forever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
All for sin could not atone, 

Thou must save, and Thou alone; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 
Rev. A. M. Toplady, Alt. by Cotterill, 1819. 
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336 Rock of ages, cleft for me. Aa 


SECOND TUNE. T. HASTINGS. 
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1. Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee; 


DG Be of “sin the dou - ble cure, Save from wrath, and make me pure. 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy~ side, a heal - ing flood, 
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2 Should my tears forever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
All for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and Thou alone; 


In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling, 


3, While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 
kev. A. M. Toplady, Alt. by Cotterill, 1819. 
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THIRD TUNE. R. REDHEAD. 
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= the wa- ter and _ the blood, ieee Thy side, a heal - ing flood, 
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of sin the dou - ble cure, Save from wrath,and make me pure. A-MEN, 


al 3 r Oh nelp us, Lord; each hour of need. «1 
A.A. WILD 
Fas See a 


1. Oh, help us, Lord; each hour of need Thy heavenly suc - cor give: 
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Help us inthought,in word, and deed, Eachhour on earth we live! A - MEN. 
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2 Oh, help us when our spirits cry 3 Oh, help us through the prayer of faith 

With contrite anguish sore ; More firmly to believe ! 

And when our hearts are cold and dry, For still the more the servant hath, 
Oh, help us, Lord, the more! The more shall he receive. 


4 Oh, help us, Saviour, from on high : 
We have no help but Thee. 
Oh, help us so to live and die 
As Thine in heaven to be! _ 
Rev. Henry Hart Milman, 1837. 
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B 38 O gracious God, in Whom I live. ¢ yy. 


Dr. LOWELL MASON. 
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1.O _ gracious God, in Whom I live, My fee-ble ef - forts aid: 
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to watch, and pray, and strive, Tho’ tremblingand a - fraid. A - MEN. 


Help me 


2 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 3 Whene’er temptations fright my heart, 
When foes and fears prevail ; Or lure my feet aside, 
And bear my fainting spirit up, My God, Thy powerful aid impart, 
Or soon my strength will fail. My guardian and my guide. 


4 Oh, keep me in Thy heavenly way, 
And bid_the tempter flee ; 
And let me never, never stray 
| From happiness and Thee. 
Anne Steele, 1780. 


3 39 O Thou to Whose all-searching sight. , M. 


First TUNE. ARTHUR HENRY BRowN. 


1. O Thou to Whose all - search - ing sight The darkness shin - eth as ~~ the light, 
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Search, prove my heart ; it pants for Thee; Oh, burst thesebonds, and set it free! A-MEN. 
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2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 4 When rising floods my soul o’erflow, 
Nail my affections to the cross; When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Hallow each thought; let all within Jesu, Thy timely aid impart, 

Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 5 Saviour, where’er Thy steps I see, 

Be Thou my light, be Thou my way; Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee: 
No foes, no violence I fear, Oh, let Thy hand support me still, 


No harm, while Thou, my God, art near. And lead me to Thy holy hill! 


LV. L. Von Linzendorf, 1721. 
Tr. by Fohn Wesley, 1738. 


SECOND TUNE. HENRY HILEs, Mus. Doc. 
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1. O Thouto Whose all-searchingsight The darkness shin - eth as the light, 


Search, prove my heart; it pants for Thee; Oh, burst these bonds, and set it free! A-MEN. 
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340 In the hour of trial. Ge, D. 


as TUNE. E.G. sie Mus. Doc. 
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1. In the hour of  tri- al, = su, ne ti a ae oa ae base = SeeTie eel 
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I de- BS 4 Thee; When Thou see’st me wav- er, With a look re - call, 
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Nor for my fa - vor Suf - fer me to fall. A-MEN. 
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2 With forbidden pleasures eae 1 I may never 
Would this vain world charm; Fail Thy hand to see; 
Or its sordid treasures Grant that I may ever 
Spread to work me harm; Cast my care on Thee. 


Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 

Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 


4 When my last hour cometh, 
Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust returneth 
To the dust again ; 


3 Should Thy mercy send me ' On Thy truth relying, 
Sorrow, toil, and woe; Through that mortal strife, 
Or should pain attend me Jesu, take me, dying, 
On my path below; To eternal life. 


Fames Montgomery, 1834. ~ 
Alt. Mrs. Hutton and Rev. Godfrey Thring. 
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SECOND TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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Te i ue hour of tri - al, Je - su, pleadfor me; Lest by basede - ald : 
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de - part from Thee; When Thou see’st me wav - er, With a look re- call, 
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fear or fa - vor Suf - fer me to fall. A - MEN. 


THIRD TUNE. 


1. In the hour of tri - al, © Je - su, pleadfor me; Lest by base de - ni - al 


> 
I de-part from Thee; When Thou see’st me wav - er, ;Witha look re - call, 
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341 a Jesus, my Saviour, look on me. 8.8.8.4. 


First TUNE. Sir G. J. Etvry, Mus. Doc. 
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I. Je-sus,my Sav-iour, look on me, For I am wear-y and _ op-prest; 
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‘ —— ei 
I cometo cast my - self on Thee: Thou art my Rest. A - MEN. 


2 Look down on me, for I am weak; 4 When Satan flings his fiery darts, 
I feel the toilsome journey’s length ; I look to Thee; my terrors cease ; 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek: Thy cross a hiding-place imparts: 
Thou art my Strength. Thou art my Peace. 
3 I am bewildered on my way, 5 Standing alone on Jordan’s brink, 
Dark and tempestuous is the night ; In that tremendous, latest strife, 
Oh, send Thou forth some cheering ray! Thou wilt not suffer me to sink: 
Thou art my Light. Thou art my Life. 


6 Thou wilt my every want supply, 
_ E’en-to the end, whate’er befall ; 
Through life, in death, eternally, 
Thou art my All. 
Charlotte Elliott, 1869. 
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SECOND TUNE. GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 
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THIRD TUNE. Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 
i 
1. Je- sus, my Sav-iour, look on me, For I am wea - ry and op- prest; 


I come tocast my - self on Thee: Thou art my Rest. A - MEN, 


2 Look down on me, for I am weak; 4. When Satan flings his fiery darts, 
I feel the toilsome journey’s length ; I look to Thee; my terrors cease ; 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek: Thy cross a hiding-place imparts : 
Thou art my Strength. Thou art my Peace. 
3 I am bewildered on my way, 5 Standing alone on Jordan’s brink, 
Dark and tempestuous is the night ; In that tremendous, latest strife, 
Oh, send Thou forth some cheering ray! Thou wilt not suffer me to sink: 
Thou art my Light. Thou art my Life. 


6 Thou wilt my every want supply, 
E’en to the end, whate’er befall ; 
Through life, in death, eternally, 
Thou art my All. 
Charlotte Elliott, 1869. 
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g42" Art thou weary, art thou languid? sp 


First TUNE. GEORGE ALISON. 
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1. Art thou wea - ry, art thou lan- guid, Art thou sore dis - trest? 


“Come to Me,” saith One, ‘‘and com - ing, Be 
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Cane ae 770 


2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 5 If I still hold closely to Him, 
If He be my guide? What hath He at last? 
‘In His feet and hands are wound-prints, ‘‘Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
And His side.” Jordan past.” 
3 Is there diadem, as monarch, 6 If I ask Him to receive me, 
That His brow adorns? Will He say me nay? 
‘¢Yea, a crown, in very surety, ‘Not till earth, and not till heaven 
But of thorns. ” : Pass away.” 
4 If 1 find Him, ifI follow, . 7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
What His guerdon here? Is He sure to bless ? 
‘‘Many a sorrow, many a labor, Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Many a tear.” Answer, ‘‘ Yes.” 


Rev. F. M. Neale, 1862. ~ 
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Sxrconp TUNE. CATHOLIC Hymns. 


. Art thou wea - sry, art thou lan - guid, Art thou sore. dis - trest? 
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“Come to Me,” saith One, ‘‘and com - ing, Be ates TeSte A - MEN. 
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342 P.M. 


THIRD TUNE. Rey. Sir H. W. BAKER, Bt. 
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thou wea- ry, art thou lan-guid, Art thou sore dis - trest? 


I. Art 
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to Me,” saith One, ‘‘and com- ing, Be at rest.” A- MEN. 
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342 P.M. 
FourtTH TUNE. Rey. Dr. BULLINGER. 


1. Art thou wea - ry, art thou lan-guid, Art thou sore dis - trest? 


= ” 
“Come to Me,’’saith One, ‘‘and com - ing, Be at rest. 
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I hunger and I thirst. sa 


HENRY SMART. 


and I thirst; Je - su, my Man-na be: Ye 


wa - ters, burst Out of the Rock for me. A-MEN, 


2 Thou bruised and broken Bread, 4 Rough paths my feet have trod, 
My life-long-wants supply ; Since first their course began ; 
As living souls are fed, Feed me, Thou Bread of God; 
Oh, feed me, or I die! Help me, Thou Son of Man. 
3 Thou true life-giving Vine, 5 For still the desert lies 
Let me Thy sweetness prove; My thirsting soul before; 
Renew my life with Thine, Oh, living waters, rise 
Refresh my soul with love. Within me evermore ! 


Rev. F. S.B. Monsell, 1873. 


a 44 Nearer, my God, to Thee. P.M. 


“First TUNE. A.B. SPRATT. 


1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er 


a cross, That frais - eth me; i my song 
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2 Though like a wanderer, 4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Weary and lone, Bright with Thy praise, 
Darkness comes over me, Out of my stony griefs 
My rest a stone; Altars I’ll raise; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Nearer to Thee. 
3 There let my way appear 5 Or if on joyful wing, 
Steps unto heaven ; Cleaving the sky, 
All that Thou sendest me Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
In mercy given; Upward I fly, 
Angels to beckon me Still all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Nearer to Thee. 


Nore. For Sullivan’s tunes sung to this hymn, see Hymn 623. Mrs. Sarah Adams, 1841. 


344 P.M, 
SECOND TUNE. OLD ENGLISH MELODY. 
; Traditional. Arr. by Dr. LOWELL Mason. 
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1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee, E’en tho’ it be a cross, 
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First TUNE. W.H.Monx, Mus. Doc. 
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1. My faithlooks up to Thee, Thou Lambof Cal - va- ry, Sav-iour di - vine! 
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i I pray; Take all my guilt a - way; 
Ss Grae 


245° My faith looks up to ‘Thee, Bos 66a 
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let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine! A-MEN. 


2 May Thy rich grace impart Bid darkness turn to day ; 
Strength to my fainting heart, Wipe sorrow’s tears away ; 
My zeal inspire ; | Nor let me ever stray 
As Thou hast died for me, From Thee aside ! 


Oh, may my love to Thee 


ae : 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 4 When ends life’s transient dream, 


When death’s cold, sullen stream 


SME TERS: Shall o’er me roll; 
Blest Saviour, then in love, 
3 While life’s dark maze I tread, Fear and distrust remove ; 
And griefs around me spread, Oh, bear me safe above, 
Be Thou my guide; A ransomed soul ! 


kev. Ray Palmer, 1830. 
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{SEconp Tune. Dr. LOWELL MAson. 
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faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va -ry, 
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Sav - iour di- vine! Now hear me while I pray; Take all my 
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Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee. 


a Isaac SMITH. 
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So let Thy life our pat-tern be, 


2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear; 
Like Thee, to do our Father’s will, 
Our brethren’s grief to share. 


3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as Thine. 


RS 


4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 
We in our turn would meekly cry, 
‘‘Father, Thy will be done.” 


5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
Oh, may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow Thee to heaven ! 
Rev. Fohn H. Gurney, 1838. 
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3 47 Sinful, sighing to be blest. P, 


Rev. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 


1. Sin- ful, sigh- ing to be blest; Bound, and oe to be free; 
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Wea -ry, wait - ing for my ee God be mer -ci- ful to me. A-MEN. 
—~ 


a Be 
2 Goodness I have none to plead, » . 4 From this sinful heart of mine 
Sinfulness in all I see, fof To Thy bosom I would flee: 
I can only bring my need; \~%Q Iam not my own but Thine: 
God be merciful to me. bd ’ God be merciful to me. 
3 Broken heart and downcast eyes 5 There is One beside the throne, 
Dare not lift themselves to Thee; And my only hope and plea 
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs: Are in Him, and Him alone: 
God be merciful to me. God be merciful to me. 
6 He my cause will undertake, 
My Interpreter will be; 
He’s my all; and for His sake 
God be merciful to me. 
Rev. F. S. B. Monsell, 1857. 
a 48 When our heads are bowed with woe. ye 
ef ‘a ‘ ‘ R, REDHEAD. 
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1. When our heads are bowed with woe, When our bit - ter tears o’er-flow, 
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When we mourn the lost, the dear, Je - su, Son of Ma - ry, hear! 


General 


2 Thou our throbbing flesh ‘hast worn, 4 Thou hast bowed the dying head, 


Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hast shed the human tear; Thou hast filled a mortal bier; 
iB Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! 
3 When the solemn death-bell tolls 5 When the heart is sad within 
For our own departing souls, With the thought of all its sin, 
When our final doom is near, When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear ! Jesu, Son of Mary, hear! 


6 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known, 
Though the sins were not Thine own ; 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear ; 
Jesu, Son of Mary,hear ! 
Rev. Henry Hart Milman, 1827. 


3 49 Out of the deep I call. S. M. 


JOHN HEYWOOD. 


Thee, O Lord, to Thee; 
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Be - fore Thy throne of grace I fall; Be mer-ci- ful to me. A-MEN 
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2 Out of the deep I cry, Lk “3 Out of the deep of fear, 
The woful deep of sin, iF And dread of coming shame, 
Of evil done in days gone by, From morning watch till night is near 
Of evil now within. I plead the precious Name, 


4 Lord, there is mercy now, 
As ever was, with Thee ; 
Before Thy throne of grace I bow; 


Be merciful to me. 
Sir H. W. Baker, 1868. 
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Jesu, Lord of life and glory. 


Sr7. SFA Gs 


E. J. HOPKINS, Mus. Doc. 


I. Je - su, Lord of, life 


and glo - ry, Bend from heaven Thy gra - cious ear ; 


a 
7a) A | a ET ara Sie Be EES [Soe ee ee a ee 
Pa eas SSS ar Z, =a 
Cy Z EZ, Ba = = Ae = 
SS SF A a — . 
AS 4 = é eo Bo—é G o—3a— 
While our wait - ing souls a -dore Thee, Friendsof help-less  sin-ners,hear : 
5 =) fa =) 5 SS ro) 
()5—F a ae Bt eee ee een eee eee 5 | ee 
AS 5 = 2 = = 
or ee een 7 Sa A Jr J A PS ee eal eee ed 
man iad ecard Aa ee aca Semen Aeaes GN (el ee ome cori cars ete 
la ee 
mv ae Sees es es ea ar 
AbT Ss eles ces Zz, = H 
"(an Cal) Aaa Zz = a = | LS Bee 
Oe rea C a st = = as asi ee ae i 
o- | | oe 1S S- 
By) Thy “mer = (cy, Oh, de - liv- er us, good Lord. A-MEN. 
=—9 A o oe A ste 2 iN Es 5 ; 
E SS ee ee 6 S 
(er. F i a SES 7. os aee, re H 
A cere es 7 Wa =e = CS 
| DY ee AEE ae aaa ay TA = =o 


2 From the depths of nature’s blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 
From all malice and unkindness, 
From the pride that lurks within, 
By Thy mercy, 2 
Oh, deliver us, good Lord. 


3 When temptation sorely presses, 
In the day of Satan’s power, 
In our times of deep distresses, 
In each dark and trying hour, 
By Thy mercy, 
Oh, deliver us, good Lord. 


4 When the world around is smiling, 
In the time of wealth and ease, 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 
In the day of health and peace, 
By Thy mercy, 
Oh, deliver us, good Lord. 


5 In the weary hours of sickness, 
In the times of grief and pain, 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When all human help is vain, 
By Thy mercy, 
Oh, deliver us, good Lord. 


General 


6 In the solemn hour of dying, 


In the awful judgment day, 
May our souls, on Thee relying, 
Find Thee still our hope and stay: 
By Thy mercy, 


Oh, deliver us, good Lord. 


F. F. Cummins, 1839. 
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Have mercy, Lord, on me. 
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1. Have mer - cy, Lord, on me, As Thou’ wert ev - er_ kind; 


2 Wash off my foul offense, 


And cleanse me from my sin; 


4 Blot out my crying sins, 
For I confess my crime, and see 
. How great my guilt has been. 


Nor me in anger view : 


Create in me a heart that’s clean, 
3 Against Thee, Lord, alone, 


An upright mind renew. 
And only in Thy sight, 


5 Withdraw not Thou Thy help, 
[demned, Nor cast me from Thy sight ; 
Have I transgressed; and, though con- Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
Must own Thy judgment right. His everlasting flight. 
6 The joy Thy favor gives 
Let me, O Lord, regain; 


And Thy free Spirit’s firm support 
My fainting soul sustain. 


NV. Tate and N. Brady, 1696. 


General 


CHETHAM. 


35 a) In mercy, not in wrath. SM. 
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mer - cy, not wrath, Re - buke me, gra - cious God! 


Lest, if Thy whole dis - pleas-ure rise, I sink be=neath Thy rod. A-MEN. 
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2 Touched by Thy quickening power, 4 Oh, come, ere life expire ; 
My load of guilt I feel ; Send down Thy power to save ; 
The wounds Thy Spirit hath unclosed, For who shall sing Thy Name in death, 
Oh, let that Spirit heal. Or praise Thee in the grave! 
3 In trouble and in gloom, 5 Why should I doubt Thy grace, 
Must I forever mourn? Or yield to dread despair? 
And wilt Thou not at length, O Gon Thou wilt fulfill Thy promised word, 
In pitying love return? ~ _ And grant me all my prayer. 


Rev. Fohn Newton, 1779. 


; 3 5 3 My God, ett me-not to be. L.M. 


BEETHOVEN. 


A stranger to my- self and Thee : 


_-- 


General 
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A-midst a thousand tho’tsI rove, For-get-ful of my high-est love. A-MEN. 


2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 3 Call me away from flesh and sense; 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? Thy grace, O Lord, can draw me thence: 
Why should I cleave to things below, I would obey the voice divine, 
And all my purest joys forego? And all inferior joys resign. 


Lsaac Watts, 1707. 


3 5 4 Lord, when we bend before Thy throne. ¢ 
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1. Lord, when we bend be- fore Thy throne, And our con - fes - sions pour, 
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Teach us to feel the sins we own, And hate what we de - plore. A-MEN 
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2 Our broken spirits, pitying, see; 3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

True penitence impart ; May we our wills resign ; 
And let a kindling glance from Thee And not a thought our bosom share 
Beam hope upon the heart. Which is not wholly Thine. 


4 Let faith each weak petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies, 
And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 


Foseph D. Carlyle, 1802. 
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B 5 5 Saviour, Whom I fain would love... p, 


From BLUMENTHAL. 


I. Sav- iour, Whom I fain would love, Je- sus, cru-ci- fied for me, 
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rov - ing heart a - bove, Draw me near - er un - to Thee. 


Thee to see and Thee to love Make the bliss of saints a-bove. A-MEN. 
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2 Lord, it is not life to live, 
If Thy presence Thou deny: 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence give, 
’Tis no longer death to die. on : 
Source and Giver of repose, } 
Only from Thy love it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are Thine, 
Mine they are, if Thou art mine. fe 
kev. A. M. Toplady, Cento, 1774. 
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General 
356 Heal’‘me, O my Saviour, heal. 


7S. 
First TUNE. G. F, REYNOLDs. 
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I. Heal me, O my Sav-iour, heal; Heal me as I sup-pliant kneel ; 
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2 Fresh the wounds that sin hath made; 4 Thou the true Physician art; 


Hear the prayers I oft have prayed, Thou, O Christ, canst health impart, 
And in mercy send me aid. Binding up the bleeding heart. 

3 Helpless, none can help me now; 5 Other comforters are gone; 
Cheerless, none can cheer but Thou ; Thou canst heal, and Thou alone, 
Suppliant, Lord, to Thee I bow. Thou for all my sin atone. 


6 Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal; 
Heal me, as I suppliant kneel ; 
To Thy mercy I appeal. 
kev. Godfrey Thring, 1866. 
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SEconD TUNE. Sir ARTHUR 8S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc, 


- iour, heal; Heal me as 
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O Jesu, Thou art standing. F6ED. 


First TUNE. Rey. E. HUSBAND. 


a. 


Je - su, Thou art stand - ing Out - side the fast-closed door, 


Shame 


pass the thres- hold o’er: 


on us, Chris-tian broth - ers, His Name and sign who bear: 


Oh, shame, thrice shame up - on 


2 O Jesu, Thou art knocking: 

And lo! that hand is scarred, 

And thorns Thy brow encircle, a 
And tears Thy face have marred: 

O love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait ! 

O sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate! 


General 


3 O Jesu, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 
“T died for you, My children, 
And will ye treat Me so?” 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us nevermore. 
Bishop W. W. How, 1867. 
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SEoOND TUNE. Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 
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EO eu at Thou = stand - ing Out - side the  fast-closed door, 
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pa-tience wait - ing To pass the thres - hold  o’er: 
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Shame onus, Chris-tian broth - ers, His Name and sign who bear: Oh, 


shame, thrice shame up - on us, 
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358 Jesus, I my cross have taken. 8.7.D. 


Sir JOSEPH oe BY. 
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. Je - sus, my cross have tak - en, to leave and fol - low Thee; 
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pens SS 


Des - ti - tute, des - pised,for - sak - en, Thou from hence my all shalt be: 
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Per - oh ev - ery fond am - bi-tion, All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known; 
oe = 


Yet how rich is | my con- di- tion! God andheavenare stille my own. 


2 Man may trouble and distress me, Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 
*Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; What a Father’s smile is thine; 
Life with trials hard may press me, What a Saviour died to win thee; 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. — Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ? 


Oh, ’tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me: 

Oh, ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 


4 Haste then on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer, 

Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 


3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Joy to find in every station Hope ‘soon change to glad fruition, 
Something still to do or bear: | Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1824. 
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359 In the’cross of Christ I glory. ai 
First TUNE. Sir JOHN STAINER, Mus. Doc. 
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I. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 


All the light of sa -credsto-ry Gath -ers round its head sublime. A-MEN. 
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2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
Hopes deceive, -and fears annoy, By the cross are sanctified; 
Never shall the cross forsake me: Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Joys that through all time abide. 
3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Light and love upon my way, _- Towering o’er the wrecks of time; — 
From the cross the radiance streaming, All the light of sacred story 
Adds new lustre to the day. Gathers round its head sublime. 


Sir Fohn Bowring, 1825, 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
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360 O Jesu! Lord most merciful. 560. 


Rey. REGINALD F. DALE, Mus. Bac. 
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Je - su! Lord most .merci - ful, Low at wale cross I lie}; 
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O sin - ner’s friend,most iti - ul; Hear =my be - wail-ing cry. 


on 8) Ta 
I come to Thee with mourn - ing, I come to Thee in woe; 
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With con- trite heart re - ‘turn - ing, And. tears that o - ver - flow. A-MEN. 


2 O gracious Intercessor ! By all that untold suffering 

O Priest within the veil! Endured by Thee alone; 
Plead, for a lost transgressor, P O Priest! O spotless Offering ! 
The blood that cannot fail. : Plead, for Thou didst atone! 


I spread my sins before Thee, 
I tell them one by one; 
Oh, for Thy Name’s great glory, 


4 And in this heart now broken, 
Re-enter Thou and reign; 


Forgive all I have done! ; neat bey eee = 
3 Oh, by Thy cross and passion, And build me up, and guide me, 
Thy tears and agony, And guard me day by day; 
And crown of cruel fashion, And in Thy presence hide me, ~ 
And death on Calvary ; And keep my soul alway. 


Rev. F. Hamilton, ite 
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36 I™ — Christ;:the Life of all the living. OE aX: 


CLEMENT R. GALE, M.A., Mus. Bac. 


1. Christ, the Life of liv -ing, Christ, the Death of death our foe, 
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the dark-ened depths of woe, 


—" 
Pa - tient-ly didst yield Thy breath, Man to save from sin and _ death; 
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Thous - and, thousand thanks shall be, Bless-éd Je-sus, un ~- to Thee. A-MEN. 
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2 Thou, ah, Thou hast taken on Thee Comfortless, that I might know 
Bitter strokes, a cruel rod ; Comfort from Thy boundless woe : 
Pain and scorn were heaped upon Thee, Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, 
O Thou sinless Son of God ; Blesséd Jesus, unto Thee. 


Only thus for us to win 


Rescate thedouds of alt 4 Then for all that wrought our pardon, 


For Thy sorrows deep and sore, 


Thousand, thousand thanks shall be, For Thine aneuish in the garden, 
ie | se I will thank Thee ees 
3 Thou didst bear the smiting, only Thank Thee with the latest breath 
That it might not fall on me; For Thy sad and cruel death ; 
Stoodest falsely charged and lonely, For that last most bitter cry, 
That I might be safe and free; Praise Thee evermore on high. 


E. C. Homberg, 1659. 
Tr. by Miss Winkworth, 1863. 


General 


Glory be to Jesus. ey 
First TUNE. H.S. CurTLer, Mus. Doc. 
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blood 


Poured 


for From His 


sa - cred veins! 


In’ >) that, blood, 1 


P 


2 Blest through endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 
Which from sin and sorrow 
Does the world redeem ! 
Abel’s blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies ; 
But the blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries. 
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General 


3° Oft as earth exulting 
Wafts its praise on high, 
Angel hosts, rejoicing, 
Make their glad reply. 
Lift ye then your voices ; 
Swell the mighty flood ; 
Louder still and louder, 
Praise the precious Blood. 


Tr. by E. Caswall, 1857. 
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SEconD TUNE. GERMAN-MONK. 
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1. Glo - ry bes. to sus, in bit - ter pains 
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Poured for he lifé - blood From His sa - cred veins! 
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In that blood 
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Blest be His com - pas - sion In - fi - nite - ly kind! A-MEN. 
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General 
363 O Lamb of God still keep me. Pay 


J. BAPTIST CALKIN. 
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Ts b a of God, still keep me Near to Thy wound -éd side! 


| 
“Vis! jon =) lygatheres. in safe - ty And peace I can a - bide. 


What foes andsnares sur - round me! What doubtsand fears with - in! 


The grace that sought and found me, A - lone can keep me clean. A-MEN, 
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2 ’Tis only in Thee hiding, a 3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee, 
I feel my life secure ; With rapture, face to face; 
Only in Thee abiding, One half hath not been told me 
The conflict can endure: Of all Thy power and grace: 
Thine arm the victory gaineth Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
O’er every hateful foe ; The wonders of Thy love, 
Thy love my heart sustaineth ' Shall be the endless story 
In all its care and woe. Of all Thy saints above. 


Fas. Geo. Deck, 1842. 
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364 O Jesu, we adore Thee. reeD 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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Thee, Up- on the cross, our King: 


dore 


om 


CH 
We bow our hearts be - fore Thee; Thy  gra-cious Name we sing : 


That Name hath brought sal - va - tion, That Name in life our stay; . 
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Our peace, our con-so - la- tion When life shall fade a- way. A-MEN. 
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2 Yet doth the world disdain Thee, 3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned Thee, 
Still pressing by Thy cross: And nailed Thee to the tree: 
Lord, may our hearts retain Thee, Our pride, O Lord, disdained Thee; 
Counting all else but loss. Yet deign our hope to be. 
The grief Thy soul enduréd, O glorious King, we bless Thee, 
Who can that grief declare? No longer pass Thee by; 
Thy pains have thus assuréd O Jesu, we confess Thee 
: That Thou Thy foes wilt spare. Our Lord enthroned on high. 
he Arthur T. Russell, 1852. 


General 
365 Hail, Thou once-despiséd Jesus! 8.7.D. 


W.H. Mong, Mus. Doc. 


1. Hail, Thou once-des - pis - éd ue - sus! Hail, Thou Gal -i - le- an King! 
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to re-lease us: Thou didst free sal - va- tion bring. 
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Hail, Thou ic -O - niz - pe Ba iour, Bear- er sin and shame! 


BEEP EIES fia 


| : | 
By Thy mer-it we find fa- vor: Life is giv -en through Thy Name. A-MEN. 


2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, There for sinners Thou art pleading: 


All our sins on Thee were laid: There Thou dost our place prepare: 
By almighty love anointed, Ever for us interceding, 
Thou hast full atonement made. Till in glory we appear. 


All Thy people are. forgiven 

Through the virtue of Thy blood: 
Opened is the gate of heaven, 

Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 


4 Worship, honor, power, and blessing 
Thou art worthy to receive : 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 


3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, Help, ye bright angelic spirits ! 
There forever to abide ; Bring your sweetest, noblest lays! 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, Help to sing our Saviour’s merits ! 
Seated at Thy Father’s side. Help to chant Emmanuel’s praise ! 


F. Bakewell, 1757, alt. Rev. A. M. Toplady, 1776. 
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366" To Him Who for our sins was slain. 5 5¢ 


Guo. F. LEJEUNE. 
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for our sins was slain, To Him for all His 
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Iu - ia! Sing we Al- le - lu - ia! A - - MEN 
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2 To Him Who died that we might die To Him Who doth prepare on high . 
To sin, and live with Him on high, Our home in immortality, 
Sing we Alleluia ! Sing we Alleluia ! 


To Him Who rose that we might rise, 
And reign with Him beyond the skies, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 


4 To Him be glory evermore: 
Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore ; 
Sing we Alleluia ! 


3 To Him Who now for us doth plead, To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
And helpeth us in all our need, Our God most great, our joy, our boast, 
Sing we Alleluia! Sing we Alleluia! 


Rev. Arthur T. Russell, 1851. 
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Jesus, our risen King. 6h L666 


BRAUN. 


Prais - ing Thy Name: Thy love and grace a-dore, Which all our 
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sor - rows bore; Sing-ing for - ev - er -more,‘‘Wor-thy the Lamb.” A- MEN. 


2 Oh, haste, ye ransomed race! 3 Come, all ye hosts above ! 
For all His gifts of grace ‘Join in one song of love, 
Praise ye His Name: Praising His Name: 

He wondrous things hath done; To Him ascribéd be 

Triumph o’er death hath won ; Honor and majesty 

Heaven’s gate hath open thrown ; Through all eternity : 
‘Worthy the Lamb.” ‘‘Worthy the Lamb.” 


4 Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 
Praise to Thy Name: 
Father, Thy love we bless; 
Spirit of holiness, 
We praise Thee and confess, 
‘¢Worthy the Lamb.” 
James Allen, 1762. 
Rewritten by Cook and Denton, 1853. 
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fi Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 8.7. D. 


5.S. WEsLEY, Mus. Doc. 
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. Al - le - Te -ia! sing to 


- ie Mis the scep -tre, His the throne; 
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Al aoe lu -ia! His the tri-umph, His the vic - to ry lone 
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Hark! the songs = peace- ful ee - on Thad set like ig pices ty flood; 
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Je - sus out of ev- ery na-tion Hath re-deemed us by His blood. A-mEn, 


2 Alleluia! not as orphans 
Are we left in sorrow now ; 
Alleluia ! He is near us, 
Faith believes, nor questions how : 
Though the cloud fromsightreceived Him, 
When the forty days were o’er: 
Shall our hearts forget His promise, 
“JT am with you evermore”? 
3 Alleluia! Bread of Heaven, 
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay ! 
Alleluia ! here the sinful 
Flee to Thee from day to day: 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea. 


4 Alleluia! King eternal, 
Thee the Lord of lords we own; 
Alleluia! born of Mary, 
Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy throne: 
Thou within the veil hast entered, 
Robed in flesh, our great High-Priest ; 
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim 
In the Eucharistic feast. 
5 Alleluia! sing to Jesus! 
His the sceptre, His the throne ; 
Alleluia! His the triumph, 
His the victory alone ; 
Hark! the songs of holy Sion 
Thunder like a mighty flood ; 
Jesus out of every nation 
Hath redeemed us by His blood. 
Wm. C. Dix, 1866. 
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369* Awake, and sing the song. SM. 


W. H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 
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1. A - wake, and sing the song Of Mo - ses and the Lamb! 


Wake ev - ery heart and ev -erytongue To praisethe Sav-iour’s Name. A-MEN. 


2 Sing of His dying love ! 4 Soon shall ye hear Him say, 
Sing of His rising power ! “‘Ye blesséd children, come.” 
Sing how He intercedes above Soon will He call you hence away, 
For those whose sins He bore ! And take His wanderers home. 
3 Sing on your heavenly way ! 5 There shall our raptured tongue 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing ! His endless praise proclaim, 
Sing on, rejoicing every day And sweeter voices swell the song 
In Christ, the eternal King ! Of glory to the Lamb. ae 


Wm, Hammond, cento., 1745. 


B 70 Triumphant Lord, Thy work is done. 1, 4 


Sr. ALBAN’s TUNE BOOK, 


a 
mr zeae as op a PS Sea SNE Eel r=4 
J " = = 4 = 2 2 SS 
(On 8 Bz ne as Pee ao 
S ES a eer er es - i a 
er ag 
1. Triumph - ant Lord, Thy work is done, Thy toil is o’er, Thy vic - tory won: 
aX 
aos 
: pple ig. pte 
ey <a oe tal Bone Noon 9 ote 
eC ere erased eC 
< 2G ee ra — 
3 ES 6 SO EGA TES WAS ec a :cameaaeere 
ere Ee] Daa aes Br! elie Core mS 7A Ewes 


| 
Oh, aid Thy servants in the strife; Helpus to win the crowno 


Pa 


General 


2. Presenting Thine own sacrifice, 
Our prayers like incense round Thee rise ; 
For ‘‘Thou art Priest forever,” Thou 
- Art interceding for us now. 


3 Oh, by Thy spotless, wondrous birth, 
And by Thy bitter death on earth, 
And by Thy rising from the grave, 
Ascended Lord, Thy people save ! 


4 ‘Thou art the King of Glory,” Thine 
All honor, praise, and power divine ; 
One with the Father now confest, 
And with the Spirit ever blest. 


Rev. Wm. F. Irons, 1861. 


Christ, above all glory seated. 


1. Christ, a - bove all seat 


glo - ry 


Dy - ing, Thou hast death de - feat-ed, 


2 Thou art gone, where now is given 
What no mortal might could gain, 
On the eternal throne of heaven 
In Thy Father’s power to reign. 


3 There Thy kingdoms all adore Thee, 
Heaven above and earth below; 
While the depths of hell before Thee 
Trembling and defeated bow. 


8.7. 


SAMUEL SMITH. 


- ed! King e- ter -nal, strong to save! 


Bur - ied, Thou hast spoiled the grave. A-MEN. 


4 We, O Lord, with hearts adoring, 
Follow Thee above the sky ; 
Hear our prayers, Thy grace imploring, 
Lift our souls to Thee on high; 


5 So, when Thou again in glory 
On the clouds of heaven shalt shine, 
We Thy flock may stand before Thee, 
Owned for evermore as Thine. 


6 Hail! all hail! In Thee confiding, 
Jesu, Thee shall all adore, 
In Thy Father’s might abiding 
With one Spirit evermore ! 
Tr. by Bp. J. R. Woodford, 1852, 
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3 7 9, The Head that once was crowned with thorns. ¢ y. 


JEREMIAH CLARK. 


Head that once was crowned with thorns, Is 
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2 The highest place that heaven affords 4 To them the cross with all its shame, 
Is His, is His by right, With all its grace is given; 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, Their name, an everlasting name, 
And heaven’s eternal Light. Their joy, the joy of heaven. 


3 The joy of all who dwell above ; a 5 They suffer with their Lord below, 


The joy of all below, They reign with Him above, 
To whom He manifests His love Their profit and their joy to know 
And grants His Name to know. The mystery of His love. 


6 The cross He bore is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him: 
His people’s hope, His people’s wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 
Rev, Thomas Kelly, 1820. 


Bui 


tS Andante. 


Thou art gone up on high. 


=" = 
<n mr = ae fee 
rt -4—-|-4-—_ | —__, —4 ae 
= =—— 


General 


D.S. M. 
Guo. F. LEJEUNE. 


First TUNE. 
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I. Thou art gone up on 
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And round Thy throne 


un-ceas - ing - ly 


The songs of praise a - 


With sin and 


care op - prest; 


Lord, send Thy prom-ised Comfort - er, And lead us to Thy rest. A - MEN. 
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2 Thou art gone up on high; 
But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth’s most bitter agony, 
To pass unto Thy crown ; 
And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 


3. Thou art gone up on high; 
But Thou shalt come again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train. 
Lord, by Thy saving power, 
So make us live and die, 
That we may stand, in that dread hour, 
At Thy right hand on high. 
Mrs. Emma Toke, 1852. 


General 
B72 Thou art gone up on high. D.S.M. 


SECOND TUNE. Rey. Dr. HAYNE. 


up on high To man-sions in skies ; 


And round Thy throne un - ceas- ing - ly the songs of praise a - rise: 


ling -’ring here, With sin. and care op - prest 5 


Lord, send Thy prom-ised Com - fort- er, And lead us 


2 Thou art gone up on high; ; 3. Thou art gone up on high; 

But Thou didst first come down, But Thou shalt come again, 

Through earth’s most bitter agony, With all the bright ones of the Ds 
To pass unto Thy crown; Attendant in Thy train. 
And girt with griefs and fears Lord, by Thy saving power, 
Our onward course must be; So make us live and die, 

But only let that path of tears That we may stand, in that dread hour, 
Lead us at last to Thee. At Thy right hand on high. 


Mrs. Emma Toke, 1852. 
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374 


Crown Him with many crowns. 


First TUNE. 


D.S.M. 


Sir G. J. ELyry, Mus. Doc. 


ie sna 
1. Crown Him with ma - ny 
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crowns, 


The Lamb “s - on His throne; 
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Hark! how the heavy - enly 


an - em drowns All mu-sic but its own: 


my soul, s sing 
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Of Him Who died for thee, 


SSS 


| 
And hail Him as 


2 Crown Him the Son of God 
Before the worlds began, 

And ye, who tread where He hath trod, 
Crown Him the Son of Man; 
Who every grief hath known 
That wrings the human breast, 

And takes and bears them for His own, 
That all in Him may rest. 


3 Crown Him the Lord of Life, 
Who triumphed o’er the grave, 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those He came to save; 
His glories now we sing 
Who died, and rose on high, 
Who died, eternal life to bring, 
And lives that death may die. 


thy matchless King Thro’ all 


calgell 


e - ter-ni - ty. A-MEN. 


Ve 
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4 Crown Him of lords the Lord, 
Who over all doth reign, 
Who once on earth, the Incarnate Word, 
For ransomed sinners slain, 
Now lives in realms of light, 
Where saints with angels sing 
Their songs before Him day and night, 
Their God, Redeemer, King. 


5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven, 
Enthroned in worlds above ; 

Crown Him the King, to Whom is given, 
The wondrous name of Love. 
Crown Him with many crowns, 
As thrones before Him fall, 

Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns, 
For He is King of all. 

Matthew Bridges, 1848. 
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74° Crown Him with many crowns. D.S.M. 
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1. Crown Him with ma - ny. crowns, The Lamb up~- on His throne; 


Hark! how the heav-enly an - themdrowns All mu - sic but its own: 


A - wake, my soul, and sing 


Of Him Who died for thee, And hail Him as thy 


match - less King Through all © i ter, >= nie aaa ty. A - MEN 
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General 


2 Crown Him the Son of God? 
Before the worlds began, 

And ye, who tread where He hath trod, 
Crown Him the Son of Man; 
Who every grief hath known 
That wrings the human breast, 

And takes and bears them for His own, 
That all in Him may rest. 


3 Crown Him the Lord of Life, 
Who triumphed o’er the grave, 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those He came to save; 
His glories now we sing 
Who died, and rose on high, 
Who died, eternal life to bring, 
And lives that death may die. 


Bi] 


Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed. 


4 Crown Him of lords the Lord, 
Who over all doth reign, 

Who once on earth, the Incarnate Word, 
For ransomed sinners slain, 
Now lives in realms of light, 
Where saints with angels sing 

Their songs before Him day and night, 
Their God, Redeemer, King. 


5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven, 
Enthroned in worlds above; 

Crown Him the King, to Whom is given, 
The wondrous name of Love. 
Crown Him with many crowns, 
As thrones before Him fall, 

Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns, 
For He is King of all. 

Matthew Bridges, 1848. 


8.6.8.4. 
Rey. J. B. Dyk&s, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Our blest Redeem - er, ere 
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i 


He breathed His ten- der, last fare - well, 


A Guide, 


2 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing guest, 

While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 


3 And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 


That checks each thought, that calms 


each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 


a Com- fort - er, bequeathed With us to 


dwell. A - MEN. 


4 And every virtue we possess, 


And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are His alone. 


5 Spirit of purity and grace, 


Our weakness, pitying, see: 
Oh, make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee. 
Harriet Auber, 1829. 
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LorpD MORNINGTON. 


370 Come, Holy Spirit, come! SM. 


1. Come, Ho-ly ~ Spir - it, come! Let Thy bright beams a - rise; 


Dis - pel the sor - row from our minds, The dark-ness from our eyes. A-MEN. 


2 Revive our drooping faith, 4 ’Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
Our doubts and fears remove, To sanctify the soul, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame To pour fresh life in every part, 
Of never-dying love. And new-create the whole. 
3 Convince us of our sin; 5 Dwell therefore in our hearts; 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, : Our minds from bondage free ; 
And to our wondering view reveal Then shall we know, and praise, and love 
The secret love of God. > _ The Father, Son, and Thee. 


Fos. Hart, 1759. ; 
Alt. Rev. A.M. Toplady, 1776. 


ae Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove. ¢ y 


First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DykEs, Mus. Doc. 


_ 


1. Come,Ho-ly Spir- it, heaven-ly Dove, With all Thy qaickeniagshowers 
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General 


Kin -dle a flame of sa-cred love In thesecold hearts of ours. A - MEN. 


aw a oe eee ee 
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2 See how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys: 
Our souls, how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs, 
In vain we strive to rise: 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies, 


_4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 
Lsaac Watts, 1707. 
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General 


Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come! Fe, 


W.B. GILBERT, Mus. Doc. 
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1, Come, Thou Ho™ ly  Spir - it, come! And from Thy ce - les - tial home 


os -o 


Come, Thou source of 


all our store! Come,with-in our bo-soms shine! A- MEN. 
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2 Thou, of comforters the best; 
Thou, the soul’s most welcome guest; 
Sweet refreshment here below; 
In our labor, rest most sweet; 
Grateful coolness in the heat; 
Solace in the midst of woe. 


3 O most blesséd Light divine, ~ 
Shine within these hearts of Thine, 
_ And our inmost being fill ! 
Where Thou art not, man hath naught, 
Nothing good in deed or thought, 
Nothing free from taint of ill. 


General 


4 Heal our wounds; our strength renew $ 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 
Wash the stains of guilt away: 
7 Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 


5 On the faithful, who adore 
And confess Thee, evermore 
In Thy sevenfold gifts descend; 
Give them virtue’s sure reward ; 
Give them Thy salvation, Lord ; 
Give them joys that never end. 
Tr. by E. Caswall, Alt. and Abr. 


Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove. ; y 


Arr. by Rey. J. B. Dy Ks, Mus. Doe. 
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1.Come, gra-cious Spir - it, heaven -ly Dove, Withlight and com-fort from  a-bove; 
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Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide, O’erev-ery thought and step pre-side. A-MEN. 
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2 The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose Thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 


rd 
3 Lead us to Christ, the living Way, 
Nor let us from His precepts stray ; 
Lead us to holiness, the road 


That we from Thee may ne’er depart. That we must take to dwell with God. 


4 Lead us to heaven, that we may share 
Fullness of joy forever there 
Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with Him forever blest. 
S. Brown, 1720. 
Pip.f ; Alt, Ash and Evans, 1769. 


General 
380 Come, Holy Ghost, Creator blest. L.M. 


R. SCHUMANN. 
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1. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, Cre - a - tor blest, Vouchsafe with-in our souls to rest; 


2 To Thee, the Comforter, we cry ; 4 Thy light to every sense impart, 
To Thee, the gift of God most High ; And shed Thy love in every heart ; 
The fount of life, the fire of love, Thine own unfailing might supply 
The soul’s anointing from above. To strengthen our infirmity. 

3 The sacred, sevenfold grace is Thine, 5 Drive far away our ghostly foe, 
Dread Finger of the Hand divine: And Thine abiding peace bestow ;._ 
The promise of the Father Thou ! If Thou be our preventing guide, 


Who dost the tongue with power endow. No evil can our steps betide. 
ro th Cent., Tr. by E. Caswall, et al. 


38 I Creator Spirit, by Whose aid. on 


W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 
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I. Cre - a- tor Spir- it, by Whose aid The world’s foun - da - tions first were laid,_ 
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From sin and sor-row set us free, 
_ 


And make Thy temples worthy Thee. A-MEN. 
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2 O source of uncreated light, 
The Father’s promised Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; And practise all that we believe ; 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring Give us Thyself, that we may see 
To sanctify us while we sing. The Father and the Son by Thee. 


S. Dryden, Alt. and Abr. 1693. 


3 Plenteous of grace, come from on high, 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy ; 
Make us eternal truth receive, 


38 a) Spirit divine, attend our prayers. CM. 


J. BAPTIST CALKIN. 
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I. Spir - it di-vine, at - tend our prayers, And make this house Thy home; 
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De - scend with all Thy gra-cious powers, Oh, come,great Spir - it, come! A-MEN. 
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2 Come as the light ; to us reveal 4 Come as the dove, and spread Thy wings, 
Our emptiness and woe: The wings of peaceful love ; 
And lead us in those paths of life, And let Thy Church on earth become 
Whereon the righteous go. Blest as the Church above. 
3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts 5 Spirit divine, attend our prayers ; 
Like sacrificial flame ; Make a lost world Thy home ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
To our Redeemer’s Name. Oh, come, great Spirit, come ! 


Dr. Andrew Reed, 1829. 
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383 Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! p . 


pCa J.B. DYKES, Mus. Doc. 
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in Three Per - sons, bless -@d Trin - i - ty! + A - MEN. 


2 Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, © 
Which wert, and art, and*evermore shalt be. 


3 Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy ; there is none beside Thee, a 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


4 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea: 
Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty ! 
God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity ! 
Bishop R. Heber, 1827. 


General 
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ITALIAN MELODY. 
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1. God, my Fa ~- ther, hear me pray, Wash my crim-son guilt a- way; 


38 4 God, my Father, hear me pray. 


Wretch -ed, help-less, lost, un -done, Hear me for Thy bless - éd_ Son. 


pa Eel 


are mine, But e- ter- nal love is Thine. A - MEN. 


Lord, un - numbered sins 


2 God, my Saviour, look on me; 3 God, my Comforter, my Light, 
All my guilt I cast on Thee: Strengthen me with holy might, 
Give my troubled spirit peace ; Make Thy dwelling in my heart: 
Bid my fears and sorrows cease. Faith, and joy, and hope impart. 
Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, 
But eternal love is Thine. But eternal love is Thine. 


4 Blesséd, glorious Trinity ! 
Holy, everlasting Three ! 
Hear, oh, hear my earnest prayer, 
And my soul for heaven prepare ! 
Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, 
But eternal love is Thine. 
Rev. James Holme, 1861. 
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38 5 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord. a 


First TUNE. E. J. Hopxrns, Mus. Doc. 
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2 Since by Thee were all things made, 3 Thousands, tens of thousands stand, 
And in Thee do all things live, Spirits blest before Thy throne, 
Be to Thee all honor paid, Speeding thence at Thy command ; 
Praise to Thee let all things give, And when Thy command is done, 
Singing everlastingly Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. To the blesstd Trinity. 


General 


4 Cherubim and seraphim “ - 5 Thee, apostles, prophets, Thee, 
Veil their faces with their wings ; Thee, the noble martyr band, 
Eyes of angels are too dim Praise with solemn jubilee, 
To behold the King of kings, Thee, the Church in every land ; 
While they sing eternally Singing everlastingly, 
To the blesséd Trinity. To the blesséd Trinity. 


6 Alleluia ! Lord, to Thee, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Join we with the heavenly host, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blesséd Trinity. 
Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. 


385 78. 


SECOND TUNE. J. H. SHEPHERD. 


- Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 


Ho - ly, Lord, God of Hosts, e - ter- nal King, 


By the heavensand earth a-dored; An - gels and arch - an - gels sing, 
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Chant -ing ev - er - last-ing- ly, To the ue ed Trin - f - ty. A-MEN. 


a 
pus pee 


General 


386" Holy Father, great Creator. Bea 


W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Ho-ly Fa - ther, great Cre - a - tor, Source of mer-cy, love, and peace, 


Look up - on the Me-di - a - tor, Clothe us~—with His right - eous - ness; 


Heavenly Fa - ther, Through the Sav -iour hear and bless. A - MEN. 
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2 Holy Jesus, Lord of glory, 3 Holy Spirit, Sanctifier, 
Whom angelic hosts proclaim, Come with unction from above, 
While we hear Thy wondrous story, Raise our hearts to raptures higher, 
Meet and worship in Thy Name, Fill them with the Saviour’s love ! 
Dear Redeemer, Source of comfort, 
In our hearts Thy peace proclaim. Cheer us with the Saviour’s love. 


4 God the Lord, through every nation 
Let Thy wondrous mercies shine ! 
In the song of Thy salvation 
Every tongue and race combine ! 
Great Jehovah, f 
Form our hearts and make them Thine. 


Bp. A. V. Griswold, 1835. 
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387 Round the Lord in glory seated. 
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1. Round the Lord in glo - ry seat -ed Cher - u-bim and ser 
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Filled His tem-ple, and  re- peat- ed Each to each the alternate hymn : 
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Un - to Thee be glo’- ry giv- en, Ho-~ ly, Ho- ly, Ho - ly Lord.” A-MEN. 
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2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 3 ‘Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth takes up the angels’ cry, Earth is with Thy fullness stored ; 
“Holy, Holy, Holy,” singing, Unto Thee be glory given, 
‘‘Lord of Hosts, the Lord most High.” Holy, Holy, Holy Lord.” 
With His seraph train before Him, Thus Thy glorious Name confessing, 
With His holy Church below, With Thine angel hosts we cry 
Thus unite we to adore Him, ‘Holy, Holy, Holy,” blessing 
Bid we thus our anthem flow: Thee, the Lord of Hosts most high. 


Bp. R. Mant, cento. 1837. 
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387 Round the Lord in glory seated. g, p. 


SECOND TUNE. Rey. J. B. DykzEs, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Round the Lord in glo-ry seat-ed Cher-u-bim and ser - a- phim 


Filled His tem - ple, and re-peat-ed Each to each the alternate hymn: 
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2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, * 3 ‘Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 


Earth takes up the angels’ cry, Earth is with Thy fullness stored ; 
“Holy, Holy, Holy,” singing, Unto Thee be glory given, 
‘Lord of Hosts, the Lord most High.” Holy, Holy, Holy Lord.” ~~ 
With His seraph train before Him, Thus Thy glorious Name confessing, ee: 
With His holy Church below, With Thine angel hosts we cry z 
Thus unite we to adore Him, “Holy, Holy, Holy,” blessing | 
Bid we thus our anthem flow: Thee, the Lord of Hosts most high. fs 


Bp. R. Mant, cento, 1837. 
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2 8 Qt Come Thou almighty King, OSTA 


GIARDINI. 
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1. Come, Thou al-migh - ty King, Help us Thy Name 


sing, 
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Help us to praise! Fa-ther all glo - ri-ous, O’er all vic - 


ri- ous, Come and reign o - ver us, An-cient of days! 


2 Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 3 Come, Holy Comforter, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword ; Thy sacred witness bear, 
Our prayer attend ! In this glad hour! 
Come, and Thy people bless ; Thou, Who almighty art, 
Come, give Thy word success ; Now rule in every heart, 
’Stablish Thy righteousness, And ne’er from us depart, 
Saviour and Friend! Spirit of power ! 


4 To Thee, great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 
Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 
Anon. 
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389 Three in One, and One in Three. 
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1. Three in One, and One in Three, Rul-er of the earth and sea, 


_ 
Hear us, while we lift to ~ “Thee Ho- ly chant and psalm. A-MEN. 


oe 


2 Light of lights! with morning-shine, 3 Light of lights! when falls the even, 


Lift on us Thy light divine ; Let it close on sin forgiven ; 
And let charity benign Fold us in the peace of heaven ; 
Breathe on us her balm. Shed a holy calm. 


4 Three in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
With the saints hereafter we 
Hope to bear the palm. 
Rev. G. Rorison. 1849. 


390 Oh, what, if we ate Christ's. $M. 


H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Oh, what, if we are Christ’s, Is earth - ly shame or loss? 


en we have borne the cross. A-MEN. 


General 


2 Keen was the trial once, 4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 


Bitter the cup of woe, Like them in faith to bear 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
Christ’s sufferings shared below. May be our portion here: 
3 Bright is their glory now, 5 Enough if Thou at last 
Boundless their joy above, The word of blessing give, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 
They rest in perfect love. Where saints and angels live. 


Sir H. W. Baker, 1852. 


I. Let saints -on earth in 


For the ser - vants of our King In heav’nand earthare one: A-MEN. 


2 One family, we dwell in Him, 4 E’en now to their eternal home 
One Church, above, beneath ; There pass some spirits blest ; 
Though now divided by the stream, While others to the margin come, 
The narrow stream of death. Waiting their call to rest. 
3 One army of the living God, 5 Jesus, be Thou our constant guide ; 
To His command we bow; Then, when the word is given, 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, Bid Jordan’s narrow stream divide, 
And part are crossing now. And bring us safe to heaven. 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1759. 
Arr. by Murray, 1852. 
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BO.’ Not to the terrors of the Lord. C.M. 


As sung at St. Thomas’ Church, New York. W. TANSUR. 
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and smoke: 


2 But we are come to Sion’s hill, 
The city of our God; 
Where milder words declare His will, 
And spread His love abroad. 


3 Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light: 
Behold the spirits of the just, F 
Whose faith is changed to sight. 


4 Behold the blest assembly there 
Whose names are writ in heaven; 
Hear God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their sins, through Christ, forgiven. 


5 Angels, and living saints, and dead, 
But one communion make: 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of His love partake. 


Isaac Watts, 1709. 
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39 B: Lo! what a cloud of witnesses. 


First TUNE. 
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1. Lo! what. a cloud of wit-nes - ses En - com-pass us a- round! 


Men once like us with suf-fering tried, But now with glo- ry crowned. A-MEN. 
o- 


2 Let us, with zeal like theirs inspired, 4 He, for the joy before Him set, 
Strive in the Christian race ; And moved by pitying love, 
And, freed from every weight of sin, Endured the cross, despised the shame, 
Their holy footsteps trace. And now He reigns above. 
3 Behold a Witness nobler still, 5 Thither, forgetting things behind, 
Who trod affliction’s path ; Press we to God’s right hand; 
Jesus, the author, finisher, There, with the Saviour and His saints, 
Rewarder of our faith. Triumphantly to stand. 


Anon, alt. and abr., 1745. 
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39 4. O Paradise, O Paradise. P.M. 


First TUNE. HENRY SMART. 
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Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, Who doth not crave for rest? 


the hap - py land Where they that loved are blest; 
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All rap - ture, thro’ and thro’, In God’smost ho - ly sight? A-MEN. 
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2 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
The world is growing old; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ? 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 


/ 


3 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
We long to sin no more; 
We long to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 


General 


4 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
We shall not wait for long; 
E’en now the loving ear may catch 
Faint fragments of thy song; 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 


5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
Oh, keep us in Thy love, 
And guide us to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above ; 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 


Rev. F. W. Faber, 1862. 
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SECOND TUNE. Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 
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Where loy al hearts,and true, Stand ev - er in the light, 


rap - ture, thro’ and thro’, In God’s most ho - ly 


General 
O Paradise, O Paradise. P.M. 


THIRD TUNE. W.B, GILBERT, Mus. Doc. 
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Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they thatlove are blest; 


loy - al hearts, and true, Stand ev - er in the light, 


rap - ture, thro’ and , thro’, 


ESS 2] 


In God’s most ho - ly sight? = A- MEN. 
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2 O Paradise, O Paradise, 4 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
The world is growing old; We shall not wait for long ; 
Who would not be at rest and free E’en now the loving ear may catch 
Where love is never cold? 2 Faint fragments of thy song; 
Where loyal hearts, etc. Where loyal hearts, etc. 
3 O Paradise, O Paradise, 5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,. 
We long to sin no more; Oh, keep us in thy love, 
We long to be as pure on earth And guide us to that happy land 
' As on thy spotless shore ; Of perfect rest above : 
Where loyal hearts, etc. Where loyal hearts, etc. 


Rev. F. W. Faber, 1862, 
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First TUNE. E. BARKER, 
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1. Those e - ter-nal bow-ers Manhathnev-er trod, Those un- fad - ing flow - ers 


Who them, 


at length at - tain 


2 He who wakes from slumber 4 Shame upon you, legions 
At the Spirit’s voice, Of the heavenly King, 
Daring here to number Citizens of regions 
Things unseen his choice : Past imagining ! 
He who casts his burden What, with pipe and tabor 
Down at Jesus’ cross ; Dream away the light ! 
Christ’s reproach his guerdon, When He bids you labor, 
All beside but loss. When He tells you, ‘‘Fight’’? 
3 He who gladly barters 5 Jesu, Lord of glory, 


As we breast the tide, 
Whisper Thou the story 
Of the other side ; 
Where the saints are casting 
Crowns before Thy feet, 
Safe for everlasting, 
In Thyself complete. 
St. Fohn of Damascus. 
Tr. by Rev. J. M. Neale, 1862, 


All on earthly ground; 
He who, like the martyrs, 
Says, ‘‘I will be crowned :” 
He whose one oblation 
Is a life of love, 
Knit in God’s salvation 
To the blest above. 
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39 5 Those eternal bowers. 6 th. 


SECOND TUNE. St. ALBAN’S TUNE BOOK. 
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1. Those e - ter- nal bow-ers Man hath nev-er trod, Those un - fad -ing flow-ers 
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Round the throne of God: Who may hope to gainthem Af -ter wea -ry 
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fight ? 


Who at length at - tain them, Clad in robes of white? A - MEN. 


2 He who wakes from slumber 4 Shame upon you, legions 
At the Spirit’s voice, : Of the heavenly King, 
Daring here to number Citizens of regions 
Things unseen his choice: Past imagining ! 
He who casts his burden ' What, with pipe and tabor 
Down at Jesus’ cross ; Dream away the light! 
Christ’s reproach his guerdon, When He bids you labor, 
All beside but loss. When He tells you, ‘‘Fight”’? = 
3 He who gladly barters 5 Jesu, Lord of glory, 
All on earthly ground; As we breast the tide, 
He who, like the martyrs, ° <i Whisper Thou the story 
Says, ‘I will be crowned:” Of the other side; 
He whose one oblation Where the saints are casting 
Is a life of love, Crowns before Thy feet, ~~ 
Knit in God’s salvation Safe for everlasting, 
To the blest above. In Thyself complete. 


St. Fohn of Damascus. 
Tr. by Rev. F M, Neale, 1862. 
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396 Ten thousand times ten thousand. P.M. 


=o Rey. J. B. DyKzs, Mus. Doc. 


I. Ten thous-andtimes ten - thous - and In spark - ling rai - ment bright, 
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~3- 
the ran-somed saints Throng up the steeps of light : 


oO a = o—he 


*Tis fin-ished! all is fin - ished, Their fight with death and sin: 


2 What rush of alleluias Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
Fills all the earth and sky! That brimmed with tears of late ; 
What ringing of a thousand harps Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! Nor widows desolate. 


O day, for which creation 


Ata aitar ener were made) 4 Bring near Thy great salvation, 


Thou Lamb for sinners slain; 


O joy, for all its former woes Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
A thousand-fold repaid! Then take Thy power and reign! 
3 Oh, then what raptured greetings Appear, Desire of nations ! 
On Canaan’s happy shore ! Thine exiles long for home: 
What knitting severed friendships up, Show in the heavens Thy promised sign ! 
Where partings are no more! Thou Prince and Saviour, come ! 


Dean Alford, 1867. 
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1.Oh, what the joy andthe glo - ry must be, Those _ end - less 
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WS 
shall be all, and in all ev - er blest. A-MEN. 


2 What are the Monarch, His court, and His throne ? 
What are the peace and the joy that they own? 
Oh, that the blest ones, who in it have share, 

All that they feel could as fully declare ! 


3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore ; 
Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne’er, 
Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer. 


4 There, where no troubles distraction can bring, 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing; 
While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise 
Thy blesséd people eternally raise. 


5 There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o’er, 
Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore; 
One and unending is that triumph-song 
Which to the angels and us shall belong. 


6 Now, in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high, 
We for that country must yearn and must sigh ; 
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 

Through our long exile on Babylon’s strand. 


7 Low before Him with our praises we fall, 
Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all; 
Of Whom, the Father ; and in Whom, the Son; 
Through Whom, the Spirit, with Them ever One. 
LP. Abelard, Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1854. 
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2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
“<Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ;” 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 

The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Faith’s journeys end in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 
Rev. F. W. Faber, 1854. 
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SECOND TUNE. Rey. J. B. DYKES, Mus. Doc. 
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2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
*‘Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come;” 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 

The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Faith’s journeys end in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 
Rev. F. W. Faber, 1854. 
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King; Oh, how glo - rious 
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2 There forever and forever 4 Oh, how glorious and resplendent, 
Alleluia is outpoured ; Fragile body, shalt thou be, 
For unending, for unbroken When endued with so much beauty, 
Is the feast-day of the Lord; a Full of health, and strong, and free, 
All is pure and all is holy Full of vigor, full of pleasure 
That within Thy walls is stored. That shall last eternally ! 
3 There no cloud nor passing vapor 5 Now with gladness, now with courage, 
Dims the brightness of the air: Bear the burden on thee laid, 
Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day, That hereafter these thy labors : 
From the Sun of suns is there; May with endless gifts be paid, 
There no night brings rest from labor, And in everlasting glory 
For unknown are toil and care. Thou with brightness be arrayed. ‘ 


15th Cent. Tr. by Rev. J. M. Neale, 1858 
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400 Blessed ‘city, heavenly Salem. me 


First TUNE. A. H. MEssiTEeR, Mus. Doc. 
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I. Bless-éd cit - y, heav-enly Sa-lem, Vis -ion dear of peace and love, 


Who of liv - ing stonesart build-ed In the height of heaven a - bove, 
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2 From celestial realms descending, 4 Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Bridal glory round thee shed, Polished well those stones elect, 
Meet for Him Whose love espoused thee, In their places now compacted 
To thy Lord shalt thou be led ; By the heavenly Architect, 
All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks Who therewith hath willed forever 
Of pure gold are fashionéd. That His palace should be decked. 


3 Bright thy gates of pearl are shining, 5 Laud and honor to the Father, 


They are open evermore ; Laud and honor to the Son, 
And by virtue of His merits é Laud and honor to the Spirit, 

Thither faithful souls do soar, Ever Three, and ever One, 
Who for Christ’s dear Name in this world Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 

Pain and tribulation bore. While unending ages run. 


6th or 7 th Cent., Tr. by Rev. J. M. Neale, 1851. 
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2 From celestial realms descending, 4 Many a blow and biting sculpture 

Bridal glory round thee shed, Polished well those stones elect, 

Meet for Him Whose love espoused thee, In their places now compacted _ 
To thy Lord shalt thou be led; By the heavenly Architect, — 

All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks Who therewith hath willed forever 
Of pure gold are fashioned. a That His palace should be decked. 


3 Bright thy gates of pearl are shining, 5 Laud and honor to the Father, 


They are open evermore; . Laud and honor to the Son, — 
And by virtue of His merits Laud and honor to the Spirit, 

Thither faithful souls do soar, Ever Three, and ever One, 
Who for Christ’s dear Name, in this world Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 

Pain and tribulation bore. While unending ages run. 


6 th or 7th Cent., Tr. Rev. J. M. Neale, 1851. 
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2. Thou art the gold - en man - sion, Where saints for - ev - er sing, 


The seat of God’s own cho - sen, The pal - ace of the king. A-MEN. 


ey eo qe ee eae! 


3 There God forever sitteth, 5 Sure hope ah thither fen us ; 
Himself of all the crown ; Our longings thither tend ; 
The Lamb, the Light that shineth, May short-lived toil ne’er daunt us 
And never goeth down. For joys that cannot end. 
4 Naught to this seat approacheth 6 To Christ, the Sun that lightens 
Their sweet peace to molest ; His Church above, below; 
They sing their God forever, To Father, and to Spirit 
Nor day nor night they rest. All things created bow. 


Tr. by Lsaac Williams, 1839. 
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3 There God forever sitteth, 5 Sure hope doth thither lead us; 
Himself of all the crown ; . Our longings thither tend; 
The Lamb, the Light that shineth, May short-lived toil ne’er daunt us 
And never goeth down. For joys that cannot end. 
4 Naught to this seat approacheth 6 To Christ, the Sun that lightens 
Their sweet peace to molest ; His Church above, below; 
' They sing their God forever, To Father, and to Spirit 
Nor day nor night they rest. All things created bow. 


Tr. by Tsaac Williams, 1839. 
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In joy, and peace, and thee? A-MEN. 


2 Whenshall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


3 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blest seats! throughrudeandstormyscenes 
I onward press to you. 


4A Why should I shrink from pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 


SECOND TUNE. 


ag 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand : 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


6 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 
Ver. by F. Montgomery, 1802. 
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402* Jerusalem, my happy home. D.C. M. 


Ss. G. Ports. 
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2. When shall these eyes thy heav’n -built walls And pear -ly gates be - hold? 
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Thy bulwarks, with Sal - va - tion strong, And streets of shin - ing 
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3 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blest seats! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. | 
4 Why should I shrink from pain and woe, te 
Or feel at death dismay? 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 
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General 


5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand: 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 
6 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 
Jas. Montgomery, 1802. 


403" O mother dear, Jerusalem. Gan 


First Tune. C. F. ROPER, 


moth - er dear, Je - ru - sa-lem, When shall I come to Thee? 


When shall my sor-row have anend? Thy joys when shall I see? A - MEN. 
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2 O happy harbor of God’s saints! Where grow such sweet and pleasant 
O sweet and pleasant soil ! As nowhere else are seen. [flowers 
ears ee api ras Carte found, 6 Right through thy streets, with silver 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. The living waters flow, [sound, 
3 No murky cloud o’ershadows thee, And on the banks, on either side, 
Nor gloom, nor darksome night ; The trees of life do grow. 
But every soul shines as the sun; 7 Those trees for evermore bear fruit, 
For God Himself gives light. And evermore do spring: 
4 O my sweet home, Jerusalem, There evermore the angels are, 
Thy joys when shall I see? And evermore do sing. 
The King that sitteth on thy throne 8 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
In His felicity ? Would God I were in Thee! 
5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks Would God my woes were at an end, 
Continually are green, Thy joys that I might see ! 


Ver. by D. Dickson, 1583. 
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O mother dear, Jerusalem. CM. 


F. G. BAKER. 


1), OF} moth: -Jer” dear, > iee=rert a 


=== Sree et 
4 2 oe oe eee ee 


sa - lem, When shall I come to Thee? 


a - ss = so -- 

sen = (2. eae ae BZ 
Gere . — 
== ee — 


When shall my sor-rows have an end? 


Thy joys when shall I see? A-MEN. 


2 O happy harbor of God’s saints ! 
O sweet and pleasant soil ! 
In thee no sorrow can be found, 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 


3 No murky cloud o’ershadows thee, 
Nor gloom, nor darksome night ; 
But every soul shines as the sun; 
For God Himself gives light. 


4 O my sweet home, Jerusalem, 
Thy joys when shall I see? 
The King that sitteth on thy, throne 
In His felicity ? 


5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks 
Continually are green, 


THIRD TUNE. 
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Where grow such sweet and pleasant 
As nowhere else are seen. [flowers 


6 Right through thy streets, with silver 
The living waters flow, {sound, 
And on the banks, on either side, ~ 
The trees of life do grow. 


7 Those trees for evermore bear fruit, 
And evermore do spring: 
There evermore the angels are, 
And evermore do sing. 


8 Jerusalem, my happy home, 


Would God I were in Thee ! 
Would God my woes were at an end, 


Thy joys that I might see ! 
Ver. by D. Dickson, 1583. 
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Whenshall my sor - rows have an end? Thy joys whenshall I SCC i Panmure 
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(1.) Thy joys, Thy joys when shall I see, 
(3.) For God, For God Himself gives light, 
(5.) As no-where else, As nowhere else are seen, 
(7.) And ev -er-more, And ev-er-more do sing, 
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403 O mother dear, Jerusalem. D.C.M. 


FouRTH TUNE. S.A. WARD. 
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In thee no sor-row can _ be found, Nor grief, nor care, nor toil, A-MEN. 
v 


3 No murky cloud o’ershadows thee, 6 Right through thy streets, with silver 
; Nor gloom, nor darksome night ; The living waters flow, [sound, 
But every soul shines as the sun; And on the banks, on either side, 
For God Himself gives light. e The trees of life do grow. 
4 O my sweet home, Jerusalem, 7 Those trees for evermore bear fruit, 
Thy joys when shall I see? And evermore do spring: 
The King that sitteth on thy throne There evermore the angels are, _ 
In His felicity? | And evermore do sing. 
5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks 8 Jerusalem, my happy home, Is 
Continually are green, Would God I were in Thee ! 
Where grow such sweet and pleasant Would God my woes were at an end, 
As nowhere else are seen. [flowers Thy joys that I might see! 


Ver. by D. Dickson, 1583. 


me tnservel, at urgent request. The tune that appeared here in previous editions can be found at 
ymn 38. 
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ARTHUR HENRY BRown. 


Pes eg sg elses. 


1. I heard a sound of voic - es A-round the great white throne, With harpers harping 


Seeger 


40 4" I heard a sound of voices. 


: ——— 
“Sal - va-tion, glo-ry, hon - or!” I 
C2 


heard the song a - rise, As thro’ the courts of heay’n ; rolled In wondrous harmonies. A-MEN. 
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2 From every clime and kindred, And there His servants serve Him, 
And nations from afar, And, life’s long battle o’er, 
As serried ranks returning home Enthroned with Him, their Saviour, King, 
In triumph from a war, They reign for evermore. 


I heard the saints upraising, 
The myriad hosts among, 

In praise of Him Who died and lives, 
Their one glad triumph-song. 


5 O great and glorious vision ! 
The Lamb upon His throne; 
O wondrous sight for man to see! 
The Saviour with His own: 


3 I saw the holy city, To drink the living waters 
The New Jerusalem, And stand upon the shore, 
Come down from heaven, abrideadorned Where neither sorrow, sin, nor death 
With jewelled diadem ; Shall ever enter more. 
SR eee Waters 6 O Lamb of God Who reignest ! 


Flowed down the golden street ; 


ight and Morning St 
And nations brought their honors there, otha Ik ere alesagl ee oh 


Whose glory lightens that new earth 


Anddatti Reena her feet: Which now we see from far! 
4 And there no sun was needed, O worthy Judge eternal ! 
Nor moon to shine by night, When Thou dost bid us come, 
God’s glory did enlighten all, Then open wide the gates of pearl, 
The Lamb Himself, the light; And call Thy servants home. 


Rev. Godfrey Thring. 
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405 i The world is very evil. ORD 


1. The world is ve - ry e - vil; The times are wax -ing late; 
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The Judge Who comes in Mer CY mame Judge Who comes with might, 
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To term - i~- nate the eum wale dia - a- dem the right. A-MEN. 
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2 Arise, arise, good Christian, 
. Let right to wrong succeed; 
Let penitential sorrow 
To heavenly gladness lead : 
To the home of fadeless splendor, 
Of flowers that bear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 
Who here as exiles mourn; 


y 


General 


3 "Mid power that knows no limit, 

And wisdom free from bound, 

Where rests a peace untroubled 
Peace holy and profound. 

O happy, holy portion, 
Refection for the blest, 

True vision of true beauty, 
Sweet cure for all distrest ! 


o, 


4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 
Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away ! 
Strive, man, to win that glory ; 
Toil, man, to gain that light; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 
Till hope be lost in sight. 
Bernard of Cluny, 1145. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1858. 


SECOND TUNE. GERMAN. 
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General 
406 Brief life is here our portion. a Sins 


Part II. First TUNE. W.K. WHEATLEY. 
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1. Brief life is here our por - tion, Brief sor - row, short - lived care; 
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The life ‘as knows end - ing, he tear - ed life is there! 
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For mor-tals and for sin - ners, lan-sion with the blest! 


2 There grief is turned to pleasure; 4 And now we watch and struggle, 
Such pleasure as below And now we live in hope, 
No human voice can utter, And Sion in her anguish, 
No human heart can know; With Babylon must cope; 
And after fleshly weakness, But there is David’s fountain, 
And after this world’s night, And life in fullest glow ; 
And after storm and whirlwind, . And there the light is golden, 
Are calm, and joy, and light. And milk and honey flow. 
3 And now we fight the battle, 5 The morning shall awaken, 
But then shall wear the crown The shadows flee away, 
Of full and everlasting And each true-hearted servant > 
And passionless renown ; Shall shine as doth the day ; 
And He Whom now we trust in, For God our King and Portion, 
. Shall then be seen and known, In fullness of His grace, 
And they that know and see Him, We then shall see forever, 
Shall have Him for their own. And worship face to face. 


Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1858. 
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406 Brief life is here our portion. aa 


Part II. 4 SECOND TUNE. H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 
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The life that knows no_ end - ing, a = life is there! 
For mor-tals and for sin - ners, man - sion with the blest! A-MEN. 
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406" 7.6.D. 


Part II. THIRD TUNE. Rev. WM. H. A.HALL. 
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1. Brief life is here our portion, Brief sor-row,short-lived care; The life that knows no 
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rest,. . For mor-tals and for sin-ners, A man-sion with the blest! A-MEN. 
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407 uae For thee, O dear, dear country. 


First TUNE. 
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SAMUEL SMITH. 
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. For thee, O 


SSeS 


dear, dear coun - try, 


Mine eyes their vig - ils keep; 


ve - ry love 


be - hold - ing 


| 
ho - ly 


Thy name, they weep. 


men 


- tion of thy 
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And med-i-cine in _ sick-ness, 


2 O one, O only mansion ! 

‘O Paradise of joy! 

Where tears are ever banished 
And smiles have no alloy; 

Thy loveliness oppresses 

~All human thought and heart, 

And none, O Peace, O Sion, 
Can sing thee as thou art. 


And love, and life, and rest. 


3 With jaspers glow thy bulwarks, 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 

The sardius and the topaz ~~ 
Unite in thee their rays; 

Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 

The saints build up thy fabric, 
And the corner stone is Christ. 


General 


4 The cross is all thy splendor, 
The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise: 
Upon the Rock of Ages 
They build thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 


Bernard, of Cluny, rr45. 
Tr. by Rev. J. M. Neale, 1858. 
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Part III. SECOND TUNE. PETER C. EDWARDS, Jr. 


1. For thee, vig - ils keep; 


Thy ho-ly name, they weep. 


unc - tion 


sick -ness, And love, and life, and rest. A-MEN. 
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Part Iv. 


Jerusalem, the golden ! 
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First TUNE. A. EWING. 
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With milk and hon - ey blest; 


een 
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Sink heart and voice op - prest. 


know not, 


a - wait 


What joys us there! 
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2 They stand, those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song, 

And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng. 

The Prince is ever in them, 

_ The daylight is serene; 

The pastures of the blesséd 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3 There is the throne of David; 
_ And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast. ~ 
And they, who with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 
Forever and forever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


ae 


General 


The following may be sung also at the end of the other parts preceding. 


4 O sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 
O sweet and blesséd country, 
That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesu, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ! 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
Bernard of Cluny, 1145. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1858. 
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E SECOND TUNE. JOHN H. GOWER, Mus. Doc. 
Voices in Unison. 
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— \ know not, ob, I know not, : What joys a - wait us there! 


e- A 

VARS 2 Sp ae a ee es ss 
06 C= ee ee Se saga ae Set es ae 
ae a a a ee 4 

SaaS = ae ee erg eee a RN ee] = 

\ v 

fa = 7 
$8 SS ay SS ee en ee es 

| (nea oe oo a oO 2 4 
RED nn =o a ae an et a = = Zz Z 


What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry! What bliss be-yond com-pare! A - MEN. 
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408 Jerusalem, the golden! 16D. 


Part Iv. THIRD TUNE. ROBERT PARKER. 
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gol - den! With milk and hon -ey blest; 


Be - neath ‘thy con - tem - pla-tion Sink heart and voice op - prest. 
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2 They stand, those halls of Sion, And they, who with their Leader, 
All jubilant with song, Have conquered in the fight, 
And bright with many an angel, Forever and forever 
And all the martyr throng. Are clad in robes of white. 
The Prince is ever in them, a The following may be sung also at the end of 
The daylight is serene ; the other parts preceding. 
The pastures of the blesséd 4 O sweet and blesséd country, 
Are decked in glorious sheen. The home of God’s elect ! 
O sweet and blesséd country, 
a% That eager hearts expect ! “4 
3 There is the throne of David; Jesu, in mercy bring us i, 
And there, from care released, To that dear land of rest! 
The shout of them that triumph, Who art, with God the Father, 
The song of them that feast. And Spirit, ever blest. 


Bernard, of Cluny, 1145, Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1858. 
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409! The roseate hues of early dawn. D.C.M. 


F, A.J. Hervey. 
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I. The _ro- seate hues of ear -ly dawn, The brightness of the day, 
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the sun-set sky, How fast they & a - way! 


The 


crim - son of 


‘Oh, for the pear -ly gates of heaven! Oh, for the gold- en floor! 
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2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
How fast they tire and faint! And grace to lead us higher; 
How many a spot defiles the robe But there are perfectness, and peace, 
That wraps an earthly saint ! Beyond our best desire. 
Oh, for a heart that never sins ! Oh, by Thy love and anguish, Lord, 
Oh, for a soul washed white ! And by Thy life laid down, 
Oh, for a voice to praise our King, Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor weary day nor night! Nor cast away our crown! 


Se Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 2852, 
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I. Blest are the pure in heart, For they shall see our God; 


2 The Lord, Who left the heavens 3 He to the lowly soul 
Our life and peace to bring, Doth still Himself impart ; 
To dwell in lowliness with men And for His dwelling and His throne 
Their pattern and their King: Chooseth the pure in heart. 


4 Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be; 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. 


_ Rev. John Keble, 1819. 


SECOND TUNE. OLD GERMAN. 


For they shall see our 


oa fa “o- 


se -cret of the Lord is theirs; Their soul is Christ’sa - bode. A-MEN. 
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4 II Shepherd, with Thy tenderest love. —_ 


Rev. W. D. MAcLAGAN, 


I. Shep - herd, with Thy tenderest love, Guide me to Thy fold a - bove; 
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From Thy full-ness grace re-ceive, Ev -er i Thy Spir- it live. A-MEN. 


2 Filled by Thee my cup o’erflows, 
For Thy love no limit knows ; 
Guardian angels, ever nigh, 
Lead and draw my soul on high: 
Constant to my latest end, 

Thou my footsteps wilt attend. 


4 3 Jesu, with Thy presence blest, 
Death is life, and labor rest ; 
Guide me while I draw my breath; 
Guard me through the gate of death, 
. And at last, oh, let me stand 
, : With the sheep at Thy right hand! 


# Anon. < 
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First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKxEs, Mus. Doc. 
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1. The King of love my Shep-herd is, Whose good - ness fail-eth nev - er; 
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I noth - ing lack if I am His, And He is mine for - ev - er. A-MEN. 


Sage 


2 Where streams of living water flow 4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
And, where the verdant pastures grow, Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
With food celestial feedeth. Thy cross before to guide me. 

3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight ; 
But yet in love He sought me, Thy unction grace bestoweth ; 
And on His shoulder gently laid, And oh, what transport of delight 

And home, rejoicing, brought me. From Thy pure chalice floweth ! 


6 And so through all the length of days, 
Thy goodness faileth never : 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house forever. 
Sir H. W. Baker, 1868. 


4 I as 8.7. 


SECOND TUNE. J.H. SHEPHERD. 


am His, And He ismine for- ev-er. A-MEN. 


AI a} The God of love my Shepherd is. 8.6.8.4. 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doe. 


of love my Shep - herd is, My gra-cious, con-stant guide; 
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sup - plied. A- MEN. 


FOO i es Ey ee ae 
lt Ol ae ae a iF 
ee ee ee ee 

(ee 4 eee ee ee a 


th 
A 


2 In His green pastures do I feed, 4 Yea! the dark valley when I tread, 
And there lie down at will; No evil will I fear ; 
He leads me in my thirsty need Thy rod and staff dispel my dread ; 
By waters still. I feel Thee near. 
3 His tenderness restores my soul, 5 Thou spread’st my table ’mid my foes; 
When sick and faint I roam ; The oil of grace is mine ; 
Shows the right path and makes me whole, My cup with mercy overflows, 
Bearing me home. And love divine, 


6 Goodness and mercy all my days 
My constant song shall be, 
Till heavenly anthems fill with praise 


Eternity. 
George Rawson, 1876. 
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41 4. Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah. aa 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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I am weak, but Thou art migh - ty: Hold me with Thy powerful hand. A-MEN. 


soe fe OS — Se 1 = e 
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2 Open now the crystal fountains Be my sword, and shield, and banner, 
Whence the living waters flow ; Be the Lord my Righteousness. 


Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 


Lead me all my journey through. 4 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 


Bid my anxious fears subside; 
3 Feed me with the heavenly manna Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
In this barren wilderness ; Land me safe on Canaan’s side. 
W. Williams, 1745.~ —~_. 
Tr. by Rev. P. Williams, 1772. 


AI 5 Call lenowy thy’ salvation. 8.7. 
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1. Call Je - ho - vah thy sal - va-tion, Rest be-neath th’ Al-might - y’s shade; 


General 


2 There no tumult can alarm thee, 4 Since, with pure and firm affection, 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare; Thou on God hast set thy love, 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, With the wings of His protection, 
In eternal safeguard there. He will shield thee from above. 

3 God shall charge His angel legions 5 Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, 
Watch and ward o’er thee to keep: He will hearken, He will save; 
Though thou walk through hostile regions, Here for grief reward thee double, 

. Though in desert wilds thou sleep. Crown with life beyond the grave. 


J. Montgomery, 1822. 


4 I 6'A tower of strength our God doth stand. 8.4.8.7.8.807, 


Arr. from “EIN FESTE BURG.’ 
by W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 


: A tower of strengthour God doth stand, A shield and sure de - fend - ee 


True help from all our woes, His hand Thro’ life doth free - ly rend 
ye. 
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2 With force of arms we nothing can : Though this world’s prince look fierce and 
Full soon were we o’erridden : bold, ; , 
But for us fights the goodly Man It matters not, his doom is told, 
Whom God Himself hath bidden. A single word can foil him. 
Ask ye His Name ? ’Tis Christ i. Lord, 4 Our foes must let the Word stand sure ; 
The God of Hosts alone adored, No thanks for this they’re reaping ; 


Our Champion, none dare brave Him. (oq, Spirit in His way secure, 

3 Should hell’s whole legion round us press, God’s grace our souls is keeping; 
All banded to devour us, Those foes may spoil all earthly bliss; 

Yet this should work us good success, Let be! they win no gain from this, 


Nor fear e’en then o’erpower us: God’s kingdom still is left us. 
; Martin Luther, 1529. Tr. by H. F. Buckoll, 1850. 


General 
4I 7 O God of Bethel, by Whose hand, ¢ yy. 


Sir JOHN STAINER, Mus. Doc. 


Se ee ae a 


God of Beth - el, by Whosehand Thy peo-ple still are fed; 


Hast all our fath-ers led: A-MEN. 


2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 4 Oh, spread Thy-sheltering wings around, 


Before Thy throne of grace: Till all our wanderings cease, 
God of our fathers, be the God And at our Father’s loved abode 
Of their succeeding race. Our souls arrive in peace ! 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 


Our wandering footsteps guide ; Our humble prayers implore ; é 
Give us each day our daily bread, And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And raiment fit provide. And portion evermore. 


P. Doddridge, 1736. 


SECOND TUNE. Dk. ARNE. 


1.0 God of Beth by Whosehand Thy peo - ple he are — fed; 


Who thro’ this wea- ry  pil- grimage Hast all our fa-thers’ led: 


General 


C. M. 


O God, our help in ages past. 
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Men’s Voices in Unison. 
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Short as the watchthat ends the night Be - fore the ris -ing sun. 
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* Harmony. 
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It is not death to die. 


* Small notes for Organ. 


S. M. 


A. R. REINAGLE. 
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2 It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 


3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 
From dungeon chain, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 


4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 
And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 


5 Jesus, Thou Prince of life! 
Thy chosen cannot die ; 
Like Thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Thee on high. 
Henri A, C. Malan, 1841. 
Tr. by G.W. Bethune, 1847. 
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420 Jesu, still lead on. ein 8 Bseces 


SAMUEL GEE. 
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And, although the way be cheer-less, We will fol-low calm and fear-less; 
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2 If the way be drear, 3. When we seek relief 


If the foe be near, From a long-felt grief : 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, When temptations come alluring, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; Make us patient and enduring ; 
For through many a woe Show us that bright shore 
To our home we go. Where we weep no more. 


4 Jesu, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won: 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, —~ 
Still support, console, protect us, 
Till we safely stand 
In our Fatherland. 
NV. L. von Linzendorf, 1787. 
Tr. by Fane Borthwick, 1846. 
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42 I Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us. 8.7. 


First TUNE. MICHAEL HAYDN. 
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1. Lead us, heavenly Fa- ther, lead us O’er the world’s tem - pes-tuous sea ; 


Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have no help but Thee: 
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If our God our Fa-therbe. A-MEN. 


2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us; 
All our weakness Thou dost know; 
4 Thou didst tread this earth before us; 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Long and dreary, 
Faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 


3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 

Thus provided, 
Pardoned, guided, 


Nothing can our peace destroy. 
F. Edmeston, 1821. 


General 
42 I Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us. 8.7. 


SECOND TUNE. Sir Joun Goss, Mus. Doc. 
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heavenly Fa- ther, lead us er the world’s tem - pes-tuous sea; 


1. Lead us, 
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Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have no help but Thee: 


Vet pos-sess -ing Ev - ery bless-ing, If our God our Fa-ther be. A-MEN. 


2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us; 
All our weakness Thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us; ” 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Long and dreary, 
Faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 


3 Spirit of our God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending, 

Pleasure that can never cloy: = 
Thus provided, gol 
Pardoned, guided, : 

Nothing can our peace destroy. 

F. Edmeston, 1821. 
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422 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace. |, 


Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 


Paani 


Lt a Santis eas ees eel ey Bee oe 

é _—|—a—s 

At = J Sales sel em oe 

Kp Ft ee] - a: a ee ee 
_—s = [Sg ea os [ee ee | 


TA: 2 — ca 

OS: = ¢ e—h . = a Ee By A AS TS | 

es — aa cael Pred ne ct =o SA] 
rg ee pa 


5) a] Saeed So 
| | + 
go a - stray, And doubts ap - pall, and sor-rows still in - crease; 
= -o- aa 
aye es = —) £2 5 
Ba a 2 EE A ae a a” 
LS ae See Lecmaal r 


us through Christ, the true and 


2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of truth ; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze we grope, 
While passion stains, and folly dims our youth, 
And age comes on, uncheered by faith and hope. 


3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right ; 
Blindly we stumble when we walk alone, 
Involved in shadows of a darksome night, 
Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly rest, 
However rough and steep the path may be, 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best, 
Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 


31 Wm. Henry Burleigh. 
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4 a) 3 Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling eeieicit 


Rey. J. B. ae Mus. Doc. 
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a-mid the encircling gloom, Lead Thou me on! 


. Lead, kind-ly Light, 
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The night is dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thou me on! 
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Keep Thou my 


one step e - nough for me. : - MEN. 
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2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou me on! 
I loved the garish day; and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 


3 So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on =. 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel faces smile, 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 


F. H. Newman, 1833. 
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42 4 O Light, Whose beams illumine all. a 


W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 
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- O Light, Whose beamsil - lu - mine all mon twi- light dawn to per - fect day, 


| . 
Shine Thou be - fore the shad -ows fall, That lead our wandering feet a - stray : 
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2 O Way, through Whom our souls draw near 
To yon eternal home of peace, 
Where perfect love shall cast out fear, 
And earth’s vain toil and wandering cease ; 
In strength or weakness may we see 
Our heavenward path, O Lord, through Thee. 


3 O Truth, before Whose shrine we bow, 
Thou priceless péarl for all who seek, 
To Thee our earliest strength we vow; 
Thy love will bless the pure and meek; 
When dreams or mists beguile our sight, 
Turn Thou our darkness into light. 


4 O Life, the well that ever flows 
To slake the thirst of those that faint, 
Thy power to bless, what seraph knows? 
Thy joy supreme, what words can paint? 
In earth’s last hour of fleeting breath 
Be Thou our conqueror over death. 


5 O Light, O Way, O Truth, O Life, 
O Jesus, born mankind to save, 
Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife ; 
Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest wave ; 
Be Thou our hope, our joy, our dread, 
Lord of the living and the dead. 
Rev. E. H. Plumptre, 1864. 
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a) Ks Thou art the Way, to Thee alone. CM 
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1. Thou art the Way, to Thee a - lone From sin and death we flee; 


oN 

{) 7 

EU SESE ee ee ee 
Fe ae Sa RLS a PES) al Fe <> 

ta aia Sa SC ial Ea ea iets eee 
KD ee ee z zs ate oe a A A 
S 2 é é ? 
Sg ty S 


A-MEN. 
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2 Thou art the Truth, Thy word alone 3 Thou art the Life, the rending tomb 


True wisdom can impart; Proclaims Thy conquering arm; 
Thou only canst inform the mind And those who put their trust in Thee 
And purify the heart. Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 
Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal. flow. 


Bp. G. W. Doane, 1824. 


425 C.M. 


aia SECOND TUNE. Dr. CRoFt, 


1. Thou art the Way, to Thee a-lone From sin and death we “lee j 
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And He who would the Fa- ther seek, Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. A-MEN. 
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426 We walk by faith, and not by sight. oy 


Dr. W. WHEAL. 


walk by faith, and not by sight; No  gra-cious words we hear 


From Him Who spake as man ne’er spake; But we be - lieve Him near. A-MEN. 


2 We may not touch His hands and side, 
Nor follow where He trod; 
But in His promise we rejoice, 
And cry, ‘‘My Lord and God!” 


3 Help then, O Lord, our unbelief; 
And may our faith abound, 
To call on Thee when Thou art near, 
And seek where Thou art found : 


4 That, when our life of faith is done, 
In realms of clearer light 
We may behold Thee as Thou art, 
With full and endless sight. 
Dean Alford, 1844. 
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427 God moves in a mysterious way. cy. 


VINCENT NOVELLO. 


1. God moves in a mys - te - rious way His won-ders to per - form: 
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He plants His foot-steps in the sea, And rides up - on the storm. A-MEN. 
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines, 4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
With never-failing skill, But trust Him for His grace; 
He treasures up His bright designs, Behind a frowning providence 
And works His sovereign will. He hides a smiling face. 
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
The clouds ye so much dread Unfolding every hour: 
Are big with mercy, and shall break The bud may have a bitter taste, 
In blessings on your head. But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain ; 

l God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 


W. Cowper, 1774. 
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2 Our wishes, our desires, control; 3 Thrice blest will all our blessings be, 
Mold every purpose of the soul; When we can look through them to Thee; 
O’er all may we victorious prove When each glad heart its tribute pays 
That stands between us and Thy love. Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 


4 And while we to Thy glory live, 
May we to Thee all glory give, 
Until the final summons come, 
That calls Thy willing servants home. 
Mrs. M. F. Cotterill, 1815. 


429 My God, accept my heart this day. 6 yy 


Rey. W. JONES. 
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2 Before the cross of Him Who died, 3 Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace 
Behold, I prostrate fall ; And seal me for Thine own; 
Let every sin be crucified, That I may see Thy glorious face, 
And Christ be all in all. And worship near Thy throne. 


4 Let every thought, and work, and word, 
To Thee be ever given; 
Then life shall be Thy service, Lord, 


And death the gate of heaven ! 
Matthew Bridges, 1848. 


General 


GEORGE HEWS. 


430 Jesu, Thou joy of loving hearts! L.M. 
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From the best bliss that earth im 5 parts. .. 


2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call ; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good, 
To them that find Thee, all in all. =) 


3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread ! 
And long to feast upon Thee still; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst from Thee our souls to fill. 
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4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast ; 
Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 


5 O Jesu, ever with us stay ! 
Make all our moments calm and bright ! 
Chase the dark night of sin away! 
Shed o’er the world Thy holy light! 


Rev. Ray Palmer, 1858, 
Tr. by S. Bernard. 


4 3 I O love that casts out fear. oe 


Rey. Dr. HAYNE. 


In, © love that casts out fear, O love that casts out sin, 
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ry no more with - out, But come and dwell with - in! 


2 True sunlight of the soul 3 Great love of God come in! 
Surround us as we go; Well-spring of heavenly peace ; 
So shall our way be safe, Thou Living Water, come ! 
Our feet no straying know. Spring up, and never cease. 


4 Love of the living God, 
Of Father and of Son; 
Love of the Holy Ghost, 
Fill Thou each needy one. 
Hf. Bonar, 1864. 


General 
4 3 9) Love divine, all love excelling. 8.7. D. 


First TUNE. E. J. Hopkins, Mus. Doe, 
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex -ceil_ing, Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 


All Thy faith -ful mer - cies crown. 
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3 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy life receive; 
‘Come to us, dear Lord, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. s 


4 Thee we would be alway blessing ; 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing: 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 


General 


5 Finish then Thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless let us be: 

Let us see our whole salvation, 
Perfectly secured in Thee: 


6 Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place: 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


Rev, Chas. Wesley, 1747. 


43 DD, 8.7. D. 
1 SEconD TUNE. JAMES C. Knox, M. A. 


| 
Thy hum-ble dwell -ing, All Thy faith-ful mer - cies crown. 


Vis - it us with Thysal- va-tion, En-ter ev - ery trembling heart. A -MEN. 
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General 


4 3 2h Love divine, all love excelling. cape Bs 


THIRD TUNE. Gro. F. LEJEUNE. 


love ex - cell - ing, of heaven, to earth come down! 


1. Love di- vine, all 


Thy hum-ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith - ful mer - cies crown. 
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2. Je-sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un- bound-ed love Thou _art ; 


Vis - it us with Thy sal- va- tion, En -ter eve -ry tremb-ling heart. 


3 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy life receive; 
Come to us, dear Lord, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. = 


4 Thee we would be alway blessing ; 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing ; 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 


General 


5 Finish then Thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless let us be: 

Let us see our whole salvation, 
Perfectly secured in Thee: 


6 Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place: 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


kev. Chas. Wesley, 1747. 


a3 How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds. ¢« M. 


A. R. REINAGLE. 
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1. How sweet the Name of Je -sus sounds In a be - liev - er’s_ ear! 
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It soothes our sor - rows, heals our wounds, And drives a - way our fear. A-MEN. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 4 Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
And calms the troubled breast ; My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
’Tis manna to the hungry soul, My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
And to the weary rest. Accept the praise I bring. 


3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build, 5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 


My shield and hiding-place, And cold my warmest thought: 
My never-failing treasury, filled But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
With boundless stores of grace. I’ll praise Thee as I ought. 


6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath : 
And may the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death. 


Rev. F. Newton, 1779- 


General 


First TUNE. W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 
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A434 ie Jesu, the very thought of Thee CM. 
3] 


| 
See Ouest, x ve - ry thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills the breast; 


But sweet-er far Thy face to _ see, 


i 


2 No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 4 But what to those who find? Ah, this 


Nor can the memory find, Nor tongue nor pen can show; 
A sweeter sound than Jesus’ Name, The love of Jesus, what it is 
The Saviour of mankind. None but His loved ones know. 
3 O hope of every contrite heart, 5 Jesu, our only joy be Thou, 
O joy of all the meek, As Thou our prize wilt be; 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art! In Thee be all our glory now, 
How good to those who seek ! . And through eternity. 
S. Bernard. 


Tr. by E. Caswall, 1849. 


SECOND TUNE. SAMUEL WEBBE (?) 


ve - ry thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills the = brences 


General 


But sweet-er 


far Thy face to see, And in Thy presence rest. A-MEN. 


4. 3 5 Eternal God, we look to Thee. CM. 


Dr, JEREMIAH CLARE. 


“Se | 
ter - nal God, we look to Thee, To Thee for help we fly ; 


a 


os- 


Thine eye a - lone our wants can see, Thy hand a- lone sup-ply. A-MEN. 


2 Lord, let Thy fear within us dwell, 
Thy love our footsteps guide: 
That love will all vain love expel ; 
That fear all fear beside. 


3 Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Oh, let Thy grace supply ! 
The good unasked in mercy grant; 


The ill, though asked, deny. 
£. Merrick, 1763. 


General 


SACRED MUSICAL CABINET. 


4 36 Laboring and heavy laden. Bar. 
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the way from hun - ger, ‘‘Bread of life!» on Thee we feed. A-MEN. 
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Faint-ing by 
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2 Thirsting for the springs of waters 3 In the land of cloud and shadow, 

That, by love’s eternal law, Where no human eye can see, 
From the stricken Rock are flowing, Light to those who sit in darkness, ~ 
‘¢Well of life!” from Thee we draw. ‘‘Light of life!” we walk in Thee. 


4 Thou the grace of life supplying, 
Thou the crown of life wilt give; 
Dead to sin, and daily dying, 
| » Life of life!”,.in Thee we live. 
Rev. F. S. B. Monsell, 1863. 


4 3 7 Come unto Me, ye weary. alps 


J. BAPTIST CALKIN, 


=f 


1. “Come un- to Me, ye wea - ry, And I will give you rest.” 
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Oh, bless - éd voice’ of Je - sus, Which comes to hearts op - prest ! 
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ben -.e€ = dic = tion,: - Of par - don, grace, and __ peace, 
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Of joy that hath no end - ing, Of love that can - not cease. A-MEN. 
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2 **Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 3 ‘*Come unto Me, ye fainting, 
And I will give you light.” And I will give you life.” 
Oh, loving voice of Jesus, Oh, cheering voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night! Which comes to aid our strife! 
Our hearts were filled with sadness, The foe is stern and eager, 
And we had lost our way, The fight is fierce and long ; 
But He has brought us gladness, But Thou hast made us mighty, 
And songs at break of day. And stronger than the strong. 


4 ‘‘And whosoever cometh, 
I will not cast him out.” 
Oh, welcome voice of Jesus, 
Which drives away our doubt! 
Which calls us, very sinners, 
\ Unworthy though we be 
i Of love so free and boundless, 
To come, O Lord, to Thee. 
Wm. C. Dix, 1867. 


General 


4 3 Qr Sing, my soul, His wondrous love. ae 


First TUNE. J. W.A. CLUETT. 
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1. Sing, my soul, His won- drous love, Who, from yon bright throne a - bove, 


SS 
watch-ful o’er our _ race, Still to man ex - tends His grace. A-MEN. 


Vw 


2 Heaven and earth by Him were made; 
All is by His sceptre swayed ; 
What are we that He should show 
So much love to us below? 


3, God, the merciful and good, 
Bought us with the Saviour’s blood; 
And, to make our safety sure, 
Guides us by His Spirit pure. 


4 Sing, my soul, adore His Name! 
Let His glory be thy theme: 
Praise Him till He calls thee home ; 
Trust His love for all to come. 
Unknown. 
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SECOND TUNE. HANDEL-W ALTER. 
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General 


Ev - er watch-ful o’er our race, Still to man ex - tends His grace. A-MEN. 


A 39 O for a heart to praise my God. CM. 


ALFRED J. EYRE. 
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1p O for a heart- to praise my God, A _ heart from sin’ set free! 
-o- Ss 
coal oo aa 2 e. = co. + 
IPE ES ES See Se SE Sl See ey AR SS | Gee a= 
2S ae eam eee A. xn ns es as = eat > 
A I SS SS SS = = ; r 6 
Ri SS SL eeres Sa eee aa me faa Ricee ew a Seg 


Ai EE ee | eee ee 
JZ 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
My dear Redeemer’s throne, And full of love divine, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 


Where Jesus reigns alone ; A copy, Lord, of Thine! 


3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Believing, true, and clean ; Come quickly from above ; 
Which neither life nor death can part Write Thy new Name upon my heart, 
From Him that dwells within. Thy new, best Name of Love. 


kev. Chas. Wesley, 1742. 
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General 


Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing. CM. 
WALSH 
=a | 
3 E = cams eo ; 
potty 
a thou-sand tongues to sing My blest Re - deem - er’s praise, 
gee: 


The glo-ries_ of 


2 Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, 4 Hear Him, yé deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 


That bids our sorrows cease ; Your loosened tongues employ ; 
’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
Tis life, and health, and peace. And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 
3 He speaks; and listening to His voice, 5 My gracious Master and my God, 
New life the dead receive, Assist me to proclaim engl! 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, And spread through all the world abroad 
The humble poor believe. The honors of Thy Name. 


i kev. Chas. Wesley, 1739. 


\DR. S. HOWARD. 
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1. My God, how won - der - ful Thou art, Thy maj -es - ty how bright, 


4 4 I My God, how wonderful Thou art. CM. 
: | ‘ 


CPE 
How beau -ti - ful Thy mer-cy-seat, In depths of burn -ing light! A-MEN. 


General 


2 How dread are Thine eternal years, 4 Oh, how I fear Thee, living God, 
O everlasting Lord; With deepest, tenderest fears, 
By prostrate spirits day and night And worship Thee with trembling hope, 
Incessantly adored ! And penitential tears ! 
3 How wonderful, how beautiful, 5 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 
The sight of Thee must be, Almighty as Thou art, 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
And awful purity ! The love of my poor heart. 


Rev. Fr, W. Faber, 1848. 


A 42 Saviour, source of every blessing. _g, 
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I. Sav -iour, sourceof ev - ery bless-ing, Tune my heart to grate - ful lays: 
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Streams of mer-cy, nev -er _ ceas-ing, Call for cease-less songs of praise. A-MEN. 
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2 Teach me some melodious measure, 3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 

Sung by raptured saints above ; Wandering from the fold of God; 

Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, Thou, to save my soul from danger, 

While I sing redeeming love. Didst redeem me with Thy blood. 


4 By Thy hand restored, defended, 
Safe through life thus far I’ve come ; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended, 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 


: P. Robinson, alt. 1758. 
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General 


R. REDHEAD. 
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4 43, Lord, with glowing heart I’d praise Thee. 8.7.D. 


1. Lord, with glow - ing henit I’d praise Thee For the bliss Thy love be-stows, 
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Help, O God, my weak en - deav-or; This dull soul to _ rap - ture 


nev - er Can my love be warmed to praise. A-MEN. - 


| 
2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 3 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 


Wretched wanderer, far astray ; Vainly would my lips express: 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee Low before Thy footstool kneeling, 
From the paths of death away ; Deign Thy suppliant’s prayer to bless : 
Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, Let Thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure, 
Him Who saw thy guilt-born fear, Love’s pure flame within me raise; 
And, the light of hope revealing, And, since words can never measure, 
‘ Bade the blood-stained cross appear. Let my life show forth Thy praise. - 


Francis Scott Key, 1823. 
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444° O Saviour, precious Saviour. 7.6. D. 


CLEMENT R. GALE, M.A., Mus. Bac. 
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Sav - iour, Whom yet un-seen we love! 
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of might and fa = ‘vor, All oth - names a - bove! 
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We wor - ship Thee, we bless Thee, To Thee, O Christ, we sing ; 
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We praise Thee, and con - fess Thee Our ho -ly lLordand King. A-MEN. 


o- -B- 
._——_j——_| — 
— 
2 O bringer of salvation, We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
Who wondrously hast wrought, To Thee, O Christ, we sing ; 
Thyself the revelation We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Of love beyond our thought ; Our glorious Lord and King. 
We worship Thee, we bless Thee, k = 
To Thee, O Christ, we sing; 4 AS Re ee ae 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee In endless adoration, 4 
Our gracious Lord and King. ‘And everlasting love! 
3 In Thee all fullness dwelleth, Then shall we praise and bless Thee 
All grace and power divine ; Where perfect praises ring, 
The glory that excelleth, And evermore confess Thee 
O Son of God, is Thine; Our Saviour and our King. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1870. 
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4 4 5 When morning gilds the skies. és. 


Sir JCSEPH BARNBY. 
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May Je - sus Christ be praised! A - like at work and prayer 
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2 Whene’er the sweet church bell Or fades my earthly bliss? 
Peals over hill and dell, My comfort still is this, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! - May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
a ae Oe 6 The night becomes as day, 


As joyously it rings, 


May Jesus Christ be praised ! = When from ee 


May Jesus Christ be praised ! 


3 My tongue shall never tire The powers of darkness fear, 
Of chanting with the choir, When this sweet chant they hear, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! May Jesus Christ be praised ! 


This song of sacred joy, 
It never seems to cloy, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 


7 In heaven’s eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 


4 When sleep her balm denies, ‘ Let earth, and sea, and sky 
My silent spirit sighs, From depth to height reply, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
When evil thoughts molest, ‘ ot nie eeeret ae —~ 
With this I shield my breast, - iy tite were 
: so aie ‘ 
May Jesus Christ be praised | May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
5 Does sadness fill my mind? Be this the eternal song 
A solace here I find, Through ages all along, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! May Jesus Christ be praised ! 


German, 1828, Tr. by E. Caswall, 1854. 
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4 46 Shepherd of tender youth. 


6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Dr. LOWELL Mason, 


1. Shep - herd of ten - der youth, Guid - ing in love and truth 
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Through de - vious ways; Christ our tri - umph - ant King, We come Thy 
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Name to sing; Hith-er our chil-dren bring Trib-utes of praise. A-MEN. 


2 Thou art our holy Lord, 4 Ever be Thou our guide, 
The all-subduing Word, Our shepherd and our pride, 
Healer of strife : Our staff and song: 
Thou didst Thyself abase, Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
That from sin’s deep disgrace By Thy perennial word 
Thou mightest save our race, Lead us where Thou hast trod, 
And give us life. Make our faith strong. 
3 Thou art the great High-Priest ; 5 So now, and till we die, 
Thou hast prepared the feast Sound we Thy praises high, 
Of heavenly love ; And joyful sing. 
While in our mortal pain ” Let all the holy throng 
None calls on Thee in vain; Who to Thy Church belong, 
Help Thou dost not disdain, Unite and swell the song 
Help from above. To Christ our King ! 


Tr. by Henry M. Dexter, 1846 


General 


H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 


447 Come, let us join our cheerful songs. ¢ y. 
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2 ‘*Worthy the Lamb that died,” ke cry, 4 Let all - ana — the sky, 
“To be exalted thus: ” And air, and earth, and seas, 
‘Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
For He was slain for us. And speak Thine endless praise ! 
3 Jesus is worthy to receive 5 The whole creation join in one 
Honor and power divine ; To bless the sacred Name 
And blessings more than we can give, Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
Be, Lord, forever Thine! And to adore the Lamb. 


Lsaac Watts, 1707. 


‘dada Come, let us sing the song of songs. ; y 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 


hom - age which to Christ belongs: ‘‘Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain!” A - MEN. 


General 


2 Slain to redeem us by His blood, 4 To Him, enthroned by filial right, 
To cleanse from every sinful stain, All power in heaven and earth proclaim, 
And make us kings and priests to God: Honor, and majesty and might : 
‘Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain !” ‘‘Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain !” 
3 To Him Who suffered on the tree, 5 Long as we live, and when we die, 
Our souls, at His soul’s price, to gain, And while in heaven with Him we reign, 
Blessing, and praise, and glory be: This song, our song of songs shall be: 
‘‘Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain !” *‘Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain !” 


Fames Montgomery, 1841. 


449° Who is this that comes from Edom. By Syaty: 


HENRY SMART. 
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this that comesfrom E-dom, All His rai-ment stained with blood, 
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Speer 


Bring-ing and be - stow-ing good; 
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Glo-rious in the garb He wears, Glo-rious in the spoil He bears? A-MEN. 
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2 ’Tis the Saviour, now victorious, None, the contest to maintain: ° 
Travelling onward in His might, Fallen they are, no more to rise: 
’Tis the Saviour; Oh, how glorious, All their glory prostrate lies. 
To Hisjpeople, is\the sight | 4 Mighty Victor, reign forever ; 
Satan conquered, and the grave, Wear the crown so dearly won; 
Jesus now, iesirong ae save. Never shall Thy people, never, 
3 Why that blood His raiment staining? Cease to sing what Thou hast done ; 
’Tis the blood of many slain ; Thou hast fought Thy people's foes ; 
Of His foes there’s none remaining, Thou hast healed Thy people’s woes. 


Rev. Thomas Kelly, 1809. 
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450 All hail the power of Jesus’ Name! cy, 


First TUNE. SHRUBSOLE. 
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the power of Je - sus’ Name! Let an - gels pros - trate 


1. All hail 


fall ; Bring forth the roy - al - a- dem, And crown Him, 
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crown Him, crown oe crown Him _ Lord all! A - MEN. 
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2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 4 Ye seed of ae chosen race, 
Who from His altar call: Ye ransomed of the fall, 
Extol the Stem of Jesse’s rod, Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! And crown Him Lord of all! 
3 Hail Him, the Heir of David’s line, 5 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
Whom David, Lord did call; The wormwood and the gall, 
The God incarnate! Man divine! Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all! And crown Him Lord of all! 


6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Before Him prostrate fall ! 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


£. Perronet, 1779. 


4 50 C.M. 


Sxrconp TUNE. O. HOLDEN. 


General 


a-dem, And crown Him Lord 
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Re-deem-er’s glo-rious Name A-wake the 
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2 Hislove, what mortal thought can reach, 4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 


What mortal tongue display ! Our humble thanks to Thee, 
Imagination’s utmost stretch May every heart with rapture say, 
In wonder dies away. ‘““The Saviour died for me.” 
3 He left His radiant throne on high, 5 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme, 
Left the bright realms of bliss, Fill every heart and tongue, 
And came to earth to bleed and die: Till strangers love Thy charming Name, 
Was ever love like this? And join the sacred song. 


Annie Steele, 1760. 
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First TUNE. 


General 


Children of the heavenly King. me 


PETER WEIMAR. 


ae 


de eae ot the heaven-ly 


3 massa 


King, As ye jour-ney, sweet-ly sing! 


Sing your 


-—S- 


Sav-iour’s worth-y praise, 


Glo-rious in His works and ways! A-MEN. 


2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers_trod: 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light ! 
Sion’s city is in sight : 
There our endless home shall be, 


There our Lord we soon shall see. 


452 


4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 


5 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow Thee. 
Fohn Cennick, 1743. 
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1. Chil-dren of the heav -enly King, 


As ye jour - ney, sweet- ly sing! 


wae ones ————— 


2. O loving wisdom of our God ! 
When all was sin and shame, 
A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. 


3 O wisest love! that flesh and blood, 
Which did in Adam fail, 
Should strive afresh against their foe, 
Should strive and should prevail : 


4 And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine ; 
God’s presence and His very Self, 
And essence all-divine. 


Mostsurein all His ways. 


5 O generous love! that He, Who smote 
In Man for man the foe; 
The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo; 


6 And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 
Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 


7 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise ; 
In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways. 
J. H. Newman, 1868. 


1 [ 7 i 
The Lord is just, a helper tried ; From earthly use for heaven’s employ, 
Mercy is ever at His side ; Adorned with prayer and love and joy. 
His kingly crown is holiness ; 


; ee nse Redeemer, come! I open wide 
His sceptre, pity in distress. 4 . 


My heart to Thee: here, Lord, abide! 
Oh, blest the land, the city blest, Let me Thy inner presence feel : 
Where Christ the Ruler is confest ! Thy grace and love in me reveal. 

Oh, happy hearts and happy homes & 
To whom this King of triumph comes ! 


So come, my Sovereign! enter in ! 

Let new and nobler life begin ! 

Fling wide the portals of your heart! Thy Holy Spirit, guide us on, 

Make it a temple, set apart Until the glorious crown be won ! 

Geo. Weissel, 1642. 


A5 = O God of God! O Light of Light! 


D.L. M. 


First TUNE, Sir R. P. Stewart, Mus. Doc. 
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1.O God of God! O Light of Li Th 


General 


To Him Who sits up-on _ thethrone, The Lamb once slain for sin - ful 
een 


peep 
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Be hon-or, might; all by Him won; Glo - ry and praise! A-MEN, A - MEN. 
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2 Deep in the Prophets’ sacred page, 4 Nations afar, in ignorance deep; 

Grand in the poets’ wingéd word, Isles of the sea, where darkness lay ; 
Slowly in type, from age to age, These hear His voice, they wake from sleep, 

Nations beheld their coming Lord ; And throng with joy the upward way. 

Till through the deep Judean night They cry with us, ‘Send forth Thy 
Rang out thesong‘‘Good-willtomen!” light,” 

Hymned by the first-born sons of light, O Lamb, once slain for sinful men; 
Re-echoed now, ‘‘Good-will!”?” Amen. Burst Satan’s bonds, O God of might ; 


Set all men free! Amen, Amen ! 


3 That life of truth, those deeds of love, 5 Sing to the Lord a glorious song, 
That death of pain, ’mid hate and scorn; Sing to His Name, His love forth tell ; 


These all are past, and now above, Sing on, heaven’s hosts, His praise prolong ; 
He reigns our King! once crowned with Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell; 
thorn. Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; From angels, praise; and thanks 
So sang His hosts, unheard by men ; from men; 
Lift up your heads, for you He waits. Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign, 
ye We lift them up! Amen, Amen! Glory and power! Amen, Amen! 


nee kev. Fohn Fulian, 1883. 
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SECOND TUNE. J. ALBERT JEFFERY, Mus. Doc. 
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1.0 God of God! O Light of Light! Thou Prince 
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The Lamb once slain for sinful men, Be honor, might; all by Him won; 


To Him Who sits upon the throne, 
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General 


2 Deep in the Prophets’ sacred page, 4 Nations afar, in ignorance deep; 
Grand in the poets’ wingéd word, Isles of the sea, where darkness lay ; 
Slowly in type, from age to age, These hear His voice, they wake from sleep, 
Nations beheld their coming Lord; And throng with joy the upward way. 
Till through the deep Judean night They cry with us, ‘‘Send forth Thy 
Rang out thesong‘‘Good-will tomen!” light,” 
Hymned by the first-born sons of light, O Lamb, once slain for sinful men ; 
Re-echoed now, ‘‘Good-will!”” Amen. Burst Satan’s bonds, O God of might ; 


Set all men free! Amen, Amen! 


3 That life of truth, those deeds of love, 5 Sing to the Lord a glorious song, 
That death of pain, ’mid hate and scorn; Sing to His Name, His love forth tell ; 


These all are past, and now above, Sing on, heaven’s hosts, His praise prolong ; 
' He reigns our King! once crowned with Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell; 
thorn. Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; From angels, praise; and thanks 
So sang His hosts, unheard by men ; from men; 
Lift up your heads, for you He waits. Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign, 
We lift them up! Amen, Amen! Glory and power! Amen, Amen! 


kev. Fohn Fulian, 1883. 


4 56 Thou, God, all glory, honor, power. ¢ y. 


First TUNE. EpwARD HopaGss, Mus. Doc. 
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God, all 


1. Thou, glo-ry, hon-= or, power, Art wor-thy to _ re - ceive; 
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Since all things by Thy power were made, And by Thy boun-ty live. A-MEN. 
ee 
| 


ss} cee gies = oe 2 lf, ie 7 = 
SS 2 A — RO 2 Speceente IE ae io __S ae 
SS ee ell 
L 
— 
2 And worthy is the Lamb all power, 3 All worthy Thou, Who hast redeemed 
Honor, and wealth to gain, And ransomed us to God, 
Glory and strength; Who for our sins From every nation, every coast, 
A sacrifice was slain. By Thy most precious blood. 


4 Blessing and honor, glory, power, 
By all in earth and heaven, 
To Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to the Lamb, be given. 
LV. Tate and N. Brady, 1702. 


General 


4 56 Thou, God, all glory, honor, power. ¢ yy. 
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1. Thou, God, all glo - ry, hon - or, power, Art wor-thy to re - ceive; 
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Since all things by Thy power were made, And by. Thy boun-ty live. A-MEN. 
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12 And worthy is the Lamb all power, 3 All worthy Thou, Who hast redeemed 
Honor, and wealth to gain, And ransomed us to God, 
Glory and strength; Who for our sins From every nation, every coast, 
A sacrifice was slain. By Thy most precious blood. 


4 Blessing and honor, glory, power, 
By all in earth and heaven, 
To Him that sits upon the throne, 
-And to the Lamb, be given. 


NV. Tate and N. Brady, 1702. 
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HORATIO W. PARKER. 


4 5 7 Rejoice, the Lord is King! 


Vigorously. 
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1. Re - joice the Lord is King! Your Lord and King 
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General 
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And triumph ev -er - more: Lift up your heart ! lift 


-Saoceaeie exe g-s tepene 


<2. 
——— 


up your voice! Re - joice, - gain say, re-joice! Lift up your heart! lift 


up your voice! Re - joice! i re - joice! A - MEN. 


2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, 3. He sits at God’s right hand, 
The God of truth and love: Till all His foes submit, 
When He had purged our stains, And bow to His command, 
He took His seat above. And fall beneath His feet. 
Lift up your heart ! lift up your voice! Lift up your heart! lift up your voice ! 
Rejoice ! again I say, rejoice! Rejoice! again I say, rejoice ! 


4 Rejoice in glorious hope! 
Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take His servants up 
To their eternal home. 
’ We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice ; 
The trump of God shall sound: Rejoice ! 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 
Rev. Fohn Taylor, 1795: 
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458 Praise, my soul, the King of heaven. 


‘SpyfetodyfcAetle 


Sir JoHN Goss, Mus. Doc. 
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oe 
ae z ff 
E | E 
2 Praise Him for His grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless :. 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 


4 Angels in the height adore Him! = 


aera ee ee 


3 Father-like He tends and spares us; 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Widely yet His mercy flows. 


~. 


Ye behold Him face to face; 


Saints triumphant bow before Him’ 


Gathered in from every race. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 


Rev, H. F. Lyte, 1834. 
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459 Oh, worship the King, all glorious above ! 


IO.10,11.11, 
HANDEL. 
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Ancient of days, Pa --vil-ioned in splendor, and gird-ed with praise. A - MEN. 


2 Oh, tell of His might! Oh, sing of His grace! 
Whose robe is the light; Whose canopy, space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 


The earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old, 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 


w 


4 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light ; 
It streams from the hills; it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 


Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 

In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail ; 

Thy mercies, how tender! how firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 


wm 


6 O measureless Might! ineffable Love ! 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 
Sir R.Grant, 1833. 
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460 The God of Abraham praise. P.M. 


First TUNE. JEWISH MELODY. 
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God of A-braham praise, Who reigns en - throned a - bove; 
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er - last - ing days, And God of love: 


bow and bless the sa - cred Name, For - ev - er blest. A-MEN. 
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2 He by Himself hath sworn, i 3. There dwells the Lord, our King, 
I on His oath depend, The Lord, our Righteousness, 
I shall, on angel-wings upborne, Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
To heaven ascend : The Prince of Peace ; 
I shall behold His face, On Sion’s sacred height 
I shall His power adore, His kingdom He maintains, 
And sing the wonders of His grace And, glorious with His saints in light, 


For evermore. Forever reigns, 


_ General 


4  Thewhole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine ! 
I join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. 
Thomas Olivers, 1770. 


460 P.M. 


SECOND TUNE. Sir JOHN STAINER, Mus. Doc. 
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1. The God of A-braham praise, Who reigns enthroned a - bove 
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Je - ho-vah, great I AM, By earth and heaven con - fest; 


General 


A6 I The strain upraise of joy and praise. 


1. The strain upraise of joy 
and praise, Alle-|- lu - ia! |To the, glory of their King 
Shall the ransomed | peo - ple sing, 


And the choirs that. . . . | dwell on high |Shallre-echo ... .  . |through the sky 


2. They through the fields of| Paradise who roam, | The__blesséd ones, repeat 
( Unison.) through | that bright home 
The planets beaming on : 
their|heaven -ly way, |The shining constellations, . |join, and say 

(Harmony.) 
3. Ye clouds that onward 
sweep, Ye winds on] pin - ions light, | Ye thunders, echomg loud 
and deep, Ye lightnings, | wild - ly bright, 


4. Ye floods and ocean billows, Ye days of cloudless beauty, 

Ye storms and] win - ter snow, Hoar frost and |sum-mer glow ; 
( Trebles.) — 
5. First let the birds, with 

painted| plum - age gay, |Exalt their great Creator’s . | praise, and say 
(Men.) 
Then let the beasts of earth, 
with] vary -ing strain, |Join in creation’s hymn, 


(Men.) and| cr a - gain 
6. Here let the mountains a 2 
thunder forth so-| nor -- ous Alle = = A = Lt e-eeia:! 
(Men.) : 
Thou jubilant abyss of . . . o -cean cry |Alle - - = - Ino <0) 2a 


(Harmony.) ‘ 
7. To God, Who all cre - a - tion made, |The frequent hymn be. . . | du - ly paid: 


This is the strain, the eternal 
strain, the Lord Al-| migh - ty loves: | Alle e 


’ 
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Wherefore we sing, both 


heart and voice a-| wak - ing, Alle : - - - lu) ial! 
( Unison.) Same 
8 Now from allmen....]| be out-poured }Alleluia. .... ool kedets|UatOl es they luord: 
(Harmony.) 


Yer 


Praise be done tothe... . Three in One, | Alle - linia 


General 


P.M. 


Dr. HAYES. 


Alle = - - = = lu = ia! 
Alle - - - - . lu = ia! 
Alle = = = = = lu = ia! 
Alle - = = = z lu > ja! 
In sweet con . = = - sent wu - nite 


Ye groves that wave in spring, And 


glorious| for -ests, sing 
Alle - . - - - lu - ia! 
Alle - - - . . lu - ia! 
( Trebles.) 
There let the valleys sing in gent- 
leris"cho” a>) 1Tus 
(Trebles.) 
Ye tracts of earth and conti - nents, re- ply 
Alle - - - - - lu - ia! 


This is the song, the heavenly song, 
that Christ, the 


(Trebles.) 
And children’s voices echo, an- 

swer| mak - ing, 
Wath: "Alleluia. 5. seh etl ae aes e - ver - more 
Alle - - - > - hae <a 


King, ap-proves : 


Alle = lu - ia! 
Alle pa tan= lu - ia! 
Alle = = lu - ia! 
Alle = - lu - ia! 
your Alle ~~ = lu - ia! 
Alle = <3 lu - ia! 
Alle - - lu - ia! 
Alle - - lu - ia! 
Alle - - lu - ia! 
Alle - - lu - ia! 
Alle - - lu - ia! 
Alle - - lu - ia! 
Alle - - lu - ia! 
The Son and Spirit | we adore. 
Alle - - lu - ia! A-MEN 


S. Nother, about 862. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1854. 
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462 Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise. 


First TUNE. 
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2. Ye Powers, who-stand before th’ e - ter - nal Light, In hymning choirs re-echo 
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Org. 
FULL. 8. While Thee, by Whom were all things made,we praise Forever, and tell out in . 
g. Almighty Christ, to Thee our. . . . voi- ces sing Glory for evermore; to. ... 


_The performance of this Tune is capable of various modifications: e. g., the whole may be sung in 
unison; or only the 8th or 9th verses (the rest being sung in harmony;) or again, the 5th and 6th verses 
may be sung by Trebles only. 
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P. M. 


Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 


Soe eee | 
sweet - ly raise An end - less ALE= les aoe lt - ia. 
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thank - ful 


voice 


ne’er shall 


| . 
sweet - est Jays An end - less Al- le - lu - ia. 
Thee we bring An end - less Al- le - lu - ia. A - MEN. 
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Ancient, Tr. Rev. F. Ellerton, 1865, 
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A462 Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise. py. 


SECOND TUNE. W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 
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2 Ye Powers, who stand before the eternal Light, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
An endless Alleluia. 


H 


3 The holy city shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake again 
An endless Alleluia. 


4 In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 
To render to the Lord with thankful voice 
: An endless Alleluia. 


5 Ye who have gained at length your palms in bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this, a 
An endless Alleluia. 


6 There, in one grand acclaim, forever ring 
The strains which tell the honor of your King, 
An endless Alleluia. 
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General 


This is sweet rést for weary ones brought back; 


This is glad food and drink which ne’er shall lack 
An endless Alleluia. 


8 While Thee, by Whom were all things made, we praise 
Forever, and tell out in sweetest lays 
An endless Alleluia. 


9 Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing 


Glory for evermore; to Thee we bring 
An endless Alleluia. 
Tr. Rev. J. Ellerton, 1865. 
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Rev. J.S. B. Hop@ss, §.T.D. 
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General 
463 All praise to Him Who built the hills. 


Dr. BURNEY. 


I. All praise to Him Who built the hills ; All praise to 


SSS 


the streams Who fills ; All praise to Him Who 


lights each star That spark - les 


2 All praise to Him Who wakes the morn, Who lived to die, Who died to rise, 
And bids it glow with beams new-born ; The all-prevailing sacrifice. 


se ee ees poe ty 5 All praise to Him Who sheds abroad 
? & a Within our hearts the love of God: 
3 All praise to Him Whose love hath given, The Spirit of all truth and peace, 
In Christ His Son, the life of heaven ; The fount of joy and holiness. 
Who gives us, for'our darkness, light, ? 


And turns to day our deepest night. ee ine 0S 


Our hands we lift, our knees we bow: 
4 All praise to Him in love Who came, To Thee, blest Trinity, we raise 

To bear our woe, and sin, and shame; E’en here, in exile, songs of praise. 
Dr. H. Bonar, 1864, 


46 4 The spacious firmament on high. D.L.M. 
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2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 3 What though in solemn silence all 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, Move round this dark terrestrial ball; 
And nightly to the listening earth What though no real voice nor sound 
Repeats the story of her birth ; Amidst their radiant orbs be found; 
Whilst all the stars that round her burn, _In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
And all the planets in their turn, And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, Forever singing, as they shine, 


And spread the truth from pole to pole. “‘The Hand that made us is divine.” 


j Sa Fos. Addison, 1712. 
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465 God, my King, Thy might confessing... 
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1. God, my King, Thy might con - fess - ing, Ev - er will I bless Thy Name; 
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Day by day Thy throne ad-dress-ing, Still will. I Thy praise pro - claim. A-MEN. 
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2 Honor great our God befitteth ; Works of love surpassing measure, 
Who His majesty can reach-? Works of mercy passing thought. 
Age to age His works transmitteth, 5 : 
Age to age His power shall teach. Se Sere 
Slow to anger, vast in love, 
3 They shall talk of all Thy glory, God is good to all creation ; 
On Thy might and greatness dwell, All His works His goodness prove. 
Speak of Thy dread acts the story, 6 All Th 
y works, O Lord, shall bless Thee; 
And “Thy deeds of wonder tell Thee shall all Thy saints adore : ‘ 
4 Nor shall fail from memory’s treasure, King supreme shall they confess Thee, 
Works by love and mercy wrought, And proclaim Thy sovereign power. 


Bp. R. Mant, 1824. 


466 Now thank we all our God. re 


J. CRUGER. 


i ve thank we all our God, With heart and hands and voic -° es! 
“(Who won-drous things hath done, In Whom His world re - joic_- es; ; 
ane ‘ 


moth - er’s arms 


General 
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love; And still is ours to- day. MEN. 


With count - less gifts 
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2 Oh, may this bounteous God 

Through all our life be near us! 
With ever joyful hearts 

And blesséd peace to cheer us ; 
And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 

In this world and the next. 


Martin Rinkart. Tr. by Miss Winkworth, 1858. 
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1. How wondrous and great Thy works, God of praise! How just, King of saints, And 
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2 To nations long dark 
Thy light shall be shown ; 
Their worship and vows 
Shall come to Thy throne: 
Thy truth and Thy judgments 
Shall spread all abroad, 
Till earth’s every people 
Confess Thee their God. 
Bp. H. U. Onderdonk, 1826. 
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468 From all that dwell below the skies. 
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1. From all that dwell be -low the skies Let the Cre ~-a - tor’s rag a - rise! 


2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord, 
And truth eternal is Thy word: 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


Lsaac Watts, 1719. 


469 With one consent let all the earth. . j-y. 


1 With one consent let all the earth 3 Oh, enter then His temple gate, 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; Thence to His courts devoutly press ; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And sing before Him songs of praise. And still His Name with praises bless. 
2 Convinced that He is God alone, 4 For He’s the Lord, supremely good, 
From Whom both we and all proceed ; His mercy is forever sure: 
We, whom He chooses for His own, His truth, which always firmly stood, 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. To endless ages shall endure. 
(Same music as above.) NV. Tate and N. Brady, 1698. 
470 All people that on earth do dwell. 5, x 
1 All people that on earth do dwell, © 3 Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: Approach with joy His courts unto; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. For it is seemly so to do. 


2 Know that the Lord is God indeed Q 4 For why? the Lord our God is good, /— 4 


Without our aid He did us make: His mercy is forever sure; 

We are His flock, He doth us feed, His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. And shall from age to age endure. 
(Same music as above.) Rev. W. Kethe, 1561. 
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47 I Oh, praise ye the Lord! 
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2 Let them His great Name 

Extol in their songs, 

With hearts well attuned 
His praises express ; 

Who always takes pleasure 
To hear their glad tongues, 

And waits with salvation 
The humble to bless, 


3 With glory adorned, 

His people shall sing 

To God, Who their heads 
With safety doth shield ; 

Such honor and triumph 
His favor shall bring : 

Oh, therefore forever 

; All praise to Him yield ! 
LV. Tate and N. Brady, 1698. 
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a} O come, loud anthems let us sing. L.M. 
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2 Into His presence let us haste 3 For God the Lord, enthroned in state, 
To thank Him for His favors past; ~ Is with unrivalled glory great; 
To Him address, in joyful songs, The depths of earth are in His hand, 
The praise that to His Name belongs. Her secret wealth at His command. 


~ 


4 Oh, let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Low on our knees with reverence fall, 
And on the Lord our Maker call. 
NV. Tate and N. Brady, 1698. 
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AF 2) Before Jehovah’s awful throne. L.M. 


Rey. R. HARRISON. 
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2 His sovereign power without our aid, 4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs; 


Made us of clay, and formed us men; High as the heaven our voices raise; 
Andwhenlikewanderingsheepwestrayed, And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
He brought us to His fold again. Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 
3 We are His people, we His care, 5 Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame : Vast as eternity Thy love; 
What lasting honors shall we rear, Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy Name? When rolling years shall cease to move. 


Isaac Watts, alt., 1719. 
This hymn may be sung to music of Hymn 468. 


a 


General 
474 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul. SM. 


area TUNE. A. WILLIAMS. 
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that is a - in me join To me = ho - ly Name! A-MEN. 
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2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul! He healeth«thine infirmities, 
His mercies bear in mind ! And ransoms thee from death. 
Forget not all His benefits ! ; : 
eg 5 He clothes thee with His love; 
The Lord to thee is kind. Upholds thee with His truth ; 
3 He will not always chide; And like the eagle He renews 
He will with patience wait ; The vigor of thy youth. 
eke ‘i at aoe ree 6 Then bless His Holy Name, : 
irae escent eager 7 Whose grace hath made thee whole, 
4 He pardons all thy sins; Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days! 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 


James Montgomery, 1819. 


SECOND TUNE. HANDEL. 
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A75 Magnify Jehovah’s Name. ne 


First TUNE. ANG. HyMN Book. 
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2 Let His ransomed flock rejoice, 4 To the Lord their God they cry; 
Gathered out of every land, He inclines a gracious ear, 
As the people of His choice, Sends deliverance from on high, 
Plucked from the destroyer’s hand. Rescues them from all their fear. 
3 In the wilderness astray, 5 Them to pleasant lands He brings, 
In the lonely waste they roam, Where the vine and olive grow; 
Hungry, fainting by the way, Where from verdant hills, the springs 
Far from refuge, shelter, home: Through luxuriant valleys flow. 


6 Oh, that men would praise the Lord, 
For His goodness to their race ! 
For the wonders of His word, 
And the riches of His grace. 


Fames Montgomery, 1822. 
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476 Songs of praise the angels sang. a) 


FIRST ate W. 3B. GILBERT, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Songs of praise the an - gelssang; Heavenwith al - le - lu - ias rang, 
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2. Songs of praise morn, When the Prince of Peace was born; 
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3 Heaven and earth must pass away; 5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day:« Still in songs of praise rejoice ; ; 
God will make new heavens and earth; Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. Songs-of praise to sing above. 
ees 
4 And shall man alone be dumb, 6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
No; the Church delights to raise Then, amidst eternal joy, 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. Songs of praise their powers employ. 


J. Montgomery, 1819. 
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476 Songs of-praise the angels sang. 
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When Je - ho - vah’s work be - gun, When Hespakeand it was done. A-MEN. 


See! 


Songs of praise awoke the morn, No; the Church delights to raise 

When the Prince of Peace was born ; Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 
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5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day: Songs of praise to sing above. 
God will make new heavens and earth ; 


Songs of praise shall hail their birth. ee ee re 


Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
4 And shall man alone be dumb, Then, amidst eternal joy, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? Songs of praise their powers employ. 
F. Montgomery, 1819. 
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A77 O Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea. 8.8.8.4. 


First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doe. 


1. O Lord of heaven, and earth,and sea, To Thee all praise and glo- ry be; 
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2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, 6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
Sweet flowers and fruits Thy lovedeclare, For means of grace and hopes of heaven, 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there, O Lord, what can to Thee be given, 

Who givest all ! Who givest all? 

3 For peaceful homes, and healthful days, 7 We lose what on ourselves we spend ; 
For all the blessings earth displays, We have as treasure without end 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 

Who givest all! Who givest all. 

4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee _ 
But gav’st Him for a world undone, Repaid a thousandfold will be; 
And freely with that blesséd One Then gladly will we give to Thee, 

Thou givest all. Who givest all; 

5 Thou giv’st the Holy Spirit’s dower, 9 To Thee, from Whom we all derive 
Spirit of life, and love, and power, Our life, our gifts, our power to give; 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower Oh, may we ever with Thee live, 

Upon us all, Who givest all! 
é Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1863. 

A af a 8.8.8.4. 

SECOND TUNE. Rey. Sir F. A. G. OUSELEY. 
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478" Holy offerings, rich and rare. PM. 
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and rare, Of - fer-ings of praise and prayer, 
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Pur -" er! life and pur - pose high, Clasp -éd hands, up - lift - ed eye, 


ad - o-ra- tion To the God of our sal-va - tion; 


2 Homage of each humble heart, 3 To the Father, and the Son, 
Ere we from Thy house depart ; And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Worship fervent, deep and high, Though our mortal weakness raise 
Adoration, ecstasy ; Offerings of imperfect praise, 
All that childlike love can render Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Of devotion true and tender; Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 
On Thine altar laid, we leave them : On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 


Christ, present them! God, receivethem! Christ, present them! God, receive them! 
4 Rev. F. S. B. Monsell, 1867. 
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479 Oh, with due reverence let us all oy. 


J. F. BURROWES. 
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And pros-trate at His foot-stool fall, To breathe our hum - ble prayer. A-MEN. 
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2 Arise, O Lord, and now possess 
Thy constant place of rest; 

Be that not only with Thy ark, 

But with Thy presence blest. 


3 Clothe Thou Thy priests with righteousness, 
Make Thou Thy saints rejoice ; 
And, for Thy servant David’s sake, 
Hear Thy Anointed’s voice. 


NV. Tate and N. aa 1698. 


480 For Thee, O God, our constant praise. 1 yy 


STANLEY BURDER. 


1. For Thee, O God, our con - stant praise In Si - on waits, Thy cho - 


‘Sen seat ; 
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2 Thou, Who to every humble prayer 3 Our sins, though A iitiarios:, in vain 
Dost always bend Thy listening ear, To stop Thy flowing mercy try; 
To Thee shall all mankind repair, Whilst Thou o’erlook’st the guilty stain, 
And at Thy gracious throne appear. And washest out the crimson dye. 


4 Blest is the man who, near Thee placed, 
Within Thy sacred dwelling lives! 
*Tis there abundantly we taste 
The vast delights Thy temple gives. 


NV. Tate and N. Brady, 1698. 


48 I From every stormy wind that blows. 
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2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
The oil of gladness on our heads, Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
A place than all beside more sweet ; Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. Around one common mercy-seat. 


4 There, there, on eagles’ wings we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no more; 
And heaven comes down, our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 
Rev. H. Stowell, 1828. 
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my wind that blows, 


swell - ing tide of woes, There is 


Tis found be - neath the 


2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place than all beside more sweet; 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. 


3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 


4 There, there, on eagles’ wings we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down, our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 


Rev. H. Stowell, 1828. 
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In loud exalted strains. 
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6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Rey. J. DARWELL. 
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1. In loud ‘ex - alt - ed strains, The King of 


glo - ry praise; O’er 
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2 O King of glory, come; 
And with Thy favor crown 
This temple as Thy home, 
This people as Thy own; 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show 
How God can dwell with men below. 


His pres-ence blest, In His 


de-light, His cho - sen _ rest. 


3 Now let Thine ear attend 
Our supplicating cries ; 
Now let our praise ascend, 
Accepted, to the skies: 
Now let Thy Gospel’s joyful sound 
Spread its celestial influence round, 


4 Here may the listening throng 
Imbibe Thy truth and love; 
Here Christians join the song 
Of seraphim above : 
Till all who humbly seek Thy face 
Rejoice in Thy abounding grace. 


Rev. Benj. Francis, 1774. 
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483 Christ is made the sure foundation. 8.4. 


First TUNE. HENRY SMART. 
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2 All that dedicated city, Hear Thy servants as they pray; 
Dearly loved of God on high, And Thy fullest benediction 
In exultant jubilation 8 Shed within its walls alway. 


Pours perpetual melody ; 
God the One in Three adoring 
In glad hymns eternally. 


4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 
What they gain from Thee, forever 


3 To this temple, where we call Thee, With the blesséd to retain, sa 
Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day: And hereafter in Thy glory 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness, Evermore with Thee to reign. 


Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1852. f 
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is. We love the place, O God. 6s. 
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Bestows, as ever wont, 
His blessing from above. 


4 We love Thine altar, Lord, 
oth -er joys ex - cels. A-MEN. Its mysteries revere ; 
For there in faith adored, 

We find Thy presence near. 


5 We love Thy holy word, 
The lamp Thou gav’st to guide 
2 We love the house of prayer, All wanderers home, O Lord, 
Wherein Thy servants meet ; Home to their Father’s side. 
‘For Thou, O Lord, art there 


6 Then let ing the 1 
Thy chosen ones to greet. es pee A US 


To us so freely given, 

3 We love the sacred font, Until we sing above 
Wherein the holy Dove The triumph-song of heaven ! 

Rev. Wm. Bullock, 1854, 


General 
A485 I love Thy kingdom, Lord. SM. 


Rey. R. HARRISON. 


Grea G 
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1. I love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode, The 


SS | 
saved With His own pre - cious blood. A-MEN. 


Church our blest Re-deem - er 


2 For her my tears shall fall; 4 Jesus, Thou friend divine, 
For her my prayers ascend ; Our Saviour and our King, 
To her my cares and toils be given, Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Till toils and cares shall end. Shall great deliverance bring. 
3 Beyond my highest joy 5 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
I prize her heavenly ways, To Sion shall be given 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, The brightest glories earth can yield, 
Her hymns of love and praise. And brighter bliss of heaven. ~~ 


Timothy Dwight, 1785. 


486 Like Noah’s weary dove. SM. 


C. BRYAN. 


pastes 


1.Like No - ah’s wea-ry dove, That soared. . . 


ie 


rest-ing - place a-bove The cheer - les 


General 


2 Oh, cease, my wandering soul; 4 There, safe thou shalt abide, 
On restless wing to roam ; There, sweet shall be thy rest 
All the wide world, to either pole, And every longing satisfied : 
Has not for thee a home. With full salvation blest. 
3 Behold the Ark of God, 5 And when the waves of ire 
Behold the open door ; Again the earth shall fill, 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, The Ark shall ride the sea of fire 
And rove, my soul, no more. Then rest on Sion’s hill. 


kev. Dr. W. A. Muhlenberg, 1826, 


487 Rise, crowned with light. 


I. Rise, crowned with light,. . . im-pe- rial Sa - lem, rise! Ex - alt 


2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn: 
See future sons, and daughters yet unborn, 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies. 


.3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend: 
See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kings, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 


4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But fixed His word, His saving power remains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 
Alex. Pope, 1712. 


General 


Wn. KNAPP. 


A488 Triumphant Sion, lift thy head. L. M. 


First TUNE. 
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2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy excellence be known : 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, 
The world thy glories shall confess, 


x 
+; je 


General 


3 No more:shall foes unclean invade, 
And fil thy hallowed walls with dread ; 
No more shall hell’s insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 


4 God from on high has heard thy prayer, 
His hand thy ruins shall repair: 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 


P. Doddridge, 1755. 
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1. Tri-umph-ant_ Si - on, lift thy head From dust, and dark - ness, 
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dead! Though hum - bled long, 
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General 
489 Pleasant are Thy courts above. Pew 


W. 3B. GILBERT, Mus. Doc. 


1. Pleas- ant are Thy courts a- bove In the land of life and love; 


In this land of sin and woe. 


spir - it longs and faints For the con -verse of Thy saints, 


2 Happy birds that sing and fly On they go from strength to strength 
Round Thy altars, O Most High ! Till they reach Thy throne at length, 
Happier souls that find a rest At Thy feet adoring fall, 

In a heavenly Father’s breast ! Who hast led them safe through all. | 


Like the wandering dove, that found ~ 
No repose on earth around, 

They can to their ark repair 

And enjoy it ever there. 


4 Lord, be mine this prize to win; 
Guide me through a world of sin; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace; 


Give me at Thy side a place. ~~ 


3 Happy souls! their praises flow Sun and shield alike Thou art; 
Ever in this vale of woe; Guide and guard my erring heart. 
Waters in the desert rise, Grace and glory flow from Thee; 
Manna feeds them from the skies: Shower, oh, shower them, Lord, on me! 


Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1834. 
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General 
490 Glorious things of thee are spoken. go. 
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1. Glo - riousthings of thee are spo - ken, Si,- on, ci - ty of our God; 
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be bro - ken, Formedthee for His own a- bode: 
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On the Rock of A - ges found-ed, What can shake thy sure re - pose? 
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With sal - va-tion’s walls surround-ed, Thou may’stsmileat all thy foes. A-MEN. 
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2 See, the streams of living waters Thus deriving from their banner, 
Springing from eternal love, Light by night, and shade by day, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Safe they feed upon the manna, 
And all fear of want remove. Which He gives them when they pray. 
oe sere oe a a . a z 4 Blest inhabitants of Sion, 
waged: eae oe ee Washed in the Redeemer’s blood ! 


Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, 


Never fails Saniageilagl Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 


Makes them kings and priests to God. 


3 Round each habitation hovering, ’Tis His love His people raises 
See the cloud and fire appear Over self to reign as kings: 
For a glory and a covering, And as priests, His solemn praises 
Showing that the Lord is near. Each for a thank-offering brings. 


Rev. Fohn Newton, 1779- 


General 
490! Glorious things of thee are spoken. 8.7.D. 


SECOND TUNE. HAYDN. 


1. Glo - riousthings of thee are spo - ken, 
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be bro - ken, Formedthee for His own a - bode: 


On the Rock of A - ges found- ed, What can shake thy sure  re-pose? 
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With sal - va-tion’s walls surround-ed, Thou may’st smile at all thy , foes. A-MEN. 
| ™ 
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2 See, the streams of living waters Thus deriving from their banner, 


Springing from eternal love, Light by night, and shade by day, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Safe they feed upon the manna, 
And all fear of want remove. a Which He gives them when they pray. 


Who can faint, when such a river 
Ever will their thirst assuage ? 

Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 


4 Blest inhabitants of Sion, 
Washed in the Redeemer’s blood ! 
Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to God. 


3 Round each habitation hovering, _ ’Tis His love His people raises 
See the cloud and fire appear Over self to reign as kings: 
For a glory and a covering, And as priests, His solemn praises 
Showing that the Lord is near. Each for a thank-offering brings. 


Rev. Fohn Newton, 1779. 


General 
49 I The Church's one foundation. Ea. 


Dr. S.S. WESLEY. 
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Church’s one foun - da - tion Is Je - sus Christ her Lord; 


the word: 


From heaven He came and 


His ho - ly Bride; 


eee eae 


Wijh His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died. 


2 Elect from every nation, 4 ’Mid toil and tribulation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, And tumult of her war 
Her charter of salvation, She waits the consummation 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth; Of peace for evermore ; 
One holy Name she blesses, Till with the vision glorious 
Partakes one holy food, Her longing eyes are blest, 
And to one hope she presses, And the great Church victorious 
With every grace endued. Shall be the Church at rest. 
3 Though with a scornful wonder 5 Yet she on earth hath union 
Men see her sore opprest, With God the Three in One, 
By schisms rent asunder, And mystic sweet communion 
By heresies distrest ; With those whose rest is won : 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, O happy ones and holy! 
Their cry goes up ‘‘How long?” Lord, give us grace that we 
And soon the night of weeping Like them, the meek and lowly, 
Shall be the morn of song. On high may dwell with Thee. 


Rev. S. J. Stone, 1868. 


General 


492 One sole baptismal sign. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 


CHAS. STEGGALL, Mus. Doc. 
ee 
I. One sole bap - tis - mal sign, One Lord, be - low, a - bove, 
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One faith, one hope di - on_- ly watch-word, Love: From 


dif - ferent tem - ples though it rise, One song as-cend-eth to the skies. A-MEN. 


2 Our sacrifice is one, 
One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone ! 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring, 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 


3 Head of Thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew! 
Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 


Geo. Robinson, 1842. 
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493" Oh, ’twas-a joyful sound to hear. py coy 


First TUNE. HORATIO W. PARKER, 
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With spirit. oO = one step. 
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3 Oh, ever pray for Salem’s peace ; 5 For my dear brethren’s sake, and friends 
For they shall prosperous be, No less than brethren dear, 
Thou holy city of our God, I’ll pray, May peace in Salem’s towers 
Who bear true love to thee. A-constant guest appear. 
4 May peace within thy sacred walls 6 But most of all I’ll seek thy good, 
A constant guest be found ; And ever wish thee well, 
With plenty and prosperity For Sion and the temple’s sake, 
Thy palaces be crowned. Where God vouchsafes to dwell. 


MV. Tate and N. Brady, 1698. 


General 
493 Oh, ’twas a joyful sound to hear. ‘ines 


SECOND TUNE. H. LAHEE. 
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2 At Salem’s courts we must appear, With plenty and prosperity 
With our assembled powers, Thy palaces be crowned. 
In strong and beauteous order ranged, 5 For my dear brethren’s sake, and friends 
Like her united towers. No less than brethren dear, 
3 Oh, ever pray for Salem’s peace ; I’ll pray, May peace in Salem’s towers 
For they shall prosperous be, A constant guest appear. 
Thou holy city of our God, 6 But most of all I’ll seek thy good, 
Who bear true love to thee. And ever wish thee well, 
4 May peace within thy sacred walls For Sion and the temple’s sake, 
A constant guest be found ; Where God vouchsafes to dwell. 


LV. Tate and N. Brady, 1608. 


49 A O Holy Ghost, Thou God of peace. | faa 


ARTHUR HENRY Brown. 


General 


2 One with our brethren here in love, 3 Oh, make on earth all churches one 
And one with saints that are at rest, One with the blesséd gone before ‘ 
And one with angel hosts above, All knit in sweet communion, 
And one with God forever blest. To love Thee, worship, and adore. 


4 For one the Lord on Whom we call, 
The Spirit one whom He hath given, 
One God and Father of us all, 
One Faith on earth, one Hope of heaven. 


Isaac Williams, 1842. 


495 Father of all, from land and sea. 8.8.8.4. 


Sir G. J. ELvrey, Mus. Doc. 


1. Fa-ther of all, from land and sea The nations sing,‘‘Thine,Lord,are we, 


Countless in num-ber, but in 


2 O Son of God, Whose love so free 5 Join high and low, join young and old, 
For men did make Thee Man to be, In love that never waxes cold ; 
United to our God in Thee Under one Shepherd, in one Fold, 
May we be one. Make us all one. 


3 Thou, Lord, didst once for all atone: 6 O Spirit blest, Who from above 


Thee may both Jew and Gentile own Cam’st gently gliding like a dove, 
Of their two walls the Corner Stone, Calm all our strife, give faith and love; 
Making them one. Oh, make us one! 
4 Thou art the fountain of all good, 7 O Trinity in Unity, 
Cleansing with Thy most precious blood, | One only God, in Persons Three, 
And feeding us with angels’ food, Dwell ever in our hearts ; like Thee 
Making us one. May we be one. 


8 So, when the world shall pass away, 
May we awake with joy and say, 
‘¢Now in the bliss of endless day 
We all are one.” 
Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1871. 


General 


go. oor of our life, and God of our salvation. ,, .y.11.5, 


First TUNE. DUDLEY BUCK. 


Thy Church’s sup-pli - ca - 


2 See round Thine Ark the hungry billows curling ! 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling ! 
Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling, 

Thou canst preserve us. 


3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armor faileth ; 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth ; 
Lord, o’er Thy Rock nor death nor hell prevaileth: 

Grant us Thy peace, Lord! 


General 


4 Peace, in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging, 
Peace, in Thy Church, where brothers are engaging, 
Peace, when the world its busy war is waging ; 

Calm Thy foes raging ! 


5 Grant us Thy help till backward they are driven; 
Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven; 
Grant peace on earth, and after we have striven, 

Peace in Thy heaven. 


Lowenstern, Tr. by Philip Pusey, 1840. 


SrEconD TUNE. Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 


of 


ev - ery 


Church’s sup - pli ca - tion, 


General 


49 ie Come, pure hearts, in sweetest measures. g8,3.8.6, 


H.S. CurLer, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Come, pure hearts, in sweet-est 


meas-ures 


lt: | 


Sing of those who spread the treas-ures 


2 See the rivers four that gladden, 
With their streams, the better Eden 
Planted by our Lord most dear; 
Christ the fountain, these the waters ; 
Drink, O Sion’s sons and daughters ! 
Drink, and find salvation here. 


How beauteous are their feet. 


A-MEN. 


lost mankind. 


Love from God to 


3 Oh, that we, Thy truth confessing, 
And Thy holy word possessing, 
Jesu, may Thy love adore! 
Unto Thee our voices raising, 
Thee with all Thy ransomed praising, 
Ever and for evermore. 
Tr. by Robt. Campbell, 1850, 


S.M. 


C. LocKHART. 
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General 


bring sal - va- tion on_ their tongues,And words of peace re - veal! A-MEN. 
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2 How charming is their voice ! Prophets and kings desired it long, 
How sweet their tidings are ! But died without the sight. 


‘Sion, behold thy Saviour King! 


Se ent Gritmshs hee 5 The watchmen join their voice, 


And tuneful notes employ ; 
3 How happy are our ears Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
That hear this joyful sound, And deserts learn the joy. 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 


Antieaiene hetnever sound | 6 The Lord makes bare His arm 


Through all the earth abroad: 
4 How blesséd are our eyes Let every nation now behold 
That see this heavenly light! . Their Saviour and their God. 
Isaac Watts, 1707. 


499 Almighty God, Whose only Son. ;, y 


Arr. by Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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2 In His dear Name to Thee we pray A wayward will, or anxious fears, 
For all who err and go astray, Or lingering taint of bygone years: 


For sinners, wheresoe’er they be, 


Who do not serve and honor Thee. Seb ieee a 4 pcnial Ce able aoe tee 


To all Thy lost and wandering sheep ! 


3 And some within Thy sacred fold, And kindle in their hearts the fire 
To holy things are dead and cold, Of holy love and pure desire: 
And waste the precious, hours ot aife 6 That so from angel hosts above 
In selfish ease, or toil, or strife ; May rise a sweeter song of love, 

4 And many a quickened soul within And we, with all the blest, adore 
There lurks the secret love of sin, Thy Name, O God, for evermore. 


Rev. Sir H. W. Baker, 1868. 


General 
500 To bless Thy chosen race. SM. 


Dr. L. MASON. 
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1. To bless Thy cho-sen race, In mer-cy, Lord, in - cline; el 


cause the bright-ness of Thy face all Thy saints to shine: A-MEN, 
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2 That so Thy wondrous way 4 Let aie nations join 
May through the world be known; To celebrate Thy fame! 
While distant lands their tribute pay, Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
And Thy salvation own. To praise Thy glorious Name ! 
3 Oh, let them shout and sing, 5 Then God upon our land 
With joy and pious mirth! Shall constant blessings shower ; 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, And all the world in awe shall stand 
Shalt govern all the earth. Of His resistless power. 


LV. Tate and N. Brady, 1698. 


58 I A ye to keep I have. SM. 


rf G5 A. WILLIAMS. 
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to save, And fit i for the sky. A-MEN. 


General 


2 From youth to hoary age, 3 Arm me with jealous care, 
My calling to fulfill: As in Thy sight to live, 

Oh, may it all my powers engage And oh, Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
To do my Master’s will ! A strict account to give ! 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely, 
Steadfast to walk on Christ’s dear way 
And God to glorify. E 
Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1762. 


502 Heirs of unending life. 6-40 


H. G. NaGELI. 


With tremb - ling and with fear! 


2 God will support our hearts 3 ’Tis He that works to will, 
With might before unknown ; ’Tis He that works ie do; 
The work to be performed is ours, His is the power by which we act, 
The strength is all His own. His be the glory too! 


B. Beddome, 1817, 
Alt. by Bp. H. U. Onderdonk, 1826. 
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an im - mor - tal crown. A-MEN. 


im - mor - tal crown, 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 3 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice 
Hold thee in full survey ; That calls thee from on high; 
Forget the steps already trod, "Tis His own hand presents the prize 
And onward urge thy way. To thine uplifted eye. 


| 4 Then wake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 
P. Doddridge, 1755. 


50 4 My soul, be on thy guard! SM, 


| 
1. My soul, be on thy guard! Ten thou-sand foes a ~- rise; ~ 


General 


| 
The hosts of 


sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies. A-MEN. 
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2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray! 3 Ne’er think the victory won, 
The battle ne’er give o’er; Nor lay thine armor down: 
Renew it boldly every day, Thy arduous work will not be done 
And help divine implore. Till thou obtain thy crown. 


4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God ! 
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath 
Up to His blest abode. 


George Heath, 178r. 


) 50 5 Fight the good fight with all thy might. ; 


WILLIAM Boyp. 
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= 
I. Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy strength,and Christ thy right; 


2 Run the straight race through God’s good 
ee His boundless mercy will provide ; 


3 Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide ; 


Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face; Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove 


Life with its way before us lies, : Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 


4 Faint not nor fear, His arms are near ; 
He changeth not, and thou art dear ; 
Only believe, and thou shalt see 
That Christ is all in all to thee. 
Rev. F. S. B. Monsell, 1863. 
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506 Oft in danger, oft in woe. es 


First TUNE. H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Oft in dan-ger, oft in woe, 


On - ward, Chris - tians, on - ward go: 


=== Sos soe gto 


life. A-MEN. 


Fight the ake main - tain is strife, Strengthened with the Bread of 
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oe 
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2 Let your drooping hearts be glad: 3 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
March in heavenly armor clad: Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, Let not fears your course impede, 
Soon shall victory tune your song. Great your strength, if great your need. 


4 Onward then to battle move, 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 
HT, K. White, alt, 1812. 
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Fight the fight, main -tain the strife, Strengthened with the Bread of life. A-MEN. 
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SOT" The Son of -God goes forth to war. D.C.M. 


First TUNE. H.S. CuTuer, Mus. Doc. 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king -ly crown to gain: 
| 


blood - red ban - ner streams 


a-far: Who fol-lows in His train ? 
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Tri - umphant o - ver 
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Who pa-tientbears his cross be. low, He fol-lows in His train. A-MEN, 
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3. The martyr first, whose eagle eye 6 They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 
Could pierce beyond the grave; The lion’s gory mane; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, They bowed their necks the death to feel: 
And called on Him to save. Who follows in their train? 
4 Like Him, with pardon on His tongue, 7 A noble army: men and boys, 
In midst of mortal pain, The matron and the maid; 
He prayed for them that did the wrong: Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 
Who follows in His train? In robes of light arrayed. 
5 A glorious band, the chosen few, 8 They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 
On whom the Spirit came: Through peril, toil, and pain: 
Twelve valiantsaints, their hope theyknew, O God, to us may grace be given 
And mocked the cross and flame. To follow in their train. 


pat Bishop R. Heber, 1827. 
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BO] The Son of God goes forth to war. pcm. 


SECOND TUNE. Rey. M. D. BABCOCK. 
Marcato. 


pee et ee Sa ee 


1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king-ly crown to gain: 
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His blood-red ban- ner streams a- far: Who fol-lows in His train? 


f) —_ 
Sse) al aa, a a — aa NR EES 
b zB en esa eee! ae Semel sed oroest eo Aa : 
ann os . = wae ood Sate ae e-em caer een ee 
ANSE TT Zi eo =A = 6 6 Pa 
2. Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - um-phant o - ver pain; 
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Who pa-tientbears his cross be-low, He fol-lows in His train, A-MEN. 
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3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 4 Like Him, with pardon on His tongue, § 
_ Could pierce beyond the grave; In midst of mortal pain, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, He prayed for them that did the wrong: 


And called on Him to save. Who follows in His train? 


aes 


General 


5 A glorious band, the chosen few, 7 A noble army: men and boys, 
On whom the Spirit came: The matron and the maid; 
Twelve valiantsaints, their hope theyknew, Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 
And mocked the cross and flame. In robes of light arrayed. 


6 They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 8 They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 


The lion’s gory mane; Through peril, toil, and pain: 
They bowed their necks the death to feel: O God, to us may grace be given 
Who follows in their train? To follow in their train. 


Bishop R. Heber, 1827. 
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THIRD TUNE. Rey. ARCHIBALD MACDONALD. 
Marcato. 
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1. The Son of God sc forth to aa A king -ly crown to ee ‘ 


fol -lowsin His train? 


2. Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri- umphant 0 - ver panies - 
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508 Am I a soldier of the cross ? ser 


here TUNE. OLD ENGLISH TUNE. 
eS aoe == / E332 As = = 
ue 2 - dier of the cross, fol- te of the Lamb? 


ene “= eae 
fe Sercram: 


And shall I fear own His cause,~ Or Xe to ee His Name ? A-MEN. 
BELA EI EE PEER 
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2 Must I be carried to the skies I’ll bear the cross, endure the pain, 
On flowery beds of ease, Supported by Thy word. 
While others fought to win the prize, é : ‘ : 
3 5 5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
And sailed through bloody seas? Shalliconques thea, Binoy 
3 Are there no foes for me to face? ~ They view the triumph from afar, 
Must I not stem the flood ? And seize it with their eye. 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 6 3 : F 
When that illustrious day shall rise 
? 
eal ee ae And all Thy armies shine 
4 Sure I must fight if I would reign; In robes of victory through the skies, 
Increase my courage, Lord ; The glory shall be Thine. 


Isaac Watts, 1724. 
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1. Am I a sol -dier of the cross, A fol-lower of the Lamb? 
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush a5 speak His Name ? 


A-MEN. \ 
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509 Soldiers of Christ, arise. SM. 


? First Tune. W. W. Rousseau. 
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1. Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, And put your ar - mor. on; 
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Strong in the strengthwhich God  sup-plies, Through His e - ter-nal Son. A-MEN. 
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2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 4 From strength to strength go on, 
And in His mighty power ; Wrestle, and fight, and pray: 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
Is more than conqueror. And win the well-fought day. 
3 Stand then in His great might, 5 That having all things done, 
_ With all His strength endued ; And all your conflicts past, 
And take, to arm you for the fight, Ye may o’ercome, through Christ alone, 
The panoply of God. And stand complete at last. 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, cento., 1749. 
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1. Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, 


= oes 
— 
a a 
2a 1 Sa as a ee a a PO al 
——— ae +E 
KD 2 ae ee 


= 
Strong in the strength which God sup - plies, Through His e-ter-nal Son. A-MEN. 
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5 I o* Go forward, Christian soldier. ar ait 


First TUNE. HORATIO W. PARKER. 
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for - ward, Chris-tian sol - dier, Be - neath His ban- ner true]? 


SY 
thy foes sub - due. 
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The Lord Him-self, thy Lead - er, Shall all 
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His love fore-tells thy tri - als; He _ knows thine hour - ly need ; 
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He can with bread of heavy - en Thy faint-ing spir-it feed. A - MEN. 


2 Go forward, Christian soldier ! 3 Go forward, Christian soldier ! 

Fear not the secret foe ; Nor dream of peaceful rest, 

Far more o’er thee are watching Till Satan’s host is vanquished 
Than human eyes can know: And heaven is all possessed ; 

Trust only Christ, thy Captain ; Till Christ Himself shall call thee 
Cease not to watch and pray ; To lay thine armor by, 

Heed not the treacherous voices And wear in endless glory 
That lure thy soul astray. The crown of victory. 


General 


4 Go forward, Christian soldier ! 

Fear not the gathering night: 

The Lord has been thy shelter; 
The Lord will be thy light. 

When morn His face revealeth, 
Thy dangers all are past: 

Oh, pray that faith and virtue 
May keep thee to the last ! 


Rev, Lawrence Tuttiett, 186r. 
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SEcoND TUNE. PETER C, EDWARDS, JR. 
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Be - neath His ban ~-ner true! 


for- ward, Chris-tian sol - dier, 
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The Lord Him- self, thy Lead-er, Shall all thy foes sub - due. 
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5 LI O happy band of pilgrims. Ae 


J. H. KNECHT. 


on .- ward ye will tread With Jesus as your 
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To Je - sus as your Head ! A - MEN. 
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2 Oh, happy if ye labor 
As Jesus did for men ! 
Oh, happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 


3 The cross that Jesus carried, 
He carried as your due: 
The crown that Jesus weareth,« 
He weareth it for you. 


4 The faith by which ye see Him, 
The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone will turn ; 


5 The trials that beset you, 

The sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure; 


6 What are they but His jewels, 
Of right celestial worth? 
What are they but the ladder © 
Set up to heaven on earth? 
7 O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 
Where such a light affliction jaa 
Shall win so great a prize! ; 
St. Foseph, 840. 
Tr. by Rev. F. M. Neale, 1862. 
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Dr. NARES. 


5 12. JRise, my soul; and stretch thy wings. 


icy es ZB gy ae 


I. Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet -ter por -tion trace; 
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stars de-cay, Time shallsoon this earth re- move; 


Rise, my soul, and haste a- way To seats pre-pared a- bove. A-MEN. 


2 Cease, my soul, oh, cease to mourn! 

Press onward to the prize; 

Soon thy Saviour will return, 
To take thee to the skies: 

There is everlasting peace, 
Rest, enduring rest, in heaven ; 

There will sorrow ever cease, 
And crowns of joy be given. 

: ‘ kev. R. Seagrave, 1742. 
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5 I 3 Oh, where shall rest be found. S.M. 


First TUNE. H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Oh, where shall _ rest . wea -ry soul? 
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*Twere vain the o- cean-depths to sound, Or pierce to eith-er pole. A-MEN. 
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2 The world can never give 4 There isa ee whose pang 
The bliss for which we sigh ; Outlasts the fleeting breath; 
’Tis not the whole of life to live, Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Nor all of death to die. Around the second death ! 
3 Beyond this vale of tears 5 Lord God of truth and grace, 
There is a life above, Teach us that death to shun, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, Lest we be banished from Thy face, 
And all that life is love. ' For evermore undone. 


6 Here would we end our quest: 
Alone are found in Thee 
The life of perfect love, the rest 
Of immortality. 


Fames Montgomery, 1818. 
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» SECOND TUNE. W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 


General 


*T'were vainthe o-cean-depths to sound, Or pierce to eith - er - pole. A-MEN. 


dpe led 


2 The world can never give 4 There is a death, whose pang 
The bliss for which we sigh; Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
’Tis not the whole of life to live, Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Nor all of death to die. Around the second death! 
3 Beyond this vale of tears 5 Lord God of truth and grace, 
There is a life above, Teach us that death to shun, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, Lest we be banished from Thy face, 
And all that life is love. For evermore undone. 


6 Here would we end our quest: 
Alone are found in Thee 
The life of perfect love, the rest 
Of immortality. 


Fames Montgomery, 1818. 
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be found, Rest ry soul? 
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’Twere vain the o-cean depths to sound, Or pierce to ei- ther pole, A-MEN. 
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VII. PROCESSIONALS 
5 I 4 We march, we march to victory ! PM. 


First TUNE. Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 


a= ae step. cial ee 
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We march, we march to vic- to -ry! With the cross of the Lord be - fore us, 
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With His lov - ing eye looking down from the sky, And His ho - ly arm spreado’er us, 


meet Him; And we put to flight the ar-mies of night, 


That the sons of the day may greet Him, the sons of the day may~greet Him. 


Processionals 


We march, we march to vic- to - ry! With the cross of the Lord be - fore us, 


All verses except last.\ Last verse only. 


2d. verse. 
us. Our 


2 Our sword is the Spirit of God on high, 
Our helmet is His salvation, 
Our banner, the Cross of Calvary, 
Our watchword, the Incarnation. 
We march, we march, etc. 


3 And the choir of angels with song awaits 
Our march to the golden Sion; 
For our Captain has broken the brazen gates, 
And burst the bars of iron. 
We march, we march, etc. 


4 Then onward we march, our arms to prove, 
With the banner of Christ before us, 
With His eye of love looking down from above, 
And His holy arm spread o’er us. 
We march, we march, etc. 
Rev. Gerard Moultrie, 1865. 
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5 I 4 We march, we march to victory ! P.M. 


SECOND TUNE. CLEMENT R. GALE, B.A., Mus. Bac. 
- 2 = one step. ij 4 
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With His lov - ing eye looking down from the sky, And His ho - ly arm spread o’er us. 
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Processionals 


We march, we march to vic - to - ry! With the cross of the Lord be - fore us, 


Da Capo al Segno. 
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2 Our sword is the Spirit of God on high, 
Our helmet is His salvation, 
Our banner, the Cross of Calvary, 
Our watchword, the Incarnation. 
We march, we march, etc. 


3 And the choir of angels with song awaits 
Our march to the golden Sion ; 
For our Captain has broken the brazen gates, 
And burst the bars of iron. 
We march, we march, etc. 


4 Then onward we march, our arms to prove, 
With the banner of Christ before us, 
With His eye of love looking down from above, 
And His holy arm spread o’er us. 
We march, we march, etc. 
Rev. Gerard Moultrie, 1865. 
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5 [ 4 We march, we march to victory ! 
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We  march,we marchto vic - to-ry! With the cross of the Lord be- fore — us, 
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. * Second and other verses commence here. 
2 Our sword is the Spirit of God onhigh, 3 And the choir of angels with song awaits 


Our helmet is His salvation, Our march to the golden Sion; 
Our banner, the Cross of Calvary, «© For our Captain has broken the brazen 
Our watchword, the Incarnation. And burst the bars of iron. [gates, 
We march, we march, etc. We march, we march, etc. 


4 Then onward we march, our arms to prove, . 
With the banner of Christ before us, 
With His eye of love looking down from above, 
And His holy arm spread o’er us. 
We march, we march, etc. 


Rev. Gerard Moultrie, 1865. 
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5 I 5 Brightly gleams our banner. Ged. 
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To theirhome on high. Journeying o’er the des - ert, Glad-ly thus we pray, 
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And with hearts u - nit - ed Take our heavenward way. Brightly gleams our ban - ner 
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sky, Waving wanderers onward Totheirhomeon high. A - MEN. 
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2 Jesu, Lord and Master, Bid Thine angels shield us 
At Thy sacred feet, When the storm-clouds lower, 
Here with hearts rejoicing Pardon, Lord, and save us 
See Thy children meet: In the last dread hour. 
Often have we left Thee, Brightly gleams, etc. 
K Often ee a, 3, 4 Then with saints and angels 
tg ata? ce eb a May we join above, 
In the Hasud . t Offering prayers and praises 
Big Be ey Cee At Thy throne of love ; 


When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 
kev. Thomas J. Potter, 1860. 


3 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe: 


Processionals 


From Haypn. 


5 I 5 Brightly gleams our banner. 6D. 


SECOND TUNE. Arr. by Rev. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Bright - ly gleams our ban - ner Point - ing to the sky, 
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ing wan -derers on - ward To their home on high. 


Jour-neying o’er_ the 


Processionals 


2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing 
See Thy children meet: 
Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray ; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 


3 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe: 
Bid Thine angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 
In the last dread hour. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 


4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love ; 
When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
- Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 
Rev. Thos. F. Potter, 2860. 


Processionals 


5 I 6" Onward, Christian soldiers. bc. 


First TUNE. GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 
Bone step. Voices in Unison. 


15 memaieearee er arersr =a 


1. On-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers, March-ing as to war, 
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LT Before each verse. Commence St 
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Christ the roy - al Mas - ter Leads a - gainst the foe; 
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Processionals 


SSS === = = 


For - ward in to bat - tle, See, His ban - ners go. 


On - ward, Chris - tian sol - diers, March-ing as to war, 


2 At the sign of triumph 4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Satan’s host doth flee ; Kingdoms rise and wane, 
On, then, Christian soldiers, But the Church of Jesus 
On to victory ! Constant will remain ; 
Hell’s foundations quiver Gates of hell can never 
At the shout of praise ; ’Gainst that Church prevail ; 
Brothers, lift your voices, We have Christ’s own promise, 
Loud your anthems raise ! And that cannot fail. 
Onward, etc. Onward, etc. 

3 Like a mighty army 5 Onward, then, ye people! 
Moves the Church of God; Join our happy throng! 
Brothers, we are treading Blend with ours your voices 

Where the saints have trod; In the triumph song! 
We are not divided, Glory, laud, and honor, 
All one Body we, Unto Christ the King; 
One in hope and doctrine, Thts through countless ages 
One in charity. Men and angels sing. 
Onward, etc. Onward, etc. 


kev. S. Baring-Gould. 1865. 


Processionals 


5 I 6* Onward, Christian soldiers. - ee. 
SECOND TUNE. HORATIO W. PARKER. 
oO one step. 


pie eae re en 
@ Ss Se ee ee 


1. On - ward, Chris - tian sol - diers, March - ing as to war, 
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Christ the a - gainst the 


- to See, His 


Processionals 


On - ward, Chris - tian sol 


March - ing as to war, 


2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory ! 
Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise ! 
Onward, etc. 


3 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 
All one Body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 
Onward, etc. 


be - fore! 


4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 

But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 

Gates of hell can never 
’Gainst that Church prevail; 

We have Christ’s own promise, 
And that cannot fail. 

Onward, etc. 


5 Onward, then, ye people! 
Join our happy throng! 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song ! 
Glory, laud, and honor, 
Unto Christ the King; 
This through countless ages 
Men and angels sing. 
Onward, etc. 
Rev. S. Baring-Gould, 1865. 


Processionals 
5 I 6* Onward, Christian soldiers. ae 


THIRD TUNE. REGINALD DEKOVEN. 
Z2= one Step. 
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Processionals 


marcato. 
> _—< SS => 
8 fy —J 
tt | 7 = - 2 = = 
| ——s? a CSREES Haseee 
| "4 
On - ward, Chris-tian sol - diers, March - ing as to war, 


Bee 


; — 
Go-ing on be - fore!. . A - MEN. 


2 At the sign of triumph 

Satan’s host doth flee; 

On, then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory ! 

Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise ; 

Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise ! 

Onward, etc. 


3 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 
All one Body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 
Onward, etc. 


3s 


4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 

But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 

Gates of hell can never 
’Gainst that Church prevail; 

We have Christ’s own promise, 
And that cannot fail. 

Onward, etc. 


5 Onward, then, ye people! 
Join our happy throng! 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song! 
Glory, laud, and honor, 
Unto Christ the King; 
This through countless ages 
Men and angels sing. 
Onward, etc. 


Rev. S. Baring-Gould, 1865. 


Processionals 


5 I 6 Onward, Christian soldiers. ee 


FouRTH TUNE. Rey. J.S. B. Hopass, 8.T.D. 
|— one step. 


1. On-ward,Christian sol -diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je- sus 
é eae 


Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be- fore! A-MEN. 


ahh eee ee 


2 At the sign of triumph 3 Like a mighty army 
Satan’s host doth flee; “i Moves the Church of God; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, Brothers, we are treading 
On to victory ! Where the saints have trod; 
Hell’s foundations quiver We are not divided,  ™ 
At the shout of praise; All one Body we, A ‘ 
Brothers, lift your voices, One in hope and doctrine, 
Loud your anthems raise ! One in charity. 
Onward, etc. Onward, etc. 


Processionals 


4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 5 Onward, then, ye people! 
Kingdoms rise and wane, Join our happy throng! 
But the Church of Jesus Blend with ours your voices 
Constant will remain ; In the triumph song! 
Gates of hell can never Glory, laud, and honor, 
’Gainst that Church prevail; Unto Christ the King; 
We have Christ’s own promise, This through countless ages 
And that cannot fail. Men and angels sing. 
Onward, etc. Onward, etc. 


kev. S. Baring-Gould, 1865. 
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FIFTH TUNE. Sir ARTHUR §, eae Mus. Doc. 
_ = one step. 
{) ae 
Grete] Sexe =| 
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5 s - = -9- -0- Samm soy 
le): "a aa : iS oS 
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Greores 


ai 


See, His ban-ners go. Onward, Christian sol - diers, 


Forward in-to bat - tle, 


Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing on be-fore! A-MEN. 


Processionals 
5 I ia Sing, ye faithful, sing with gladness! 


First TUNE. sas lad ese foe WARREN. 


sear SS =SarreS=-= Sa 
| | 


1. Sing, ye faith - ful, sing with sg Wake a no-blest, sweet-est ee 


= 
eae == == =e 
ee aah aes 


Let His house re - La a - gain! 


your on iour 
es 


; Ie 
Him let all your mu- sic hon-or, 


| 
2 Sing how He came forth from heaven, 4 Now on high, yet ever with us, 


Bowed Himself to Bethlehem’s cave, From His Father’s throne, the Son 
Stooped to wear the servant’s vesture, Rules and guides the world He ransomed, 
‘Bore the pain, the cross, the grave, Till the appointed work be done, 
Passed within the gates of darkness, Till He see, renewed and perfect, 
Thence His banished ones to save ! All things gathered into one. 
3 So He tasted death for all men, 5 Day of promised restitution ! 
He of all mankind the Head, Fruit of all His sorrows past! 
Sinless One among the sinful, When the crown of His dominion 
Prince of life among the dead ; He before the throne shall cast, 
So He wrought the full redemption, And throughout the wide creation 
And oe captor captive led. God be ‘‘all in all” at last. 


kev. F. Ellerton, 1870. 


5 I i 3 8.7. 


— one step Sxoonp Tune. A. H. MESssITER, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Sing, ye faith - ful, sing with glad- ness! Wake your no- blest, sweet - est strain! / *. 
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Processionals 


i With the prais-es of your Sav-iour Let His house re-sound a - gain ! 


aa os (oe 


= - 2 g——F a A 
ae Bae SSeS 


Arr. by WM. DRESSLER. 
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THIRD TUNE. From Costa. 


Wake your no-blest, sweet-est strain! 


1. Sing, ye faith -ful, sing with glad-ness! 
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Processionals 


5 I Q* At the Name of Jesus. cai) 
First TUNE. JAMES C. Knox, M.A. 
J= one step. 


== — ETE BEES Se 


~o-. -@- « -9- 


ee 


. At the Name of Je - sus Ev - ery knee shall = Ev - ery tongue con - 


Tis the Father’s pleasure 


2 At His voice creation 3 Humbled for a season, 
Sprang at once to sight, To receive a Name 
All the angel faces, From the lips of sinners, 
All the hosts of light, Unto whom He came, > 
Thrones and dominations, Faithfully He bore it 
Stars upon their way, Spotless to the last, 
All the heavenly orders, Brought it back victorious, 
In their great array. ; When from death He passed; 


Processionals 


4 Bore it up triumphant, ~ 5 In your hearts enthrone Him; ? 

With its human light, There let Him subdue 

Through all ranks of creatures, All that is not holy, 
To the central height; All that is not true: 

To the throne of Godhead, Crown Him as your Captain 
To the Father’s breast, In temptation’s hour; 

Filled it with the glory Let His will enfold you 
Of that perfect rest. In its light and power. 


6 Brothers, this Lord Jesus 
Shall return again, 
With His Father’s glory, 
With His angel train ; 
For all wreaths of empire 
Meet upon His brow, 
And our hearts confess Him 
King of glory now. 
Caroline M. Noel, 1870. 
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SECOND TUNE. J.B. CALKIN. 


4 = one step, 


7, 


-o- 
fess Him King of glo-ry now; ’Tis the Fa-ther’s pleas - ure We should call 


Lord, Who fromthe be- gin 


Processionals 


5 I 9 Saviour, blesséd Saviour. 64D. 


2 — one step. 


G. EDWARD STUBBS. 


“o -& 


1. Saviour, bless-éd Sav-iour, 


seve - ——+— 
Saree ree Soe 


Lis - ten while we sing; Hearts and voic-es rais- ing 


—-@. 
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Prais-es to our King. All we have we of - fer, All we hope to be, 


Bo - dy, soul, and 


2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee: 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die: 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


3 Great, and ever greater 
Are Thy mercies here, 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there ; 
Where no pain, or sorrow, 
Toil, or care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 
Circle round Thy throne. 


=-6-,  -6- > - “o- 


we yield to Thee. A -~_MEN. 


4 Clearer still, and clearer, 


Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven ; 
Life has lost its shadows; 
Pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 


5 Brighter still, and brighter, ' 


Glows the western sun, 
Shedding all its gladness __ 
O’er our work that’s done; 
Time will soon be over, 
Toil and sorrow past, 
May we, blesséd Saviour, 
Find a rest at last ! 


Processionals 


6 Onward, ever onward, ; 7 Bliss, all bliss excelling, 
Journeying o’er the road When the ransomed soul, 
Worn by saints before us, Earthly toils forgetting, 
Journeying on to God! Finds its promised goal; 
Leaving all behind us, Where in joys unheard of 
May we hasten on, Saints with angels sing, 
Backward never looking Never weary raising 
Till the prize is won. Praises to their King. 


Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1862. 


5 IQ 6.5. D. 


SEcOoND Tunk. Sir HERBERT OAKELEY, LL.D., Mus. Doc. 
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= one step. 
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Processionals 


Shae 


= one step. 


Saviour, blessed Saviour. 


6.650) 


THIRD TUNE. J. STORER, Mus. Doc. 


Crereore 


a 


= rm cal 
Soo SS = 


1. Saviour, He e s -iour, Lis-ten while we sing ; Hearts and voic-es _rais - ing 
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Prais - es - a King. All wehave we of - fer, All we hope to be, 


Bess 


FG eat 


2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee: 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam/’st on earth to die: 


Thou, that we might follow, 


Hast gone up on high. 
3 Great, and ever greater 
Are Thy mercies here, 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there ; 
Where no pain, or sorrow, 
Toil, or care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 


Circle round Thy throne. 


4 Clearer still, and clearer, 


Dawns the light from heaven, 


In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven ; 

Life has lost its shadows; 
Pure the light within ; 


Thou hast shed Thy radiance 


On a world of sin. 


a 
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and = spir_ - it, we yield to Thee. A - MEN. 
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5 Brighter still, and brighter, 

Glows the western sun, 

Shedding all its gladness 
O’er our work that’s done; 

Time will soon be over, 
Toil and sdrrow past, 

May we, blesséd Saviour, 
Find a rest at last ! 


6 Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 
Journeying on to God! | 
Leaving all behind us, 
May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 
7 Bliss, all bliss excelling, 
When the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgetting, _ 
Finds its promised goal; / 
Where in joys unheard of ae 
Saints with angels sing, : 
Never weary raising 
Praises to their King. 
kev. Godfrey Thring, 1862. 
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Processionals 


5 20 Rejoice,“ye pure in heart! Sa 


First Tune, A.H. MESSITER, Mus. Doc. 


1. Re - joice, ye pure in heart! Re - joice, give thanks, and sing ! 


Your glo - rious ban-ner wave on 
a 


Re - joice, re - joice, re -joice, give thanks and sing. A- MEN. 
¥ alo 
tae s 2 tt ae a 6. 2 o 
Ca a oo le —— 7 Sa Fee i 
i202) a Reena Ge sae ey foes ees! 
re - joice, re - joice, 


2 Bright youth, and snow-crowned age, 5 Yes, on through life’s long path! 
Strong men and maidens meek: Still chanting as ye go; 


Raise high your free, exulting song ! From youth to age, by night and day, 
God’s wondrous praises speak ! In gladness and in woe. 
Rejoice, etc. Rejoice, etc. 
3 With all the angel choirs, 6 Still lift your standard high! 
With all the saints of earth, Still march in firm array! 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, As warriors through the darkness toil, 
True rapture, noblest mirth ! Till dawns the golden day! 
Rejoice, etc. Rejoice, etc. 
4 Your clear hosannas raise, 7 At last the march shall end; 
And alleluias loud ! The wearied ones shall rest ; 
Whilst answering echoes upward float, The pilgrims find their Father’s house, 


Like wreaths of incense cloud. Jerusalem the blest. 
Rejoice, etc. Rejoice, etc. 
8 Then on, ye pure in heart! 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King ! 
Rejoice, etc. 
kev. E. H. Plumptre, 1865. 


Processionals 


520 Rejoice, ye pure in heart! S. M. 


SECOND TUNE. SAMUEL WESLEY. 
oxone step. 
eee See 
Z a = = : 
3, a a Cas 
1. Re - joice, ye pure in _ heart! Re - joice, give thanks, and_ sing! 


. | . 
2 Bright youth, and snow-crowned age, 5 Yes, on through life’s long path ! 


Strong men and maidens meek: Still chanting as ye go; 
Raise high your free, exulting song ! From youth to age, by night and day, 
God’s wondrous praises speak ! In gladness and in woe. 
3 With all the angel choirs, 6 Still lift your standard high ! 
With all the saints of earth, Still march in firm array ! 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, As warriors through the darkness-toil, 
True rapture, noblest mirth ! Till dawns the golden day ! 
4 Your clear hosaphas raise, 7 At last the march shall end; 
And alleluias’loud ! The wearied ones shall rest ; 
Whilst answéring echoes upward float, The pilgrims find their Father’s house, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. _ Jerusalem the blest. 


8 Then on, ye pure in heart ! 
~Rejoice, give thanks, and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King ! 


Rev. E. H. Plumptre, 1865. 


5 2 Ta Through the night of doubt and sorrow. gp, 


First Tune. DUDLEY Buck. 


On-ward goes the pil - grimband, | ; 


Processionals 
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Sing - ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion, March-ing to the prom - ised land. 


o-. - 


° ° 


be- fore us through the dark - ness Gleams and burns the guid - ing light : 
| 


Broth - er clasps the hand of broth - er, 


ee 
2 ei fear - less through 


2 One, the light of God’s own presence, 3 One, the strain the lips of thousands 


O’er His ransomed people shed, Lift as from the heart of one; 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, One the conflict, one the peril, 
Brightening all the path we tread: One, the march in God begun: 
One, the object of our journey, One, the gladness of rejoicing 
One, the faith which never tires, On the far eternal shore, 
One, the earnest looking forward, Where the One Almighty Father 
One, the hope our God inspires. Reigns in love for evermore. 


4 Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers! 
Onward, with the Cross our aid! 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade! 
Soon shall come the great awaking ; 
Soon the rending of the tomb ; 
Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom ! 
Bernhard S. Ingeman. Tr. by Rev. S. Baring-Gould, 1859. 
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5 Q[ Through the night of doubt and sorrow. gp, 


SECOND TUNE. W.S, BAMBRIDGE. 


o—one step. 
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1. Thro’ the night of doubt and sor- row On-ward goes the 
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pil-grim band, 
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Sing-ing songs of ex-pec-ta-tion, March-ing to 
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guid - ing light: 


Clear be - fore us through the dark - ness Gleams and burns the 


Step-ping fear-less through the night. A-MEN. 


Broth-er clasps the hand of broth-er, 


One, the light of God’s own presence, 3 One, the strain the lips of thousands: 
O’er His ransomed people shed, Lift as from the heart of one; 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, One the conflict, one the peril, 
Brightening all the path we tread: One, the march in God begun: 
One, the object of our journey, One, the gladness of rejoicing 
One, the faith which never tires, On the far eternal shore, 
One, the earnest looking forward, Where the One Almighty Father 
One, the hope our God inspires. « Reigns in love for evermore. 


4 Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers ! 
Onward, with the Cross our aid! 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle, =a 
Till we rest beneath its shade! : 
Soon shall come the great awaking ; hs 
Soon the rending of the tomb; 
Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom! _ 
Bernhard S. Ingeman, Tr. by Rev. S. Baring-Gould, 1859. 
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Processionals 
5 DD: On our way rejoicing. B.D. 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. 


I. On our way re - joic-ing, As we homewardmove, Hearken to our prais - es, 


O Thou God of 


love! Is there grief or sad - ness? Thine it can-not be! 


ee ee, 
SiS Sas aa 
pa] 


our sky be -cloud-ed? Clouds are not from Thee! On our way re - joic - ing, 


Is 


e- ae + 


As we homeward move,Hearken to our prais-es, O Thou God of love! A-MEN. 
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2 If with honest-hearted Christ without, our safety ; 
Love for God and man, Christ within, our joy; 
Day by day Thou find us Who, if we be faithful, 
Doing what we can, Can our hope destroy ? 
Thou Who giv’st the seed-time On our way rejoicing, etc. 
Wilt give large increase, 
Crown ite head with blessings, , 2 are ep ie Father : 
3 5 oyful songs we sing; 
Bil the kee Unto God the Saviour 
peda thik Nici PaaS Thankful hearts we bring; 
Unto God the Spirit 
3 On our way rejoicing Bow we and adore, 
Gladly let us go; On our way rejoicing 
Conquered hath our Leader! Now and evermore ! 
Vanquished is our foe! On our way rejoicing, etc. 


7 y : Rev. FS. B. Monsell, 1877. 


: Processionals 
5 23, Forward! be our watchword. 6.5.0. 


. Knox, M.A. 
es — one step. First TUNE. JAMES C ox, 


Not a look be- hind: Burns the fie - ry 


eS ae Po oe 


Si 
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=° 
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2 Glories upon glories Flows the gladdening river 
Hath our God prepared, Shedding joys untold. 
By the souls that love Him Thither, onward thither, 
One day to be shared; In the Spirit’s might ! 
Eye hath not beheld them, . Pilgrims to your country, ° 
Ear hath never heard ; Forward into light ! 
Nor of these hath uttered 4 To the eternal Father 
Thought or speech a word ; Loudest anthems raise : 
Forward! marching eastward To the Son and Spirit 
Where the heaven is bright, t Echo songs of praise: 
Till the veil be lifted, To the Lord of glory, 
Till our faith be sight. Blesséd Three-in One, ~ 
3 Far o’er yon horizon Be by men and angels a 
Rise the city towers, Endless honor done. He 
Where our God abideth ; Weak are earthly praises, 
That fair home is ours: | Dull the songs of night: 
Flash the streets with jasper, Forward into triumph! 
Shine the gates with gold; f Forward into light! j 
Na } oA Dean Alford, 1871. 
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Forward | be our watchword. 


SECOND TuNE. 


6.5. D. 


HENRY SMART. 


-0- 


1. Forward! be our watch - word, Steps and voi - ces joined ; Seek the things be - ire us, 


@. _g—_—@ 


So as 


=F 


IP) 


SS a 


Not a look be - hind: Burns the fie - ry pil - lar 


Ses —w oe 
At our 


Who shall dream of 


shrink - ing, 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


311 Ancient of days. 
313 Lord of all being; throned afar. 
323 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed. 


Hail, Thou once despiséd Jesus. 
367° Jesus, our risen King. 
Alleluia! sing to Jesus. 
374 Crown Him with many crowns. 
Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come! 
Spirit divine, attend our prayers. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. 
Those eternal bowers. 
Ten thousand times ten thousand. 
Oh, what the joy and the glory must be. 

400 Blesséd city, heavenly Salem. 

403 O mother dear, Jerusalem. 

404 I heard a sound of voices. 

407 For thee, O dear, dear country. 
408 Jerusalem the golden. 

420 Jesu, still lead on. 

‘424 O Light, Whose beams illumine all. 

444 O Saviour, precious Saviour. 

39 


445 When morning gilds the skies. 

446 Shepherd of tender youth. 

448 Come, let us sing the song of songs ! 
453 Praise to the Holiest in the height. 
454 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates. 
455 O God of God! O Light of Light! 
458 Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 
459 Oh, worship the King. 

460 The God of Abraham praise. 

482 In loud exalted strains. 

483 Christ is made the sure foundation. 
484. We love the place, O God. 

489 Pleasant are Thy courts above. 

490 Glorious things of thee are spoken. 
491 The Church’s one foundation. 


496 Lord of our life, and God of our salvation. 


507 The Son of God goes forth to war. 
510 Go forward, Christian soldier. 

511 O happy band of pilgrims. 

579 O brothers, lift your voices. 


ar - my’s head; 


VIII. 


Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove. 


LITANIES. 


VE ESE 
5 24 LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST. 
SS ee eee coo ale ee 
Z = a 


. Ho - ly Spir~= it, 


heav - enly Dove, 


Dew rae sai from a - bove, 


Be ee fae See 


Breath of life and fire 


meatal =a eS Se 


2 Source of strength, of knowledge clear, 
Wisdom, godliness sincere, 
Understanding, counsel, fear ; 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Source of meekness, love, and peace, 

Patience, pureness, faith’s increase, 

Hope and joy that cannot cease ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Spirit guiding us aright, 

Spirit making darkness light, 

Spirit of resistless might ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Thou by Whom the Virgin bore 
Him Whom heaven and earth adore, 
Sent our nature to restore ; 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Thou Whom Jesus, from His throne, 
Gave to cheer and help His own, 
That they might not be alone ; 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Thou Whose grace the Church doth fill, 


Showing her God’s perfect will, * 
Making Jesus present still ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Coming with Thy power to save, — 

Moving on baptismal wave, 

Raising us from sin’s dark grave ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Thou by Whom our souls are fed 
With the true and living Bread, 


igo) 


12 


13 


14 


15 


16 


of love; Hear us, Ho - ly ne - it. A- MEN. 
[ep 
=a 
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Even Him Who for us bled ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


All Thy sevenfold gifts bestow, 

Gifts of wisdom God to know, 

Gifts of strength to meet the foe; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


All our evil passions kill, 

Bend aright our stubborn will, 

Though we grieve Thee, patient still; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Come to raise us when we fall, 
And, when snares our souls enthrall, 
Lead us back with gentle call; 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Come to strengthen all the weak, 

Give Thy courage to the meek, _ 

Teach our faltering tongues to speak ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Come to aid the souls who yearn 


More of truth divine to learn, 
And with deeper love to burn; — 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Keep us in the narrow way, 

Warn us when we go astray, 

Plead within us when we-pray ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Holy, loving, as Thou art, 
Come, and live within our heart ; 
Never more from us depart; _ 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 
kev. R. F. Littledale, 1867. 
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Litanies 


Jesu, with Thy Church abide. 


LITANY OF THE CHURCH. 


TTA OS 


W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 


ene ==: = =a 


~—aAl 


. Je - su, with Thy see a- = her Sav - ae Tans, and Guide, 
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While onearth her faith is tried: We beseech Thee, Smee - MEN. 


Keep her life and doctrine pure, 
Help her, patient to endure, 
Trusting in Thy promise sure : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 
Be Thou with her all the days, 
May she, safe from error’s ways, 
Toil for Thine eternal praise : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


May her voice be ever clear, 
Warning of a judgment near, 
Telling of a Saviour dear: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


All her fettered powers release, 

Bid our strife and envy cease, 

Grant the heavenly gift of peace: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


May she one in doctrine be, 
One in truth and charity, 
Winning all to faith in Thee: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


May she guide the poor and blind, 
Seek the lost until she find, 
And the broken-hearted bind: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Save her love from growing cold, 

Make her watchmen strong and bold, 

Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


May her priests Thy people feed, 

Shepherds of the flock indeed, 

Ready, where Thou call’st, to lead: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


10 Judge her not for work undone, 


, 


Judge her not for fields unwon, 


I 


_ 
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13 


14 


15 


17 


18 
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nee her works in . Thee oe 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


For the past give deeper shame, 
Make her jealous for Thy Name, 
Kindle zeal’s most holy flame: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Raise her to her calling high, 

Let the nations far and nigh 

Hear Thy heralds’ warning cry : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


May her lamp of truth be bright, 

Bid her bear aloft its light 

Through the realms of heathen night: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


May her scattered children be 
From reproach of evil free, 
Blameless witnesses for Thee : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Arm her soldiers with the cross, 

Brave to suffer toil or loss, 

Counting earthly gain but dross: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


May she holy triumphs win, 
Overthrow the hosts of sin, 
Gather all the nations in: 

We beseech Thee, hear us, 


May she soon all glorious be, 

Spotless and from wrinkle free, 

Pure, and bright, and worthy Thee 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Fit her all Thy joy to share 
In the home Thou dost prepare, 
And be ever blesséd there : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 
Rev. Thomas B. Pollock, 1875. 
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Litanies 


In Unison. 


Jesu, from Thy throne on high. 


LITANY FOR CHILDREN. 


i oy Pe ae 


Rey. F. A. J. HARVEY 


SS 


Te je.-./su, from Thy. 


throne on_ high, 


Sees a Za 


Far a - bove the bright blue sky, 


N 


“N 


* 
ie 


-o- 


Look on us with lov -ing 


eye: 


aes =e 
SSS ee ee 


Hear 


Ho - ly Je- su 


us, 


ee 
Little children need not fear, 
When they know that Thou art near: 
Thou dost love us, Saviour dear: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Little hearts may love Thee well, 

Little lips Thy love may tell, 

Little hymns Thy praises swell: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Little lives may be divine, 

Little deeds of love may shine, 

Little ones be wholly Thine : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Jesu, once an infant small, 

Cradled in the oxen’s stall, 

Though the God and Lord of all: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Once a child so good and fair, 

Feeling want, and toil, and care, 

All that we may have to bear: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Jesu, Thou dost love us still, 

And it is Thy holy will 

That we should be safe from ill: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Be Thou with us every day, 

In our work and in our play, 

When we learn and when we pray: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


When we lie asleep at night, 
Ever may Thy angels bright 


’ Keep us safe till morning light: 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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15 


Make_us brave without a fear, 

Make us happy, full of cheer, 

Sure that Thou art always near: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


May we prize our Christian name, 

May we guard it free from blame, 

Fearing all that causes shame: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


May we grow from day to day,— 
Glad to learn each holy way, 
Ever ready to obey : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


May we ever try to be 
From all sinful tempers free, 


Pure and gentle, Lord, like Thee : 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


May our thoughts be undefiled, 

May our words be true and mild, 

Make us each a holy child: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Jesu, Son of God most high, 

Who didst in a manger lie, 

Who upon the cross didst die: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


16 Jesu, from Thy heavenly throne, 


Watching o’er each little one, 
Till our life on earth is done: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu.. 


17 Jesu, Whom we hope to see Ke 


Calling us in heaven to be 
Happy evermore with Thee: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


kev. Thomas B. Pollock, 1875. 


a 


Litanies 


5 py, Lord of mercy and of might. ore 
Now 1 LITANY OF THE INCARNATE LIFE.  CisTrroran Litany. 
ee 
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Of man-kind the life and light, 


cS ee 


su, hear and = save. A - MEN. 
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2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 3 Throned above celestial things, 
Humbled to a mortal child, Borne aloft.on angels’ wings, 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled: Lord of lords, and King of kings: 
Jesu, hear and save. Jesu, hear and save. 


4 Soon to come to earth again, 
Judge of angels and of men, 
Hear us now, and hear us then: 
Jesu, hear and save. 
Bishop R. Heber, 1827. 
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No, “2: FOURTH GREGORIAN TONE, 
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Litanies 
528 God the Father, God the Son. aera 


No. 1. Unison. LITANY OF THE INCARNATE LIFE. CARMELITE LITANY. 


aa 


Ps e Fa - Teli God the pendant God the grid Le - it, Three in efi 
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Spare us, Ho cae Trin-i- ty. A- MEN. 
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Hear us from Thy heaven-ly throne: 
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1. God the Fa- Aces God ie God theSpir- it, Three in— 


Hear usfrom Thy  heaven-ly throne: Spare us, a - pe Trini - ty. bites 
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2 Thou Who, leaving crown and throne, 5 Thou Who hanging on the tree 


Camest here, an outcast lone, To the thief saidst, ‘‘Thou shalt be 
That Thou mightest save Thine own: To-day in Paradise with Me:” 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
3 Thou with sinners wont to eat, 6 Thou, despised, denied, refused, 
Who with loving words didst greet And for man’s transgressions bruised, 
Mary weeping at Thy feet : Sinless, yet of sin accused: » 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. -Hear us, Holy Jesu. | oe 


4 Thou Whose saddened look did chide 7 Thou Who on the cross didst reign, 
Peter when he thrice denied, Dying there in bitter pain, 
Till with bitter tears he cried : Cleansing with Thy blood our stain: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Litanies 


8 Shepherd of the straying sheep, - 11 That denying evil lust, 
Comforter of them that weep, Living godly, meek, and just, 
Hear us crying from the deep: In Thee only we may trust: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. We beseech Thee, Jesu. 
9 That in Thy pure innocence 12 That to sin forever déad, 
We may wash our souls’ offense, We may live to Thee instead, 
And find truest penitence : And the narrow pathway tread: 
We beseech Thee, Jesu. We beseech Thee, Jesu. 
1o That we give to sin no place, 13 When shall end the battle sore, 
That we never quench Thy grace, When our pilgrimage is o’er, 
That we ever seek Thy face: Grant Thy peace for evermore: 
We beseech Thee, Jesu. We beseech Thee, Jesu. 


kev. R. F. Littledale, 1875, 


Ra Father, hear Thy children’s call. 
5 29 LITANY OF PENITENCE. 7.7.7.6. 


Part I. E. H. RussEwu. 


1. Fa- ther, hear Thy child-ren’s call: Hum-bly at Thy feet we fall, 


be - seech Thee, hear 


2 Christ, beneath Thy cross, we blame And repentance have delayed: 
All our life of sin and shame ; : We beseech Thee, hear us. 
Penitent we breathe Thy Name: 6S; 

ick, we come to Thee for cure, 
pea eesecch. Lhe; heat .us, Guilty, seek Thy mercy sure, 
Holy Spirit, grieved and tried, Evil, long to be made pure: 
: Oft forgotten and defied, We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Now we mourn our stubborn pride: 


We beseech Thee, hear us. 7 Blind, we pray that we may see, 


Bound, we pray to be made free, 
Love, that caused us first to be, Stained, we pray for sanctity : 

: Love, that bled upon the tree, We beseech Thee, hear us. 
Love, that draws us lovingly: 


We beseech Thee, hear us 8 Thou Who hear’st each contrite sigh, 
. ; 


Bidding sinful souls draw nigh, 
We Thy call have disobeyed, Willing not that one should die: 
3 Into atte of sin have strayed, We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Litanies 
By the gracious saving call. ny iG, 
5 29)... I. in 


LITANY OF PENITENCE E. H. TURPIN. 
Part Il. 


a4 | = | 
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9. By the gra- cious sav-ing call, Spo- ken ten - der - ly to all 


. CF, 
ao: - oo oF 


Who have shared in 


A-dam’s fall, We be-seech Thee, hear us. A-MEN. 
—- -6@- aN 


SS 


10 By the nature Jesus wore, And our day of grace prolong, 
By the stripes and death He bore, We beseech Thee, hear us. 
By His life for evermore, Gan 
13 By the love that speaks within 
GAN EN NC EERE Calling us to flee from sin, , 
11 By the love that longs to bless, And the joy of goodness win, 
Pitying our sore distress, We beseech Thee, hear us. 
Leading us to holiness, f tao 
14 By the love that bids Thee spare, ~ 
WR AE ik EY By the heaven Thou dost prepare, 
12 By the love so calm and strong, By Thy promises to prayer, 
. Patient still to suffer wrong _ We beseech Thee, hear us. 
Hf fy Sb 
Niose2s JOHN H. GowER, Mus. Doc. 
eu. i 
2 Lee Sa ee ae a es eee re Saas 
A te lame ee ees = 
Cais ee ee ae ee er ee ee ae ee 
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9. By the gra-cious sav-ing call, Spo-ken ten-der - ly to all 
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We __ be-seech Thee, hear us, ‘A-MEN. . 


Litanies 
5 29 Teach us what Thy love has borne. bese. 


LITANY OF PENITENCE. T. MORLEY. 
No. 1. Parr Ill. Arr. by W. H, WALYER, Mus. Doc. 


= 


Thy love has borne, That with oe - ing sor - row torn 


= == 


16 Gifts of light and grace bestow, 20 Grant us hope from earth to rise, 


Help us to resist the foe, And to strain with eager eyes 
Fearing what alone is woe: Towards the promised heavenly prize: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 
17 Let not sin within us reign, 21 Grant us love Thy love to own, 
May we gladly suffer pain, Love to live for Thee alone, 
If it purge away our stain: And the power of grace make known : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 
18 May we to all evil die, 22 All our weak endeavors bless, 
Fleshly longings crucify, As we ever onward press, 
Fix our hearts and thoughts on high: Till we perfect holiness : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 
19 Grant us faith to know Thee near, 23 Lead us daily nearer Thee, 
Hail Thy grace, Thy judgment fear, Till at last Thy face we see, 
And through trial persevere : Crowned with Thine own purity: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 
Rev. Thomas B. Pollock, 1875, 
Wp aiyferg/ AO 
No. 2. Rey. C. C. SCHOLEFIELD. 


15. Teach us what Thy love has borne, That with lov-ing sor- row torn 


NS 
Tru - ly con-trite we may mourn: We be-seech Thee, hear us. A-MEN. 


Litanies 
530 Jesu, in Thy dying woes. 


THE WORDS ON THE CROSS. W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. — 
The Seven Words may be chanted either in Unison or Harmony. 


Bi See 


‘Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do.” 
‘«To-day shalt thou be with Me in Par f= sfayoies | dises: 
‘«Woman, be S ~ 2 - = 2 hold thy son.”’ 
Begs - - - hold thy moth - a Key” 
‘« My God, My God, why hast Thou for -- sak - en Me?” 
oa thirst.” 
Salt is fin) = ishe == ed. 
‘Father, into Thy hands I com - - - mend My spir_ - Samet | Pa 
cA ea Gea 
ae eas = ee 
= Zz 
’ Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do.” — ST. LUKE, xxiii. 34. 
Parr I, ToT egees 
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I. Je - su, “in Thy dy - ing woes, E -ven while Thy life - blood flows, 


| ~ OR THIS: ' RR. REDHEAD. 
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su, i Thy dy - “ woes, E -ven while Thy  life- blood flows, 
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Litanies 


2 Saviour, for our pardon sue,= 3 Though no Father seem to hear, 
When our sins Thy pangs renew, Though no light our spirits cheer, 
For we know not what we do: Tell our faith that God is near: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


3 Oh, may we, who mercy need, 
Be like Thee in heart and deed, 
When with wrong our spirits bleed : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


PART V. 
“T thirst.”—Sr. JoHN, xix. 28, 
I Jesu, in Thy thirst and pain, 

While Thy wounds Thy life-blood drain, 
PARTI. Thirsting more our love to gain: 
“‘To-day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise.” es ba Holy Jesu. 

ST. LUKE, xxiii. 43. 
I Jesu, pitying the sighs 
Of the thief, who near Thee dies, 
Promising him Paradise : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


2 Thirst for us in mercy still; 
All Thy holy work fulfill : 
Satisfy Thy loving will: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


3 May we thirst Thy love to know; 
Lead us in our sin and woe 
Where the healing waters flow : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


2 May we, in our guilt and shame, 
Still Thy love and mercy claim, 
Calling humbly on Thy Name: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


3 Oh, remember us who pine, PART VI. 
Looking from our cross to Thine ; “Tt is finished.’”’—Sr. JOUN, xix. 30. 
Cheer our souls with hope divine: 1 Jesu, all our ransom paid, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. All Thy Father’s will obeyed, 
By Thy sufferings perfect made: 
PART III. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
hain. Be iee Joey xix 6, 2 thy mother!" 2 Save us in our soul’s distress, 

I Jesu, loving to the end Be our help to cheer and bless, 
Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend, While we grow in holiness : 
And Thy dearest human friend: Hear us, Holy Jesu, 

Ege) Fly, Spots 3 Brighten all our heavenward way, 

2 May we in Thy sorrows share, With an ever holier ray, 

And for Thee all peril dare, Till we pass to perfect day: 


And enjoy Thy tender care: Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


PART VII. 
3 May we all Thy loved ones be, “Father, into Thy hands I commend My spirit.” 
All one holy family, St. LUKE,xxiii. 46. 
Loving for the love of Thee: 1 Jesu, all Thy labor vast, 


All Thy woe and conflict past, 
Yielding up Thy soul at last: 
PART IV. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


ea 2 When the death shades round us lower, 


Sr. MATT. xxvii. 46. 
1 Jesu, whelmed in fears unknown, Guard us from the tempter’s power, 
: Keep us in that trial hour: 


With our evil left alone 
While no light from heaven is shown : Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
Heat Henke ea 3 May Thy life and death supply 
i Grace to live and grace to die, 
to pra : 
2 eet ine Gone Pa ae kar ae Grace to reach the home on high: 


In the darkness be our stay: Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Rev. Thos. B. Pollock. 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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I. Je-sus, King of 


glo - ry, Throned a-bove the 
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sky, Je-sus, ten-der Saviour, 


By Thy Spir-it help us Heavenly life 
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2 On this day of gladness, 
Bending low the knee 
In Thine earthly temple, 
Lord, we worship Thee; 
Celebrate Thy goodness, 
Mercy, grace, and truth, 
All Thy loving guidance 
Of our heedless youth. 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful cry. 


3 For the little children, 
Who have come to Thee; 
For the glad, bright spirits 
Who Thy glory see; 
For the loved ones résting 
In Thy dear embrace; —_ 
For the pure and holy 
Who behold Thy face, 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful cry, 


for Children 


4 For Thy faithful servants —* 
Who have entered in; ~ 
For Thy fearless soldiers 
Who have conquered sin ; 
For the countless legions 
Who have followed Thee, 
Heedless of the danger, 
On to victory ; 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful cry. 


5 When the shadows lengthen, 
Show us, Lord, Thy way ; 
Through the darkness lead us 
To the heavenly day. 
When our course is finished, 
Ended all the strife, 
Grant us with the faithful, 
Palms and crowns of life. 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Throned above the sky, 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear Thy children cry. 


Rev. Edw. Harland, 1863. 
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Je - sus,ten - der Sav-iour, Hear Thy chil - dren cry. A - MEN. 
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Throned a-bove the sky, 
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For Children 


5 a) With gladsome hearts we come. Be 
3 First TUNE. GxEO. F, LEJEUNE. 
[esobee 
SSS SS 
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1. With glad-some hearts we come With - im our ho - ly home, Our 


-o- 


¢ Sees i - ee 


Sav-iour’s Name to sing. Oh, well His House-we-love! Oh, joy all 


a - bove, To praise the children’s King! To praise the children’s King! 


2 The angels sing on high 
Thy glory through the sky, 
And then to earth they wing; 
To guard us while we sleep, 
And, as their watch they keep, 
To praise the children’s King. 


3 Oh, may we, while we live, 
Such willing service give, 
A holy offering ! 
And still Thy glory show 
By deeds of love below, 
To praise the children’s King. 


for Children 


4 And may our hearts aspire 
To join the heavenly choir, 
Whose strains forever ring ; 
And learn on earth their hymn, 
The song of seraphim, 
To praise the children’s King. 


5 O Light of Light, to Thee 
Let earth and sky and sea 
Eternal homage bring ; 
And grant us through Thy love, 
Before Thy throne above, 
To praise the children’s King. 
Lillie MacLeod, 1890. 
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I, With glad-some hearts we 


Sav - iour’s Name to sing. Oh, well His House we 


Oh, joy all joys a ~- bove, To praise the chil-dren’s King! A-MEN. 
? 
2 —s 2 -@- f, i 
OS es ad 2 2 2 ee ra Fie secs at 
oss Re er a Se eed ee ee ae een cere te 
(>t — ce Z ——— es Sat 
SS ee ts 


~ 


for Children 


Come, praise your Lord and Saviour. 


Give thanks to Him, O 


| ‘ 
chil - dren, Who lived 
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lit - tle chil - dren, And called them to His _ side, 
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2 O Jesus, we would praise Thee 

With songs of holy joy ; 

For Thou on earth didst sojourn 
A pure and spotless boy. 

Make us like Thee, obedient, 
Like Thee from sin-stains free, 

Like Thee in God’s own temple, 
In lowly home like Thee. 


3 O Jesus, we would praise Thee, 
The lowly maiden’s son: 
In Thee all gentlest graces 
Are gathered into one. 


Oh, give that best adornment 
That Christian child can wear, 
The meek and quiet spirit 
Which shone in Thee so fair ! ' 


4 O Lord, with voices lifted 
We sing our songs of praise; 
Be Thou the light and pattern 
Of all our childhood’s days; 
And lead us ever onward, 
That while we stay below, 
We may, like Thee, O Jesus, 
In grace and wisdom grow. 
Bishop W. W. How, 1871. 
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534 Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. 8.7. 


SACRED MUSICAL CABINET, 
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eee mega! eet 
I; use sus, ten-der Shep-herd, hear me; Bless Thy lit -tle lamb to-night ; 
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Through the dark-ness be Thou near me; Keep me safe till morn-ing light. A-MEN. 
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2 All this day Thy hand has led me, 3 Let my sins be all forgiven ; 
And I thank Thee for Thy care; Bless the friends I love so well: 
Thou hast warmed me, clothed and fed Take us all at last to heaven, 
Listen to my evening prayer! [me; Happy there with Thee to dwell. 


Mary Duncan, 1839. 


535 - Now the day is over, oe 


Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 


ver, Night 


Shad - ows of the eve - ning Steal a-cross the sky; A - MEN. 
| | a 
SS 
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2 Jesus, give the weary S. Those who plan some evil 
Calm and sweet repose ; From their sins restrain. 
With Thy tenderest blessing 5 Through the long night-watches, 
May our eyelids close. May Thine angels spread 
3 Grant to little children Their white wings above me, 
Visions bright of Thee; Watching round my bed. 
Guard the sailors tossing 6 When the morning wakens, 
On the deep, blue sea. Then may I arise ; 
4 Comfort every sufferer Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
i i in; In Thy holy eyes. 
f SS ape ee ee, S. Baring-Gould, 1865. 


40 


for Chiloren 


We come, Lord, to Thy feet. SM. 


First TUNE. C. WARWICK JORDAN, Mus. Doe. 
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come, Lord, to Thy feet On this Thy ho - ly AY erm 


oe 
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Oh, cometo us, while here we meet To learn, and praise, and pray! A - MEN. 


2 Our many sins forgive ; 
The Holy Spirit send ; 
And teach us to begin to live 
The life that knows no end. 


3 Lord, fill our hearts with love; 
Our teachers’ labors own ; 
That we and they may meet above, 
“To sing before Thy throne. 


Unknown. 
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SECOND TUNE. H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doe. 


I; We come, Lord, to Thy feet On this Thy ho - ly day: 
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come to us, while here we meet To learn, and praise, and pray! A-MEN. 
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53 7 Glory to the blessed Jesus. 


Sc cgehe 


| Rey. J. NAPLETON. 
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to the bless-éd Je- sus! Who for us was ae ere 
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In the sta- ble, cold and poor, On glad Christ-mas morn. A-MEN, 
Za -o- 
i 
2 Glory to the blessed Jesus! 4 Glory to the blesséd Jesus ! 
Who was crucified He, Who is our Way, 
On Good Friday for our sins: Went up in a cloud to heaven, 
Loving us He died. On Ascension day. 
3 Glory to the blessed Jesus ! 5 Glory to the blesséd Jesus ! 
Who for sinners lay Who, at Whitsuntide, 
In the tomb, and rose upon Sent His Holy Spirit down, 
Happy Easter day. With us to abide, 


6 Glory to the blessed Jesus ! 
We will praise His love, 
All our days on earth below, 
And for aye above. 
Unknown. 
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hal All my heart this night rejoices. _g.,...6, 


HORATIO W. PARKER. 
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. All| my heart this night re - joic - es, As) lee. hear; far and near, 
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Sweet -est an - gel voic - es; ‘Christ is born,’’ their choirs are sing - ing, 


Till the air Ev - ery - where Now with joy is ring-ing. A- MEN. 
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2 Hark! a voice from yonder manger, 3 Come, then, let us hasten yonder! 
Soft and sweet, ‘ Here let all, 
Doth entreat, _ Great and small, 
“‘Flee from woe and danger ! Kneel in awe and wonder ! 
Brethren, come! from all doth grieve you, Love Him Who with love is yearning ! 
You are freed; Hail the Star, 
All you need That from far 
I will surely give you.” Bright with hope is burning! 


4 Thee, dear Lord, with heed I'll cherish, 
Live to Thee, 
And with Thee 
Dying, shall not perish ; 
But shall dwell with Thee forever, a 
Far on high, ; yo 
In the joy . 
That can alter never. 
2. Gerhardt, 1656. Tr. by Miss Winkworth. 
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SAMUEL SMITH, 
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I. Joy fills our in - most hedtts to - day! The roy - al Child is born; 

i , 


Ad - vent keep this morn. 


re - joice! Th’ inc - nate Word Hascome onearthto dwell; 


Rejoice, re - joice ! Th’ in-car-nate Word 


sound than this is heard, Em-man-u_ ~- el! A - MEN. 


sweet - er 


' 
2 Low at the cradle throne we bend, 3 For us the world must lose its charms 
We wonder and adore ; Before the manger shrine, 
And feel no bliss can ours transcend, When, folded in Thy mother’s arms, 
No joy was sweet before. We see Thee, Babe divine. 
Rejoice, etc. Rejoice, etc. 


4 Thou Light of uncreated Light, 
Shine on us, Holy Child; 
That we may keep Thy birthday bright, 
With service undefiled. 
Rejoice, etc. 
f W. C. Dix, 1865. 
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Saw you never, in the twilight. 


8.7.D. 


Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 


, ne you nev-er, i 


Sa SS SS 


the twi - aT. 


When the sun had left the skies, 


se 


Up in heaven 


the clear stars shin - ing Through the gloom, like 


sil - ver eyes ? 


tle stran - ger star, 
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And they knew the King was giv -en, 


| 
And they fol- lowedit from far. A-MEN. 


2 Heard you never of the story és 

How they crossed the desert wild, 

Journeyed on by plain and mountain, 
Till they found the holy Child? 

How they opened all their treasure, 
Kneeling to that infant King ; 

Gave the gold and fragrant incense, 
Gave the myrrh in offering? 


v 
3 Know ye not that lowly baby 
Was the bright and morning Star? 
He Who came to light the Gentiles, 
And the darkened isles afar ? 
And, we too, may seek His cradle; 
There our hearts’ best treasures bring; 
Love, and faith, and true devotion, 
For our Saviour, God, and King. 
Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1852. 
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Lamb of--God, for sinners slain 
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First Tune. J. H. WILLcox, Mus. Doc. 
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1. Lamb of God, for sin - ners slain; By Thy mer-cy born 


- gain, 


For Thy guid-ance still we pray, Lest from grace we fall a - way. A-MEN. 


2 By the mystic, cleansing flood, 3 Aid us with Thy daily grace 
By the Water and the Blood, Steadfastly to run our race; 
Washed and sanctified to Thee, Grant us victory in the strife, 
Holy may we ever be. j And the prize of endless life. 


4 Praise to Thee, from all on earth, 
God, Who gavest us new birth ; 
Praise from all the heavenly host; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Bp. F. R. Woodford, 1852. 
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1. Lamb of God, for sin - ners slain; By Thy mer-cy born a- gain, 
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For ae guid-ance still we pray, Lest from grace we fall a-way. A-MEN. 
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544 There is a green hill far away. CM. 


W. Horsey, Mus. Bac. 
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1. There is a green hill far a- way, With-out a cit- y wall, 


Where the dear Lord was cru - ci- fied Who died to save us all. A-MEN. 
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2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 4 There was no other good enough 
What pains He had to bear, To pay the price of sin, 
But we believe it was for us He only could unlock the gate 
He hung and suffered there. Of heaven, and let us in. 
3 He died that we might be forgiven, 5 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved! 
He died to make us good, : And we must love Him too, 
That we might go at last to heaven, And trust in His redeeming blood, 
Saved by His precious blood. And try His works to do. 


Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1848. 


5 4 ini Golden harps are sounding. a 


GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 


Voices in Unison. 
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Pear-ly gates are o-pened, 


1. Gold-en harps are sounding, An- gel voic-es_ sing, 


Sor Children 
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O-pened for the~King; Je - sus, King of glo- ry, Je- sus, King of love 
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Is gone up in triumph To Histhrone a - bove. All His work is end - ed, 
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Joy -ful-ly we sing; Je-sus hath as-cend-ed! Glo-ry to our King! A - MEN. 
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2 He Who came to save us, 
He Who bled and died, 
Now is crowned with glory, 
At His Father’s side. 
Never more to suffer, 
Never more to die; 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Is gone up on high! 
All His work, etc. 


3 Pleading for His children 
In that blesséd place, 
Calling them to glory, 
Sending them His grace ; 
His bright home preparing, 
Faithful ones, for you; 
Jesus ever liveth, 
Ever loveth too. 
All His work, etc. 
Frances R. Havergal, 1871. 
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5 46' Great Creator, Lord of all. 
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1, Great -Cre--a - tor, Lord\of all, Fa-ther, Friend, on Thee we _ call; 
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P. H. DIEMER. 


chil -dren’s prayer. Guide us, 


With Thy. lov - ing fa - vor blest, 
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2 Jesus, Who for man didst die, 
Who dost plead Thy death on high, 
And our place prepare; 
From sin’s bondage set us free, 
Lead us onward after Thee, 
Till with joy Thy face we see, 
And Thy likeness wear. 


for 


3 Holy Spirit, 


Wisdom, Pureness, Love, and Might 


Children 


Life, and Light, 


? 


Fallen souls restore ; 


Guide our spirits when we pray, 


- Cheer us, help us on our way, 


Make us holier day by day, 
Till we sin no more. 


Ever blessed Three in One, 


May Thy will in us be done, 
Show in us Thy love; 
Keep us Thine while here below, 
Make us in Thy grace to grow, 
And at last Thy glory know 
In the world above. 


547, 


Glory to the Father give. 


Rev. Thomas B, Pollock, 1876. 
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Children’s prayers He deigns to hear, 


2 Glory to the Son we bring, 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for He was slain. 


Children’s songs de- light His ear. 


3 Glory to the Holy Ghost ! 
Be this day a Pentecost ; 
Children’s minds may He inspire, 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 


4 Glory in the highest be 
To the blesséd Trinity, 
For the Gospel from above, 
For the word that ‘‘God is love.” 


Sames Montgomery, 1825. 
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548 God Almighty, in Thy temple. g,3,,.. 


Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 
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1. God Al-migh - if In ie tem- ple Low _ be-fore Thy throne we bow; 
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ce Thy dwell-ing-place in glo- ry Hear our sup-pli - ca- tions now, 
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While we of - fer Earn- est prayer and sol - emn vow. A - MEN. 
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2 Christ our Saviour, Thou Who carest Give us grace to conquer sin, 
For the youngest of Thy fold, _ And, through Jesus, 
Give us now Thy heavenly blessing, Heaven’s eternal crown to win. 


As Thou didst in days of old; 
Priceless treasure, 
Richer far than gems or gold. 


4 Holy Trinity, defend us 
In a world with evil rife; 
Let Thine angel-guards surround us 


3 God the Holy Ghost, be near us ; In each sore and bitter strife : 
Ever dwell our hearts within ; ; Oh, preserve us 
Keep them pure, and brave, and earnest, Unto everlasting life ! 


kev. Rk. H. Baynes, 1881. 


5 49 King of eres Saviour dear! a 


Rev. Sir F. A. G. OUSELEY, Mus. Doc. 
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of the hosts of God, May we tread where Thou hast trod! <A 
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2 Once for Thee, the Crucified, 4 Bearing calmly for our Lord 
Many a faithful martyr died : Thoughtless jest or bitter word ; 
How can we, Thy children, show Curbing angry speech and tear, 
All our love, for all Thy woe? Strong in Thee to persevere. 
3 They for Thee faced ax and wheel, 5 Persevere! Thy yoke is light. 
Fire, and beasts, and piercing steel : Persevere ! Thy crown is bright. 
Like them, may we suffer shame, Persevere, and we shall sing 
Pain or loss for Thy dear Name; In the palace of our King! 


Elizabeth H. Mitchell, 188r. 


550 Jesus, high in glory, 6 


Rey. T. R. MATTHEWS. 


I. Je - sus, high in glo - ry, ends sa list- ening ear; 


When we bow be- fore Thee, Chil-dren’s prais - es _ hear. A - MEN. 
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2 Though Thou art so holy, 4 Save us, Lord, from sinning ; 
Heaven’s almighty King, Watch us day by day; 
Thou wilt stoop to listen, Help us now to love Thee; 
When Thy praise we sing. Take our sins away. 
3 We are little children, 5 Then, when Thou dost call us 
Weak and apt to stray; To our heavenly home, 
Saviour, guide and keep us We shall gladly answer, 
In the heavenly way. Saviour, Lord, we come, 


J. Erskine Clark. 
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5 5 I God of mercy, throned on high. oo 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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4 1. God of mer - cy, throned on high, Lis - ten from Thy lof - ty seat; 
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Hear, oh, hear our low -ly cry! Guide, oh, guide our wandering feet! A-MEN. 


2 Young and erring travellers, we 4 When perplexed in dangers’ snare, 
All our dangers do not know; Thou alone our guide canst be; 
Scarcely fear the stormy sea, When oppressed with deepest care, 
Hardly feel the tempest blow. Whom have we to trust but Thee? 
3 Jesus, lover of the young, 5 Let us ever hear Thy voice, 
Cleanse us with Thy blood divine ; Ask Thy counsel every day: 
Ere the tide of sin grow strong, Saints and angels will rejoice, 
Make us, take us, keep us Thine. If we walk in wisdom’s way. 


6 Saviour, give us faith, and pour 
Hope and love on every soul ; 
“Hope, till time shall be no more; 
Love, while endless ages roll. 
Henry Neele, died 1828. 


5 5 2 Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep. 
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1. Lov - ing Shep-herd of Thy sheep, Keep Thy lambs, in safe -ty keep ; 
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Noth-ing can Thy power withstand; None can pluck us from Thy hand. A-MEN, 
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2 Loving Saviour, Thou didst give 4 Loving Shepherd, ever near, 
Thine own life that we might live; Teach Thy lambs Thy voice to hear; 
And the hands outstretched to bless Suffer not our steps to stray 
Bear the cruel nails’ impress. From the strait and narrow way. 

- 3 We would praise Thee every day, 5 Where Thou leadest we would go, 

_ Gladly all Thy will obey, Walking in Thy steps below, 
Like Thy blesséd ones above Till before our Father’s throne 
Happy in Thy precious love. We shall know as we are known. 


Jane E. Leeson, 1842. 


552) r* 


SEconD TUNE. DOEHLER. 
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1. Lov- ing Shepherd of Thy sheep, Keep Thy lambs, in safe - ty keep ; 
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Noth-ing can Thy power with- stand; None can pluck us from Thy hand. A-MEN. 
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3 First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 
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2 There’s a rest for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Who love the blessed Saviour, 
And to the Father cry; 
A rest from every turmoil, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
_ Where every little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 


3 There’s a home for little children 


Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and joy ;> 
No home on earth is like it, 

Nor can with it compare ; 
For every one is happy, 

Nor could be happier there. 


for Children 


4 There’s a song for little children 5 There’s a crown for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, Above the bright blue sky, 

A song that will not weary, And all who look for Jesus 
Though sung continually ; Shall wear it by and by; 

A song which even angels All, all above is treasured, 
Can never, never sing; And found in Christ alone. 

They know not Christ as Saviour, Lord, grant Thy little children 
But worship Him as King. To know Thee as their own. 


A. Midlane, 1859. 
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chang-es, Whose love will nev-er die; 
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For Children 
aye Come, Christian children, come and raise. ¢ y4 


Ae TUNE. W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 


ll iS 
2a Sees 2 B= Sr 
I—y =. =e — 
1, Come, Christian chil - dren, come, and raise Your voice with one ae - cord; 
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Come, sing in ie - ful songs of praise The glo-ries of - Lord. A-MEN. 
Pood 
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2 Sing of the wonders of His love, 4 Sing of the wonders of His power, 
And loudest praises give Who with His own right arm 
To Him Who left His throne above, Upholds and keeps you hour by hour, 
And died that you might live. And shields from every harm. 
3 Sing of the wonders of His truth, 5 Sing of the wonders of His grace, 
And read in every page Who made and keeps you His, 
The promise made to earliest youth, And guides you to the appointed” place 
Fulfilled to latest age. At His right hand in bliss. 


Dorothy A. Thrupp, 1830. 
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Arr. by WM. DRESSLER. 


1. Come, Chris - tian chil-dren, come and raise Your voice with one ac - cord; 
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Come, sing in joy- ful songs of praise The glo -ries: of your Lord. A-MEN. 
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Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd. 


8.7 
J. H. WILLCOx, Mus. Doc, 
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1. Gra -cious Say - iour, gen - tle Shep-herd, Chil-dren all 


are dear to Thee; 


2. 
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Gath - ered with Thine arms and 
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car-ried In Thy bo-som may we be; 


Sweet-ly, fond-ly, safe - ly 


2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us 
From Thy fold to go astray ; 
By Thy look of love directed 
May we walk the narrow way ; 
Thus direct us, and protect us, 
Lest we fall an easy prey. _ 


3 Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly, 
In the stream Thy love supplied, 
Mingled stream of blood and water, 
Flowing from Thy wounded side ; 
And to heavenly pastures lead us, 


Where Thy own still waters glide. 


tend- ed, From all wantand dan- ger free. A-MEN. 


4 Let Thy holy Word instruct us ; 
Guide us daily by its light ; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain us 
To approve whate’er is right ; 
Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it, 
Strengthened with Thy heavenly might. 


5 Taught to lisp the holy praises 
Which on earth Thy children sing, 
Both with lips and hearts unfeignéd, 
May we our thank-offerings bring ; 
Then with all the saints in glory 
Join to praise our Lord and King. 
Henry Bateman, 1862. 
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556 Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing. 3, p, 


HENRY SMART. 
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May they be like Jo-seph, lov - ing, & - ti - ful, and at and pure; 
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And their faith,like Da-vid, prov-ing, Stead-fast un-to death en - dure. A - MEN. 
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2 Holy Saviour, Who in meekness 3 Spread Thy golden pinions o’er them, 
Didst vouchsafe a child to be, Holy Spirit from above ; 
Guide their steps and help their weakness, Guide them, lead them, go before them, 
Bless and make them like to Thee. Give them peace, and joy, and love: 
Bear Thy lambs when they are weary Temples of Thy glorious Godhead, 
In Thine arms and at Thy breast ; May they with Thy presence shine, 
. Through life’s desert, dry and dreary, And immortal bliss inherit, 
Bring them to Thy heavenly rest. And for evermore be Thine. 


Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1863. 
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55 7 When in the Lord Jehovah’s Name. 
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2 We too are taught to know the Lord, 
To fear His Name, to read His Word; 
And though we simple are and young, 
Can praise Him with our joyful song, 

Hosanna in the highest! 


3 Soon shall the Lord again pass by 
To judgment from His throne on high; 
And from the saints’ assembled throng 
Shall burst upon the world the song, 
Hosanna in the highest ! 


4 Then may our youthful band be found 
With coronals of triumph crowned ; 
Raising, the heavenly hosts among, 
Our chorus of eternal song, 

Hosanna in the highest ! 


; Dean Alford, 1844. 
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Selah SECOND TUNE. GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 
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2 We too are taught to know the Lord, 3 Soon shall the Lord again pass by 


To fear His Name, to read His Word; To judgment from His throne on high; 

And though we simple are and young, And from the saints’ assembled throng 

Can praise Him with our joyful song, Shall burst upon the world the song, 
Hosanna in the highest ! Hosanna in the highest ! 


4 Then may our youthful band be found 
With coronals of triumph crowned ; rr. 
Raising, the heavenly hosts among, 
Our chorus of eternal song, 
Hosanna in the highest ! 


Dean Alford, 1844. 
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smiled to hear their song. Ho~-san-na, Ho-san-na to Je-susthey sang. A- MEN. 
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2 And since the Lord retaineth 3 For should we fail proclaiming 
His love to children still, Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
Though now as King He reigneth The stones, our silence shaming, 
_ On Sion’s heavenly hill ; Might well hosannas raise. 
We'll flock around His banner, But shall we only render 
Who sits upon the throne, The tribute of our words? 
And cry aloud, Hosanna No; while our hearts are tender, 
To David’s royal Son: They too shall be the Lord’s. 
Hosanna to Jesus we’ll sing. Hosanna to Jesus, our King. 
kev. F. King, 1830. 
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5 59 Hosanna! Raise the pealing hymn. ¢ 


Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 
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2 Hosanna! Lord, our feeble tongue Thy Blood, our life; Thy Word, our feast ; 
No lofty strains can raise ; Thy Name, our only plea. 
But Thou wilt not despise the young, 
Who meekly chant Thy praise. 


4 Hosanna! Once Thy gracious ear 
Approved a lisping throng ; 

3 Hosanna! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest, Be gracious still, and deign to hear 
How vast Thy gifts, how free! Our ever grateful song. 

kev. W. H. Havergal, 1833. 


560 Hosanna we sing. ) PM. 


Rev. J. B. Dykxs, Mus. Doc. 
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smiled on them, While they chant-ed His praise in Je - ru 
nev -er wax cold To the lambs that He feeds in His earth - ly fold. 
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harps of gold and their rai- ment white, As they fol-low their Shepherd, with 
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us, un-hon-ored and unknown, He came to dwell on earth. 
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Like Him may we In  wisdom’s path of peace; 


Like Him in grace and knowledge grow, As years and strength increase. A-MEN. 


2 Sweet were His words and kind His look, 3 When Jesus into Salem rode, 


When mothers round Him pressed ; The children sang around ; 

Their infants in His arms He took, For joy they plucked the palms, andstrowed 
And on His bosom blessed. Their garments on the ground. 

Safe from the world’s alluring harms, Hosanna our glad voices raise, 
Beneath His watchful eye, Hosanna to our King! 

Thus in the circle of His arms Should we forget our Saviour’s praise, 
May we forever lie. The stones themselves would sing. 


James Montgomery, 1816. 
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W.H. WauTER, Mus. Doc. 
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2 I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, 
That His arm had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, 
“Let the little. ones come unto Me.” 


on 
nme 
il 


lambs to His fold, 


3 Yet-still to His footstool in prayer I may go, 
And ask for a share in His love; 
And if I thus earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above, 


4 In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children shall be with Him there, 
For ‘‘of such is the kingdom of heaven.” 


5 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall, 
Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
I wish they could know there is room for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
Femima Luke, 1841. 
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PHILIP ARMES, Mus. Doc. 
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2 With a childlike heart of love, 4 Love in loving finds employ, 
At Thy bidding may I move; In obedience all her joy ; 
Prompt to serve and follow Thee, Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. Loving Him Who first loved me. 

3 Teach me all Thy steps to trace, 5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
Strong to follow in Thy grace; That I feel the love I owe; _ 
Learning how to love from Thee; Singing, till Thy face I see, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. Of His love Who first loved me. 


Fane LE. Leeson, 1842. 
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56 4” Dear Jesus, ever at my side. 


1. Dear Je - sus, ev - er 


To leave Thy home in heaven to guard A _ lit - tle childlike me. A - MEN. 
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For Children 


2 I cannot feel Thee touch my hand, 
With pressure light and mild, 
To check me as my mother did, 
When I was but a child: 


4 And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down, 
Morning and night to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me Thou art there. 


3 But I have felt Thee in my thoughts, 5 Yes, when I pray, Thou prayest too: 
Rebuking sin for me; Thy prayer is all for me; 
And when my heart loves God, I know But when I sleep, Thou sleepest not, 
The sweetness is from Thee. But watchest patiently. 


Rev. F. W. Faber, 1849. 


56 5 By cool Siloam’s shady rill. 
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2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
The paths of peace have trod, Of man’s maturer age , 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power, 
Is upward drawn to God. And stormy passion’s rage. 
: i ; i O Thou, Whose infant feet were found 
Pee rie tt a ama a 7 Sage WEVaiber estas, 
The rose ae blooms beneath the hill Whose years, with changeless Nests 
Must shortly fade away. Were all alike divine: [crowned, 


6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age and death, 
To keep us still Thine own. 


Bishop R. Heber, 1812, 
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566 Lamb of God, I look to Thee. 


1. Lamb of God, look to Thee: Thou shalt my ex - am-ple be; 


I~] 
(2 -6-g | | ea -s- a 


lit - tle child. A-MEN. 


2 Fain I would be as Thou art; 4 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 

Give me Thy obedient heart ; In Thy gracious hands I am ; 
Thou art pitiful and kind, Make me, Saviour, what Thou art, 
Let me have Thy loving mind. Live Thyself within my heart. 

3 Let me, above all, fulfill 5 I shall then show forth Thy praise, 
God my heavenly Father’s will, Serve Thee all my happy days; 
Never His good Spirit grieve, Then the world shall always see 
Only to His glory live. Christ the holy Child in me. 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1742. 
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2 Pardon our offenses, 4 Lead us on our journey, 
Loose our captive chains, Be Thyself the way 
Break down every idol Through terrestrial darkness 
Which our soul detains. To celestial day. 
3 Give us holy freedom, 5 Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Fill our hearts with love ; Son of God most high, 
Draw us, holy Jesus, Pitying, loving Saviour, 
To the realms above. Hear Thy children’s cry. 


Rev. G. R. Prynne, 1856. 


567 6.5. 


SECOND TUNE. W.H. Mong, Mus. Doc. 
| “a z HAH 


Son of God most high, 


Pit - ying, lov-ing Sav - iour, Hear Thy chil-dren’s cry. 
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Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus. Doc. 
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2 The old man, meek and mild, 
The priest of Israel, slept; 
His watch the temple-child, 
The little Levite, kept ; 
And what from Eli’s sense was sealed, 
The Lord to Hannah’s son revealed. 


3 Oh, give me Samuel’s ear, 
The open ear, O Lord, 
Alive and quick to hear 
Each whisper of Thy word! 
Like him to answer at Thy call, 
And to obey Thee first of all. 


Jor Children 


4 Oh, give-me Samuel’s heart, 
A lowly heart, that waits 
Where in Thy house Thou art, 
Or watches at Thy gates! 
By day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 


5 Oh, give me Samuel’s mind, 
A sweet, unmurmuring faith, 
Obedient and resigned 
To Thee in life and death ! 
That I may read with childlike eyes 
Truths that are hidden from the wise. 


kev. Fames D. Burns, 1856. 


569 Fair waved the golden corn. S.M. 
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When, full of joy, some shin- ing morn, Went forth the reap-er - band. A-MEN. 
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2 To God, so good and great, 4 Thine is our youthful prime, 
Their cheerful thanks they pour ; And life and all its powers ; 
Then carry to His temple-gate Be with us in our morning time, 
The choicest of their store. And bless our evening hours. 
3 Like Israel, Lord, we give 5 In wisdom let us grow, 
Our earliest fruits to Thee, _ As years and strength are given, 
And pray that, long as we shall live, ‘That we may serve Thy Church below, 
We may Thy children be. And join Thy saints in heaven. 


Rev. F. H. Gurney, 1851. 
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E. J. HOPKINS, Mus. Doc. 
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They love to sing To God theirKing Al - le-lu 


2 But God from children’s tongues Alleluia ! 
On earth receiveth praise ; Then shall we sing 
We then our cheerful songs To God our King 
In sweet accord will raise: « Alleluia ! 
Alleluia ! 


4 Oh, may Thy holy Word 
- Spread all the world around ! 
And all with one accord_ 


We too will sing 
To God our King 


fe Uplift the joyful sound: 
3 O blesséd Lord, Thy truth Alleluia ! 
To all Thy flock impart, 4 All then shall sing 
And teach us in our youth To God their King 
To know Thee as Thou art. Alleluia ! 


Mary Bourdilton, 18409. 
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5 7 I T Great Shépherd of the sheep. a 


From HANDEL. 
Arr. by WM. DRESSLER. 
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1, Great Shep-herd of the sheep, Who all Thy flock doth keep,..  Lead- 
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calm; Do Thou my footsteps guide, To fol-lowby Thy 


ing by wa - ters 


side; Make me Thy lit - tle 


2 I fear I may be torn 3 But when the road is long, 
By many a sharp-set thorn, Thy tender arm, and strong, 
As far from Thee I stray ; The weary one will bear ; 
My weary feet may bleed, And Thou wilt wash me clean, 
For rough are paths which lead And lead to pastures green, 
Out of Thy pleasant way. Where all the flowers are fair. 


4 Till, from the soil of sin 
Cleansed and made pure within, 
Dear Saviour, Who hast died, 
Thou bringest me in love, 
Safe to Thy fold above, 
Forever to abide. 


Bogatzky (?) 
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CAROLS FOR EASTER. 


NS 
As with fee - ble steps they press 


Ho -ly Je-sus, day by day, 


ay 


2 There are stony ways to tread ; 4 There are soft and flowery glades 
Give the strength we sorely lack. Decked with golden-fruited trees, 
There are tangled paths to tread; Sunny slopes and scented shades; - 
Light us, lest we miss the track. Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease. 
Holy Jesus, day by day, Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. e Lead us in the narrow way. 
3 There are sandy wastes that lie 5 Upward still to purer heights ! 
Cold and sunless, vast and drear, Onward yet to scenes more blest, 
Where the feeble faint and die; Calmer regions, clearer lights, 
Grant us grace to persevere. Till we reach the promised rest! 
Holy Jesus, day by day, Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. Lead us in the narrow way. 


Bp. W.W. How, 1854. 


for Children 


5 a3 Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us. Bo Bathe: 


E. J. Hopkins, Mus. Doc. 
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2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 
Blesséd Jesus ! 
Let us early turn to Thee. 


3 Early let us seek Thy favor, 
Early let us learn Thy will ; 
Do Thou, Lord, our only Saviour, 
With Thy love our bosoms fill: 
Blesséd Jesus ! 
Thou hast loved us: love us still. 
kev, H, F. Lyte, 1836, 


for Children 
5 a) a Grant us, O our heavenly Father. 


J. E. VAN OLINDA. 


1. Grant us, O our heay-enly Fa-ther, In the dawning of our days, 
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Thee in all things to re-mem-ber, Thee to serve,and Thee to praise. A-MEN. 
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2 With the cross of Christ, our Saviour, Through the world unharmed, rejoicing 
Stamped upon our infant brows, In His all-redeeming love: 


May we in the battle’s dawning 


Heed His word, and keep our vows. oe testa ee | eee, 


At our work as in His sight, 

Then in Holy Confirmation, May His presence still be with us, ~ 
By the laying on of hands, As we do it with our might. 

Strength may we receive, and blessing, 
To obey our Lord’s commands. 


ies) 


7 Serving Thee, our heavenly Father, 
From the dawn to set of sun, 
4 Drawing nearer still and nearer, Serving Thee in life’s young morning, 
May we close and closer cling ~ Till our work on earth is done: 
To our Lord, and to His altar 


There ourselves jan offering bring. Sie he SH ads Oke eee 


Shall forever pass away, 

Step by step in life advancing, And the Resurrection-morning 
Onward, upward, as we move Kindle into perfect day. 

Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1881. 
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5 7 5 O Lord, safe Holy Innocents. L.M. 


C. E. WILLING. 


for Children 


BHe5 =H 


call mar- ar brave anf > - tient saints Have stood for Thee in = and Siife. A-MEN. 
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2 We wear the cross they wore of old, 5 Then we may stay the angry blow 
Our lips have learned like vows to make ; Then we may check the hasty word 
We need not die; we cannot fight; Give gentle answers back again, 
What may we do for Jesus’ sake? And fight a battle for our Lord. 
3. Oh, day by day each Christian child 6 With smiles of peace and looks of love, 
Has much to do, without, within ; Light in our dwellings we may make, 
A death to die for Jesus’ sake, Bid kind good-humor brighten there, 
A weary war to wage with sin. And do all still for Jesus’ sake. 
4 When deep within our swelling hearts, 7 There’s not a child so weak and small 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise, But has his little cross to take, 
When bitter words are on our tongues, His little work of love and praise, 
And tears of passion in our eyes; That he may do for Jesus’ sake. 


Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1850. 


. 5 76 Jesus, gentlest Saviour, ae 
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2 Nature cannot hold Thee, 5 Jesus, gentlest ane 
Heaven is all too strait Thou art with us now; 
For Thine endless glory, Fill us with Thy goodness 
And Thy royal state. Till our hearts o’erflow. 
3 Out beyond the shining 6 Multiply our graces ; 
Of the farthest star, Give us love and fear, 
Thou art ever stretching And, dear Lord, the See 
Infinitely far. Grace to persevere ! 
4 Yet the hearts of children 7 Oh, how can we thank Thee 
Hold what worlds cannot, For a gift like this, 
And the God of wonders Gift that truly maketh 
Loves the lowly spot. Heaven’s eternal bliss ? 


; Rev. F. W. Faber, 1854. 


for Children 
5 76 Jesus, gentlest Saviour, oe 
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2 Nature cannot hold Thee, 5 Jesus, gentlest Saviour, 
Heaven is all too strait Thou art with us now; 
For Thine endless glory, Fill us with Thy goodness 
And Thy royal state. Till our hearts o’erflow. 
3, Out beyond the shining 6 Multiply our graces; 
Of the farthest star, Give us love and fear, 
Thou art ever stretching And, dear Lord, the chiefest, 
Infinitely far. Grace to persevere ! 
4 Yet the hearts of children 7 Oh, how can we thank Thee 
Hold what worlds cannot, For a gift like this, 
And the God of wonders Gift that truly maketh 
Loves the lowly spot. Heaven’s eternal bliss? 


kev. F. W. Faber, 1854. 


5 ae In the vineyard Of “our, Pather- 93s 


First TUNE. W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 
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1. In the vine-yard of our Fa-ther Dai-ly work we find tu. do: 
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Scattered glean - ings we may on - er, Though we 


for Children 


Lit - tle clus - ters fill the gar-ners too, A - — 
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2 Toiling early in the morning, 4 Up and ever at our calling, 
Catching moments through the day, Till in death our lips are dumb, 
Nothing small or lowly scorning, Or till, sin’s dominion falling, 
While we work, and watch, and pray; Christ shall in His kingdom come, 
Gathering gladly And His children 
Free-will offerings by the way. Reach their everlasting home. 
3 Not for selfish praise or glory, 5 Steadfast, then, in our endeavor, 
Not for objects nothing worth, Heavenly Father, may we be; 
But to send the blesséd story And forever, and forever, 
Of the Gospel o’er the earth, We will give the praise to Thee; 
Telling mortals Alleluia ! 
Of our Lord and Saviour’s birth. Singing all eternity. 


Thomas Mackellar, 1845. 
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1. In the vine-yard of our Fa-ther Dai-ly work we find to do: 


Lit -tle clus-ters, Lit- tle clus-ters Help to fill the gar - ners too. A-MEN. 


for Children 
5 78 God in heaven, hear our singing! Bi. 


ALBERT RANDEGGER. 
Voices in Unison. 
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heav-en, hear our sing-ing! On-ly lit- tle ones are we; Yet a great pe - ti- tion 


bring-ing, Fa- ther, now wecome to Thee. -MEN. 
=> — 
f) —_— 
v, cone neem eevee _|___~ —— 1 
= Se $ +s Si eee a 
| Pee ene ae 
oa ——- 9 Pe— gt be : 2 
PS ma ee a 
Fe ee ee eee ee a eee! 
is Z 7 72 72 a BE BESSs Eos § 
ol 9 Dike Si ee eee Be Se 


2 Let Thy kingdom come, we pray Thee; Wake on earth a song of glory, 
Let the world in Thee find rest! Like the angels’ song above ! 
Let all know Thee and obey Thee, 


Loving, praising, blessing, blest! g Rather (sca tae po oe aeuc! 


Every heart be Thine alone !> 
3 Let the sweet and joyful story For the kingdom, and the power, 
Of the Saviour’s wondrous love, And the glory are Thine own. 
Frances R. Havergal, 2869. 
ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 
526 Jesu, from Thy throne on high. 


Lay helpers 
5 iy Se) O brothers, lift your voices. an 


BEETHOLD TOURs. 
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1. O broth-ers, lift your voi-ces, Tri - um - phant songs to raise; 
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Till heaven on high re- joic - es, And earth is filled with praise. 


Ten thou-sand hearts are bound - ing With ho - ly hopes and free; 


oes -- 


The Gos - pel trump is sound-ing, The trump of 


2 O Christian brothers, glorious Not unto us: in glory 
Shall be the conflict’s close: The angels catch the strain, 
The cross hath been victorious, And cast their crowns before Thee 
And shall be o’er its foes. Exultingly again. 
peices ancl. 4 Captain of our salvation, 
Our trophies, fetters broken ; Tipaureseate Wears 
Sere d a Praise, glory, adoration 
Our captives, ransomed souls. Werrinetanevermoret 
3 Not unto us: Lord Jesus, Still on in conflict pressing 
To Thee all praise be due! On Thee Thy people call, 
Whose blood-bought mercy frees us, Thee, King of kings confessing, 
Has freed our brethren too. Thee, crowning Lord of all. 


Bp. E. H. Bichersteth, 1848. 


Lay thelpers 


Christ for the world we sing! 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
W.H. Mong, Mus. Doc. 


oS Se ee 


world to Christ we bring, 


1. Christ 


for the world we = sing! a 


and sor - row - worn, Whom _ Christ doth heal. ' A - MEN. 


sick 


2 Christ for the world we sing ! 3 Christ for the world we sing! 
The world to Christ we bring, The world to Christ we bring, 
With fervent prayer ; With one accord; 
The wayward and the lost, With us the work to share, 
By restless passions tossed, With us reproach to dare, 
Redeemed at countless cost, - With us the cross to bear, 
From dark despair. For Christ our Lord. 


Lay thelpers 


4 Christ for the world we sing! 
The world to Christ we bring, 
With joyful song; 
The new-born souls, whose days, 
- Reclaimed from error’s ways, 
Inspired with hope and praise, 
To Christ belong. 
kev. S. Wolcott, 1869. 


Soldiers of the cross, arise! 
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1. Sol-diers of the cross, a --rise! Gird you with your ar- mor bright! 
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Might-y are your en - e - mies, Hard the bat-tle ye must fight. A-MEN. 
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2 O’er a faithless fallen world, 
Raise your banner in the sky! 
Let it float there wide unfurled ! 
Bear it onward ! lift it high! 


3 ’Mid the homes of want and woe, 
Strangers to the living Word, 
Let the Saviour’s herald go! 
Let the voice of hope be heard! 
8 


4 Where the shadows deepest lie, 
Carry truth’s unsullied ray ! 
Where are crimes of blackest dye, 
There the saving sign display ! 


Bed beceers— Zs = Z 
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5 To the weary and the worn 
Tell of: realms where sorrows cease ! 
To the outcast and forlorn 
Speak of mercy and of peace! 


6 Guard the helpless! seek the strayed ! 
Comfort troubles! banish grief! 
In the might of God arrayed, 
Scatter sin and unbelief ! 


7 Be the banner still unfurled, 
Still unsheathed the Spirit’s sword, 
Till the kingdoms of the world 
Are the kingdom of the Lord! 
Bp. W. W. How, 1854. 


Lay helpers 


SCHUMANN. 


58 oll Stand up, stand up, for Jesus. 6p. 


First TUNE. Arr. by W. H. WALTER, Mus. Doe. 
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is van-quished, AndChrist is Lord in - deed. 


2 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus! 3 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus ! 
The trumpet call obey ! Stand in His strength alone! ! 
Forth to the mighty conflict The arm of flesh will fail® | you, 
In this His glorious day ! Ye dare not trust your own: 
Ye that are men now serve Him Put on the gospel armor, 
Against unnumbered foes ! And watching unto prayer, 
Let courage rise with danger, When duty calls, or danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. Be never wanting there ! 
» “a 


Lay tbelpers 


4 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long: 
This day, the noise of battle ; 
The next, the victor’s song. 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 
kev. G. Duffield, 1858. 
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van-quished, And Christ is Lord in - deed. A-MEN. 


Lay thelpers 
553" Work, for the night is coming. pe iei De 


Rey. C. J. DICKINSON. 
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I. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work throughthe morn -ing hours; 
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spark - ling, Work ’mid spring-ing flowers; 


Work when the day grows bright - er, Work in the glow-ing “sun; 
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Work, for the night is com - ing, When man’s work is done. A - MEN. 
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_ 2 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work through the sunny noon; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, ~ 
Rest comes sure and soon: 

Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store: 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 


Lay thelpers 


3 Work, for the night is coming, 
Under the sunset skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies: 
Work, till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more: 
Work, while the night is darkening, 
When man’s work is o’er. 
Miss A.L. Walker, 1868. 


5384 Go, labor on! spendand be spent! =, yy 


C. ZEUNER. 
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It is the way the Master went; Should not the ser-vant tread it still? A-MEN, 
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2 Go, labor on! ’tis not for naught ; 4 Go, labor on, while it is day! 
Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain ; The world’s dark night is hastening on: 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not; Speed, speed thy work! cast sloth away ! 
The Master praises: what are men? It is not thus that souls are won. 
3 Go, labor on! enough, while here, 5 Toil on! faint not! keep watch, and pray! 
If He shall praise thee, if He deign Be wise the erring soul to win! 
The willing heart to mark and cheer: Go forth into the world’s highway ! 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. Compel the wanderer to come in ! 


6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice! 
For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 
The midnight peal, ‘‘Behold, I come !” 
4 Dr. H. Bonar, 1843. 


Lay helpers 
58 5 O Thou before Whose presence. —_,, ¢.p, 


Dr. 8.S. WESLEY. 
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be - fore Whose pres - ence Naught e - vil may come in, 


on this world of 


2 Fierce is our subtle foeman: 3 So hast Thou wrought among us 
The forces at his hand, The great things that we see: 
With woes that none can number, For things that are we thank Thee, 
Despoil the pleasant land ; And for the things to be: 
All they who war against them, For bright Hope is uplifting 
In strife so keen and long, Faint hands and feeble knees, 
Must in their Saviour’s armor To strive beneath Thy blessing 
Be stronger than the strong. For greater things than these. 


Day ‘belpers 


4 Leadon, O Love and Mercy, 

O Purity and Power! 

Lead on, till peace eternal 
Shall close this battle-hour: 

Till all who prayed and struggled 
To set their brethren free, 

In triumph, meet to praise Thee, 
Most Holy Trinity. 

ev. Samud J. Stone, 1889. 


L. M. 


R. SCHUMANN. 
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586 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak. 
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As Thou hast sought,so let me seek, Thy err-ing chil-dren lost and lone. A-MEN. 


2 Oh, lead me, Lord, that I may lead 5 Oh, give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; That I may speak with soothing power 
Oh, feed me, Lord, that I may feed A word in season, as from Thee, 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. To weary ones in needful hour. 


3 Oh, strengthen me, that while I stand 6 Oh, fill me with Thy fullness, Lord, 


Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee, Until my very heart o’erflow 
I may stretch out a loving hand In kindling thought and glowing word, 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 


4 Oh, teach me, Lord, that I may teach 7 Oh, use me, Lord, use even me, 


The precious things Thou dost impart ; Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where; 
And wing my words, that they mayreach Until Thy blesséd face I see, 
The hidden depths of many a heart. Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1872. 


Day helpers 
587 Shine Thou upon us, Lord, és. D, 


TEACHERS. H. A. CALLOW. 
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1. Shine Thou up- on us, Lord, True Light of men, to - day; And thro’ the written Word 


Thy ver- y_ self dis - play; That so from hearts which burn With gaz-ing on Thy face, 


lit - tle ones may learn. . The won-ders of 


2 Breathe Thou upon us, Lord, 
Thy Spirit’s living flame, 
That so with one accord 

Our lips may tell Thy Name; 

Give Thou the hearing ear, 
Fix Thou the wandering thought, 

That those we teach may hear 
The great things Thou hast wrought. 


3 Speak Thou for us, O Lord, 
In all we say of Thee; 
According to Thy Word 
Let all our teaching be ; ~ 
That so Thy lambs may know 
Their own true Shepherd’s voice, 
Where’er He leads them go, 
And in His love rejoice. 


Lay helpers 


4 Live Thou within us, Lord ; 
Thy mind and will be ours; 
Be Thou beloved, adored, 
And served, with all our powers ; 
That so our lives may teach 
Thy children what Thou art, 
And plead, by more than speech, 
For Thee with every heart. 


kev. F. Ellerton, 1889. 


588" Through Him, Who all our sickness felt. & yy, 


GUILDS OR FRIENDLY SOCIETIES. A. R. REINAGLE, 
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1. Through Him, Who all our _ sick - ness felt, Who all 


our sor - rows bare, 
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2 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other’s burdens bear ; 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
To soothe another’s care. 
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3 Help us to build each other up, 
Help us ourselves to prove; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


4 Complete at length Thy work of grace, 
And take us to Thy rest, 
Among the saints who see Thy face 
To be forever blest. 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1742. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


161 O Son of God, our Captain of salvation. 
162 The son of Consolation. 

496 Lord of our life, and God of our salvation. 
499 Almighty God, Whose only Son. — 

s05 Fight the good fight with all thy might. 
507 The Son of God goes forth to war. 


510 Go forward, Christian soldier. 

511 O happy band of pilgrims. 

520 Rejoice, ye pure in heart! 

521 Through the night of doubt and sorrow. 
522 On our way rejoicing. 

579 O brothers, lift your voices. 


Parochial Missions 


8.720.703: 


W. W. ROUSSEAU. 


589" Lord, I hear of showers of blessing. 
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2 Pass me not, O gracious Father ! 5 Have I long in sin been sleeping ? 
Sinful though my heart may be; Long been slighting, grieving Thee ? 
Thou might’st punish, but the rather Has the world my heart been keeping? 
Let Thy mercy light on me, Oh, forgive and rescue me, 
Even me! Even me! 
3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour ! 6 Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 
Let me love and cling to Thee; Blood of God, so rich and free ; 
I am longing for Thy favor ; Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Whilst Thou’rt calling, oh, call me, Magnify it all in me, 
Even me ! ' Even me! 
4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! 7 Pass me not! this lost one bringing, 
Thou canst make the blind to see ; ’Tis but one more, Lord, for Thee ! 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, All my heart to Thee is springing; 
Speak the word of power to me, Blessing others, oh, bless me, 
Even me! Even me! 


Elizabeth Codner, 1860. 
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Parochial Missions 


590 To-day-Thy mercy calls us. th 


E. H. RussExLL. 
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Thy pre-cious blood can cleanseus, And make us white to - y. A-MEN, 
(es 5 
oie Sree eee SE ocpery 
2 To-day in gate is open, No question will be asked us 
And all who enter in How often we have come; 
Shall find a Father’s welcome, Although we oft have wandered, 
And pardon for their sin. It is our Father’s home. 


The past shall be forgotten, 


Agprésent joy be given, 4 Oh, all-embracing mercy ! 


Oh, ever-open door ! 


Reg nare Brace be pre mised, What shall we do without Thee 
A glorious crown in heaven. When heart and eyes run o’er? 
3 To-day our Father calls us, When all things seem against us, 
His Holy Spirit waits ; To drive us to despair, 
His blesséd angels gather We know one gate is open, 
Around the heavenly gates: One ear will hear our prayer. 


Oswald Allen, 1862. 
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59 I When at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend. 7 x, 


G. COOPER. 


noses eee 


1, When at Thy foot - stool, Lord, I bend, And plead with Thee for mer-cy there, 


the sin - ner’s dy-ing Friend, And for His sake re -ceive my prayer. A-MEN. 


: Bay 
seeei 


2 Oh, think not of my shame and guilt, How prayer should evermore be heard, 
My thousand stains of deepest dye ! And how Thy glory is to spare. 

Think of the blood which Jesus spilt, 
And let that blood my pardon buy. 


Think of 
—- -s 


5 Oh, think not of my doubts and fears, 
My strivings with Thy grace divine; 
3 Think, Lord, how I am still Thine own, Think upon Jesus’ woes and tears, 
The trembling creature of Thy hand; And let His merits stand for mine. 
Think how my heart to sin is prone, 


And what temptations round me stand. 6 Thine tye, thine cat they oe 


Thine arm can never shortenéd-be ; 
4 Oh, think upon Thy holy Word, Behold me here ; my heart is full; 

And every plighted promise there ! Behold, and spare, and succor me. 
Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1833. 


592 Jesus Christ is passing by. a 


J. W.A. CLUETT. 


I. Je - sus Christ is pass- ing by; Sin - ner, lift to Him thine eye; 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
That fountain in his day ; Thy flowing wounds supply, 
And there may I, as vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Wash all my sins away. And shall be till I die. 


3 Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 5. Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Shall never lose its power, I’ll sing Thy powers to save, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God When this poor, lisping,stammering tongue 
Be save to-sin no more. Lies silent in the grave. 
W. Cowper, 1771. 


Turned by Thy grace, I look within. 7 


First TUNE. GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 


1.’Turned by Thy grace,I look with-in My _ rest-less soul, nor knew till now The 
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stains I bear, the wounds my sin MHasscarredup-on my Saviour’s brow. A - MEN. 
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2 The sight afflicts my guilty soul : 5 The wrong my sin has done, confessed, 
My conscience cries and spares me not. Return four-fold shall now make right. 
Grief’s bitter waves now o’er me roll: My soul shall then by God be blest 
Tears flow that cannot cleanse one spot. Through Christ’s atonementin Hissight. 
3 O God, my God, I see my sin: 6 Forgiveness for the wrongs done me, 
I crucified the Lord of love. - With my whole heart I freely give ; 
. Wormwood and gall I gave to Him; ’Tis only so that there can be 
And sorely grieved God’s holy Dove. Pardon from Christ and grace to live. 
4 Turned back and won by grace so free, 7 My sin thus seen, wept o’er, confest, 
__-My sin confessed I’ll ne’er repeat : Turned from and loathed as paining Thee, 
~ Converted now, my aim shall be As Thou forgiv’st, O Saviour blest, 
To tread the prints of Christ’s dear feet. Is pardoned, cleansed! My soul is free. 


Rev, E. A. Bradley, 1890. 


SECOND TUNE. Sr. ALBAN’s TUNE Book. 
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The stains I bear, the wounds my sin Hasscarredup-on my Saviour’s brow. A - MEN. 


Parochial Missions 
a The Spirit, in our hearts. SM. 


Rey. C. W. KNAUFF. 


fies 1 Organ. 
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Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims To all His chil - dren, Come. A-MEN. 


3 Yes, whosoever will, 


2 Let him that heareth say 


To all about him, Come: ty ie Oh, let him freely come, 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, AN And freely drink the stream of life ! 
To Christ, the fountain, come. ’Tis Jesus bids him come. 


4 Lo, Jesus, Who invites, 
Declares, I quickly come, Se 
Lord! even so; I wait Thy hour! ’ 
Jesus, my Saviour, come. 
Bp. H. U. Onderdonk, 1826. 


597 Jesus, and shall it ever Dey & Aw ote 
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1. Je- sus, and shall it ev - er be, A mor-tal man a-shamed of Thee? 
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2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far“ i 4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend 
Let night disown each radiant star ; On Whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
*Tis midnight with my soul, till He, No; when I blush, be this my shame, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. That I no more revere His Name. 


Ashamed of Jesus! oh, as soon 5 Ashamed of Jesus! empty pride! 
Let morning blush to own the sun! I'll boast a Saviour crucified ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine And oh, may this my portion be, 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. My Saviour not ashamed of me. 
J. Grigg, alt. 1765. 
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Hark, my soul! it is the Lord. 75. 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 


is the Lord; ’Tis thy Sav - iour, hear His word; 


Parochial Missions 


: ——— Eee 
SV, : z a = 3a ae =e 
“| when I call ; Hear 


me, and 


from Thy dwell - ing - place Pour 


a - dore; Oh, 


make me 


love Thee more 


and more! 


‘2 Jesu, too late I Thee have sought ; 


3 Jesu, what didst Thou find in me 
How can I love Thee as I ought? That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
. And how extol Thy matchless fame, How great the joy that Thou hast brought ! 
; The glorious beauty of Thy Name? Oh, far exceeding hope or thought ! 
Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore; Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore; 
Oh, make me love Thee more and more! 


Oh, make me love Thee more and more! 


4 Jesu, of Thee shall be my song ; 
To Thee my heart and soul belong: 
All that I am or have is Thine; 
And Thou, my Saviour, Thou art mine. 
Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 


Oh, make me love Thee more and more! 
_) 44 


Rev, Henry Collins, 1854. 
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600' Jesu, my Lord, my God, my all. —,, 
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——————<———— | dim 
{) 
v, Ee 
ve —— aS =o 
c —_ - | aoe Se im) a ess 
(Siaaeenete See 1 SSeS Era a 2 
| | e 
YS es Be we 
Thee a -}dore; ~Oh, makeme love Thee more and more! A-MEN. 
7) 
= ee— . oe ae 
Zo) 7 = ae a ee Z Z 
o S j—H mc ; A oA = eam a 
A. Zz Sa See 
Ct pees |e 


2 Jesu, too late I Thee have sought ; Jesu, what didst Thou find in me ~ 


How can I love Thee as I ought? That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
And how extol Thy matchless fame, How great the joy that Thou hast brought ! 
The glorious beauty of Thy Name? Oh, far exceeding hope or thought! 
Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore; Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore; 
Oh, make me love Thee more and more! Oh, make me love Thee more andmore! 


4 Jesu, of Thee shall be my song; ~ 
To Thee my heart and soul belong: 
All that I am or have is Thine; 
And Thou, my Saviour, Thou art mine. 
Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore; 
Oh, make me love Thee more and more! 


kev. Henry Collins, 1854. 
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601 I need Thee, precious Jesus. Peay 


REy. E. HUSBAND. 
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I, I need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus, For I am full of sin; 
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My soul is dark and guilt - y, My heart is dead with - in. 


need the cleans-ing foun - tain Where I 


2 I need Thee, precious Jesus, I need the heart of Jesus 
For I am very poor; To feel each anxious care, 
A stranger and a pilgrim, To tell my every trial, 
I have no earthly store. And all my sorrows share. 


I need the love of Jesus 
To cheer me on my way, 

To guide my doubting footsteps, 
To be my strength and stay. 


4 I need Thee, precious Jesus, 
‘And hope to see Thee soon, 
Encircled with the rainbow 
And seated on Thy throne: 


3 I need Thee, precious Jesus, There, with Thy blood-bought children, 
I need a friend like Thee, My joy shall ever be, 
A friend to soothe and pity, To sing my Jesus’ praises, 
A friend to care for me. To gaze, O Lord, on Thee. 


kev, F. Whitfield, 1855. 
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602 I need Thee every hour. 


6.4.6.4.7.6.7.4. 
Rey. ROBERT LOwRy. 
SOPYRIGHT, 1872. 


need Thee, oh, I need Thee, Ev - ery hour 


So 
need Thee; Oh, bless me now, my Sav - iour, come to Thee ! 


2 I need Thee every hour; . I need Thee every hour; 
Stay Thou near by ; Teach me Thy will; 
Temptations lose their power And Thy rich promises 
When Thou art nigh. : In me fulfill. 
I need Thee, etc. I need Thee, etc, 
3 I need Thee every hour, 5 I need Thee every hour, 
In joy or pain; Most Holy One; 
Come quickly and abide, Oh, make me Thine indeed, 
Or life is vain. Thou blesséd Son ! 
I need Thee, etc. I need Thee, ete: 


Mrs. Annie S. Hawks, 1872, 


60 2 I could not do without Thee. Brain 


SAMUEL SMITH. 
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Whose pre- cious blood re - deemed me 


At such Hs - men- xs cost ; 


Thy right - eous-ness, Thy 


* My on- ly hope and com -fort, 


2 I could not do without Thee, 

I cannot stand alone, 

I have no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own; 

But Thou, belovéd Saviour, 
Art all in all to me, 

And weakness will be power 
If leaning hard on Thee. 


3 I could not do without Thee, 

For, oh, the way is long, 

And I am often weary, 
And sigh replaces song: 

How could I do without Thee? 
I do not know the way ; 

Thou knowest, and Thou leadest, 
And wilt not let me stray. 


4 I could not do without Thee, 
O Jesus, Saviour dear ; 
E’en when my eyes are holden, 
I know that Thou art near. 


-6-: $ Pie 


par - don, Thy pre - cious blood, must be 


re Wess 
My glo-ry and my plea. - MEN 


How dreary and how lonely 
This changeful life would be, 

Without the sweet communion, 
The secret rest with Thee ! 


5 I could not do without Thee ; 

No other friend can read 

The spirit’s strange deep longings, 
Interpreting its need ; 

No human heart could enter 
Each dim recess of mine, 

And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
O blesséd Lord, but Thine. 


6 I could not do without Thee, 
For years are fleeting fast, 
And soon in solemn loneliness 
The river must be passed; 
But Thou wilt never leave me, 
And though the waves roll high, 
I know Thou wilt be near me, 
And whisper, ‘‘It is I.” 
Frances R. Havergal, 1873. 
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Thy life was given for me! fe 
First TUNE. Rey. J.S. B. Hopass, 8.T,D. 
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1. Thy life was given for me! Thy blood, O Lord, was shed 
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That I might ran - somed bee a platggta And quick - ened from the dead. 


2 Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe, 
That through eternity 
Thy glory I might know. 
Long years were spent for me: 
Have I spent one for Thee? 


3 Thy Father’s home of light, 
Thy rainbow-circled throne, 
Were left for earthly night, 
For wanderings sad and lone. 
Yea,*all was left for me: 
Have I left aught for Thee? 


4 And Thou hast brought to me, 
Down from Thy home above, 
Salvation full and free, 
Thy pardon and Thy love. 
Great gifts Thou broughtest me: 
What have I brought to Thee? 
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5 Oh, let-my life be given, 
My years for Thee be spent ! 
World-fetters all be riven, 
And joy with suffering blent ! 
* Thou gavest Thyself for me: 
I give myself to Thee. 
Frances R. Havergal, recast, 1858. 
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SECOND TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKzs, Mus. Doc. 
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was given for me: given for Thee? 


* For last verse, last two lines. 
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605 I lay my sins on Jesus. 7e 


HOFMAN. 
Arr. by WM. DRESSLER. 
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lay my sins on Je - sus, The spot - less “lamb: of; iGod;~ He 
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bears them all, and frees us From _ the ac-.-, curs, -' eds load: 


I bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash my crim- son stains White 


in His blood most. pre-cious, Till spot re- mains, A - MEN, 


2 I lay my wants on Jesus: I love the Name of Jesus, 
All fullness dwells in Him; Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
He heals all my diseases, Like fragrance on the breezes, 
He doth my soul redeem. ® His Name abroad is poured. 


I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases; 
He all my sorrows shares. 


4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s holy Child ; 


3 I rest my soul on Jesus, I long to be with Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine; Amid the heavenly throng; 
His right hand me embraces, To sing with saints His praises, 
I on His breast recline. To learn the angels’ song. 


Dr. H. Bonar, 1843. 


i 


r Parochial Missions 
606 Just as I am, without one plea, 8.8.8.6, 


First TuNE. GEORGE ALISON. 


oes Sela 


ne) 
-~s- 
I 


= 


as am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, ° 
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And that Thou bidds’t me come to Thee, O Lamb of God 


I come. A - MEN. 


2 Just as I am, and waiting not Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, O Lamb of God, I come. 
To Thee, Whose blood-can cleanse each 


© Lamb of God, I come. [spot, 5 Just asl am: Thou wilt receive, 


Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 


3 Just as I am, though tossed about Because Thy promise I believe, 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, O Lamb of God, I come. 
Fightings and fears within, without, 6 Just as I am, Thy love unknown 

ees eet come: Has broken every barrier down; 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ; Now to be Thine, yéa, Thine alone, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, O Lamb of God, I come. 


Charlotte Elliott, 1836. 


606 8.8.8.6. 


SECOND TUNE. Sir G. J. ELVEY. 


I. Just as I am, with - out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
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606 Just as I am, without one plea, 8.8.8.6. 


THIRD TUNE. HENRY SMART. 


SSeS ae 


I. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
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And that Thou bidd’st me come to os O- Lamb of ae I come. A - MEN. 
= 
2 Just as I am, and waiting not ae all ae in Thee to find, 
To rid my soul-of one dark blot, O Lamb of God, I come. 


To Thee, Whose blood can cleanse each 


© LambiotiGodl icone rset 5 Just as 1am: Thou wilt receive, 


Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 


3 Just as I am, though tossed about Because Thy promise I believe, 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, O Lamb of God, I come. 
Fightings and fears within, without, 6 Just asi ameThy love unknown 

O Lamb of God, I come. Waatnvaen Pees sas ea a 
ry barrier down ;~-~ 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ; Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, O Lamb of God, I come. 


Charlotte Elliott, 1836. 
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I, Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 


| 
And that Thoubidd’stme come to Thee, O Lamb of God 2 come. By 
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607 Love of Jesus, all divine. weet: 


From BLUMENTHAL. 


di- vine, Fill this long-ing heart of mine; 
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Cease -less_ strugg-ling af - ter life, Wea-ry with the end - less strife. 


Sav - iour, Je - sus, lend Thine aid; Lift Thou up 
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Lead me to my long-sought rest, Pil-lowed on Thy lov - ing breast. A-MEN. 
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2 Thou alone my trust shalt be, 3 Thou hast wrought this fond desire, 
Thou alone canst comfort me ; Kindled here this sacred fire, 
Only, Jesus, let Thy grace Weaned my heart from all below, 
Be my shield and hiding-place ; Thee, and Thee alone to know. 
Let me know Thy saving power Thou, Who hast inspired the cry, 
In temptation’s fiercest hour : Thou alone canst satisfy : 
Then, my Saviour, at Thy side Love of Jesus, all divine, 
Let me evermore abide. Fill this longing heart of mine. 


of : Dr. F. Bottome, 1872. 
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608 Lo! the voice of Jesus. 6..D 


Rey. J. B. Dykzs, Mus. Doc. 


Saas 


1, Lo! the voice of Je- sus Fond-ly eee to) > all sible; at_-sis "Who iireesius 


From sin’s bit - ter thrall; 


2 Lo! the voice of Jesus, 3 Lo! the voice of Jesus 

Heard within the breast, Bids us still endure: 

Tells us He will ease us, Seek not what will please us, 
Howsoe’er distrest : ® But things just and pure;~ 

Tells us that, our sorrow Strive through self-denial 
For the night may last, Upwards to the light, 

But a glad to-morrow Where faith’s years of trial 
Breaks upon us fast. Shall be lost insight. 


Rev. A. E. Evans, 1871. 


609 When the weary, seeking rest. PM. 


Dr. BENNETT GILBERT. 


1. When the wea - ry, seek -ingrest, To Thy good-ness flee ; When the heavy - y K 
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All their load on Thee; When the troub-led seek-ing peace, 
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‘Hear a in—love, -—O Lord, the -cry- “In heaven, Thy Toe on high. A-MEN. 


S 


2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 3 When the stranger asks a home, 

Lifts his soul above ; All his toils to end; 

When the prodigal looks back When the hungry craveth food, 
To his father’s love; And the poor a friend; 

When the proud man, from his pride, When the sailor on the wave 
Stoops to seek Thy face; Bows the fervent knee ; 

When the burdened brings his guilt When the soldier on the field 
To Thy throne of grace: Lifts his heart to Thee:° 

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry 


In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


4 When the child, with loving heart, 

Youth, or maiden fair ; 

When the aged, trusting still, 
Seek Thy face in prayer ; 

When the widow weeps to Thee, 
Sad and lone and low; 

When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan woe: 

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry 

In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

Dr. H. Bonar, 1867. 
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6 ine) O Holy Saviour, Friend unseen. 88.86. 


Rey. G. W. TORRANCE. 
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weak, on Thee may lean; Help me, through - out life’s 


vary - ing scene, By 


2 Blest with communion so divine, 4 Oft when I seem to tread alone 
Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine, Some barren waste with thorns o’ergrown, 
When, as the branches to the vine, A voice of love in gentle tone 
My soul may cling to Thee? Whispers, ‘‘Still cling to me.” 


3 What though the world deceitful prove, 5 Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 


And earthly friends and joys remove, We ask not, need not aught beside ; 
With patient, uncomplaining love, How safe, how calm, how satisfied, 
Still would I cling to Thee. The-souls that cling to Thee! 


6 They fear not life’s rough storms to brave, 
Since Thou art near and strong to save, 
Nor shudder e’en at death’s dark wave, 

Because they cling to Thee. 


Charlotte Elliott, alt., 1836. 
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6 imi Jesusy merciful and mild. 
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in je = Sus, mer = cL. - and mild, Lead me as 


a help-less child: 


arm but Thine Would my wea - ry soul -re - cline. 


y, poe bes aston Sree Seas ee 
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Thou art read - y to for - give, Thou canst bid the sin - ner live; 
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Guide the wanderer, day by day, i s A - MEN, 


9. yo in ca 


2 Thou canst fit me by Thy grace 3 Jesus, Saviour, all divine, 
For the heavenly dwelling-place ; Thou hast made me truly Thine ; 
All Thy promises are sure, Thou hast bought me by Thy blood; 
Ever shall Thy love endure ; -Reconciled my heart to God. 
Then what more could I desire, Hearken to my humble prayer, 
How to greater bliss aspire ? Let me Thine own image bear, 
All I need, in Thee I see; Let me love Thee more and more, 
Thou art all in all to me. Till I reach heaven’s blissful shore. 


Dr. Thomas Hastings, 1858. 


Parochial Missions 
6 ED, Oh, the bitter shame and sorrow. 4.88.7, 


W.H. Monk, Mus. Doc. 


ee a ee 


2 Oh; the bit - shame and sor - row, ‘hates time could * 


Sav-iour’s pit - y Plead in vain, and 
a -o- o- -6- 


When I let ff 


proud - ly an - swered, ‘‘All of self, and 


sc 
2 Yet He found me: I beheld Him 3 Day by day His tender mercy, 


Bleeding on the accursed tree ; Healing, helping, full and free, 
Heard Him pray, ‘‘Forgive them, Father;” Sweet and strong, and ah! so patient, 
And my wistful heart said faintly, Brought me lower, while I whispered, 

‘Some of self, and some of Thee.” “Less of self, and more of Thee.” 


4 Higher than the highest heavens, 
Deeper than the deepest sea, 
Lord, Thy love at last has conquered ; 
Grant me now my soul’s desire, 
‘“None of self, and all of Thee.” 


Rev. Theo. Monod, 1874, 


6 I 3 Prince of Peace, control my will. 


7S. 
G. M. GARRETT, Mus, Doc. 
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1. Prince of Peace, con - trol my will: Bid this struggling heart be still; | 
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| 
Bid my fears and doubt-ings cease; Hush my spir - it in - to peace. A-MEN. 
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2 Thou hast bought me with Thy blood, 3 May Thy will, not mine, be done; 


Opened wide the gate to God: May Thy will and mine be one; 
Peace I ask; but peace must be, Chase these doubtings from my heart; 
Lord, in being one with Thee. Now Thy perfect peace impart. 


4 Saviour, at Thy feet I fall; 
Thou my life, my God, my all! 
Let Thy happy servant be 
One for evermore with Thee! 


Mary A, L. Barber, 1838. 


6 I A Lord Jesus, think on me. S. M. 


Sir JOHN STAINER, Mus. Doe. 


=e eS a 


1. Lord Je - sus, think on me, And purge a- way my sin; 
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From earth-born pas - sions set me free, And make me pure with - in. A-MEN. 
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_ 2 Lord Jesus, think on me, 3 Lord Jesus, think on me, 
With care and woe opprest, Nor let me go astray ; 
Let me Thy loving servant be, Through darkness and perplexity 
And taste Thy promised rest. Point Thou the heavenly way. 


4 Lord Jesus, think on me, 
That, when the flood is past, 
I may the eternal brightness see, 
And share Thy joy at last. 


Synesius, gro. Tr. by Rev. A. W. Chatfield, 1876. 
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Parochial Missions 
6 I 5 O Jesus, I have promised. bee 


J. W. ELLIOTT, 
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near me, My Mas -ter and ag Friend ! 
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as the bat - ‘ Thou art by my side, 
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Man. Ped. i Ee | 
2 Oh, let me feel Thee near me! ATO esusyad Thou hast a 
The world is ever near ; To all who follow Thee, 
I see the sights that dazzle, That where Thou art in glory 
The tempting sounds I hear ; There shall Thy servant be; 
My foes are ever near me, And, Jesus, I have promised 
Around me and within; To serve Thee to the end; 
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, Oh, give me grace to follow, 
And shield my soul from sin. « My Master and my Friend ! 
3 Oh, let me hear Thee speaking 5 Oh, let me see Thy foot-marks, 
In accents clear and still, And in them plant my own ! 
Above the storms of passion, My hope to follow duly, 
The murmurs of self-will ! Is in Thy strength alone. 
Oh, speak to re-assure me, Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, 
To hasten or control! Uphold me to the end! 
Oh, speak, and make me listen, At last in heaven receive me, 
Thou guardian of my soul! My Saviour and my Friend! 


Rev. J. E. Bode, 1869. 
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6 I 6' He leadeth me! oh, blessed thought. a 


LEE-DRESSLER. 
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fraught! Whate’er I do, where’er I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that oat me. 
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He lead-eth me! By His own hand He lead-eth me! 


He lead-eth me! 


For by Hishand Heleadeth me. A - MEN. 


2 Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 


Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, He leadeth me! etc. 
By waters calm, o’er troubled sea, : 
4 And when my task on earth is done 
Still ’tis His hand pee leadeth me. When, by Thy grace, the victory’s A ee 
He leadeth me’ ete. E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 


3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 
Nor ever murmur nor repine: He leadeth me! etc. 
- Content, whatever lot I see, ¥. H. Gilmore, M.A. 1859. 


Parochial Missions 
6 I 7 Glory be to God the Father. eee 


ALBERT LOWE. 


Unison. 
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1.Glo-ry.— be to, Godisthe, | Ha-ther!> Glos ry 2 be to God the Son! 


SS SS See 


See Hay, BP pens ‘en 
ee a ee oe es 
se Sees cise sha e| 

Saas Z See 


Glo - ry be to God the Spir- it! Great Je *- ho - vah, Three in One! 
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2 Glory be to Him Who loved us,*” Heaven and earth your praises bring ! 
Washed us from each spot and stain ! Glory, glory, 
Glory be to Him Who bought us, To the King of glory bring ! 
Made us kings with Him to reign! 
Glory, glory, 4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal ! 
To the Lamb that once was slain ! Thus the choir of angels sings; 
Honor, riches, power, dominion ! 
3 Glory to the King of angels! Thus its praise creation brings ; 
Glory to the Church’s King ! Glory, glory, 
Glory to the King of nations ! Glory to the King of kings ! 


Dr. H. Bonar, 1867. 


6 T R Revive Thy work, O Lord. S. M. 


A. WILLIAMS. 
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1. Re - vive Thy” work, Lord, Thy migh - ty arm make bare; 
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Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, And make Thy peo-ple hear. A-MEN. 
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2 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 4 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Disturb this sleep of death ; Exalt Thy precious Name ; 
Quicken the smoldering embers now And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
By Thine almighty breath. For Thee and Thine inflame. 
3 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 5 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Create soul-thirst for Thee ; And give refreshing showers ; 
And hungering for the Bread of life, The glory shall be all Thine own, 
Oh, may our spirits be! The blessing, Lord, be ours. 


A. Midlane, 1858. 


Parochial Missions 


6 I Q Call them in! the poor, the wretched. g., p, 


J. H. WILucox, Mus. Doe, 
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Callthem in! the weak, the wea - ry, La-den with thedoomof _ sin; 
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Bid them comeand rest in Je- sus! He is wait-ing: call them in! A - MEN. 


2 Call them in! the Jew, the Gentile; 
Bid the stranger to the feast ! 
Call them in! the rich, the noble, 
From the highest to the least. 

Forth the Father runs to meet them, 
He hath all their sorrows seen ; 
Robe, and ring, and kiss of pardon, 
Wait the lost ones: call them in! 


a 


Parochial Missions 


3 Call themin! the broken-hearted, 
Cowering ’neath the brand of shame: 
Speak love’s message low and tender! 
*Twas for sinners Jesus came. 
See the shadows lengthen round us, 
Soon the day-dawn will begin ; 
Call them in! the lost and lonely : 
Christ is coming: call them in! 
Anna Shipton, 1862. 


620 Onward, Christian! though the region. nics 


H. G. TREMBATH, Mus. Bac. 


=== SSS ae 


. On-ward, Christian! thoughthe re- gion Where thou art be 


deen and lone; 


2 Listen, Christian! their hosanna 
Rolleth o’er thee: ‘‘God is love:” 

Write upon thy red-cross banner, 
‘‘Upward ever; heaven’s above.” 


3 By the thorn-road, and none other, 
Is the mount of vision won ; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother! 
Jesus trod it; press thou on! 


4 Be this world the wiser, stronger, 

For thy life of pain and peace, 
While it needs thee; oh, no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release ! 


5 Pray thou, Christian, daily rather, 
That thou be a faithful son; 
By the prayer of Jesus, ‘‘Father, 
Not my will, but Thine, be done.” 
Samuel Fohnson, 1846. 


Parochial Missions 


62 I Days and moments quickly flying. pw. 


Rev. J. B, DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 


1, Days and mo - ments quick - ly fly - ing Speed us on- ward to the 


SS 


how soon shall we be ly =a ing 


2 Jesus, merciful Redeemer, 
Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice; 
Wake, oh, wake each idle dreamer 
Now to make the eternal choice ! 


3 Mark we whither we are wending; 
Ponder how we soon must go 
To inherit bliss unending 
Or eternity of woe. 


4 As a shadow life is fleeting; 
As a vapor so it flies: 
For the bygone years retreating, 
Pardon grant, and make us wise; 


> 
Parochial Missions 


5 Wise that-we our days may number, 
Strive and wrestle with our sin; 
Stay not in our work nor slumber 
Till Thy holy rest we win. 


6 Soon before the Judge all glorious 
We with all the dead shall stand; 
Saviour, over death victorious, 
Place us then on Thy right hand. 


kev. £. Caswall, 1858. 
(After the 3d and 6th verses.) 
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622 My hope is built on nothing less. es 
Sir JOSEPH BARNBY. 
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1. My hope is 
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on Je - sus’ Name. 


Bis 


built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and _ right - eous-ness; 


I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol - ly lean 
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On Christ, the sol - id 


rock, 


ope Lo 
— SE 


I stand; All oth- er groundis shift - ing sand. A-MEN. 


2 When clouds and darkness veil His face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil.” 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is shifting sand. 


His word, His covenant, His blood, 
Support me in the ’whelming flood ; 
When all around my soul gives way, 


w 


623 


I’m but a stranger here. 


He then is all my hope and stay. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is shifting sand. 


When He shall come, with trumpet sound, 
Oh, may I then in Him be found! 
Clothed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 

All other ground is shifting sand. © 


kev. Edward Mote, 1834. 


6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus, Doc. 


raw 17 a SS ES Ge Pree Sen hal 
h J gale ee eee ey = SE 

~e it A -2- i 
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des - ert drear, Heaven is my home. 
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ev - ery hand, Heaven is my 
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fa-ther-land, Heaven is my home. A - MEN. 


2 What though tempest rage, 
Heaven is my home; 
Short is my pilgrimage, 
Heaven is my home. 
z And time’s wild wintry blast 
Soon will be over-past ; 
I shall reach home at last, 
Heaven is my home. 
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3 Therefore I murmur not, 

Heaven is my home ; 

Whate’er my earthly lot, 
Heaven is my home. 

And I shall surely stand 

There at my Lord’s right hand; 

Heaven is my fatherland, 
Heaven is my home. 


kev. Thomas R. Taylor, 1836. 


ALSO THE FOLLOWING: 


14 At even, ere the sun was set. 
84 O Thou, the contrite sinners’ friend. 
85 O Jesu, Saviour of the lost. 


86 O Thou that hear’st when sinners cry. 


_88 Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day. 
ror When I survey the wondrous cross. 
203 A few more years shall roll. 


251 Look from Thy sphere of endless day. 


335 Jesu, lover of my soul. 

336 Rock of ages. 

342 Art thou weary. 

345 My faith looks up to Thee. 

347 Sinful, sighing to be blest. 

349 Out of the deep I call. 

350 Jesus, Lord of life and glory. 

356 Heal me, O my Saviour, heal. 

357 O Jesu, Thou art standing. 

360 O Jesu, Lord most merciful. 

362 Glory be to Jesus. 

363 O Lamb of God, still keep me. 

364 O Jesu, we adore Thee. 

365 Hail! Thou once despiséd Jesus. 
_ 376 Come, Holy Spirit, come. 
- 384 God, my Father, hear me pray. 
429 My God, accept my heart this day. 


431 
432 
437 
442 
443 
446 
448 
454 
474 
502 
504 
513 
521 
529 
579 
606 
625 
628 
630 


635 
651 
652 


658 


673 


O love that casts out fear. 

Love divine, all love excelling. 

Come unto Me, ye weary. 

Saviour, source of every blessing. 

Lord, with glowing heart I’d praise Thee. 

Shepherd of tender youth. 

Come, let us sing the song of songs. 

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates. 

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul. 

Heirs of unending life. 

My soul, be on thy guard. 

Oh, where shall rest be found. 

Through the night of doubt and sorrow. 

Father, hear Thy children’s call. 

O brothers, lift your voices. 

Just as I am. 

Jesus, Thy boundless love to me. 

Though faint, yet pursuing. 

Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness and sor- 
row. 

Lord Jesus, by Thy Passion. 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare. 

Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat. 

Thou hidden love of God, whose height. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say. 


For the Sick and Afflicted 
624 My God, I thank Thee, Who hast made. g , 


Sir ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN, Mus.Doc. 


GE 
thank Thee, Who hast made The earth so_ bright; 


man - y glo-rious things are here, No- ble and right. A - MEN, 


8- 6 Go & Pins! 


* Small notes for verses 2, 3, 4 and 5. 


2 I thank Thee too that Thou hast made 4 For Thou Who knowest, Lord, how soon 


Joy to abound; Our weak heart clings, 

So many gentle thoughts and deeds Hast given us joys, tender and true, 
Circling us round. Yet all with wings; 

That in the darkest spot of earth So that we see, gleaming on high, 
Some love is found. Diviner things. 

3 I thank Thee more that all our joy 5 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 

Is touched with pain; The best in store; 

That shadows fall on brightest hours ; We have enough, yet not too much 
That thorns remain ; To long for more: 

So that earth’s bliss may be our guide, A yearning for a deeper peace, 
And not our chain. Not known before. 


6 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 
Though amply blest, Pa 
Can never find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest ; 
Nor ever shall, until they lean 
‘On Jesus’ breast. 


Adelaide A. Procter, 1858. 
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For the Sick and Hfflicted 


62 5 Jesus, Thy*boundless love tome. 3, 


H. J. E. HOLMEs. 
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tongue de-clare ; 


I. Je - sus, Thy bound-less love to me Nothoughtcan reach, no 
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Oh, knit my thank-ful heart to Thee, And reign with- out a _ ri - val there! 
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Thine whol-ly,Thine a - lone, I am; BeThou a - lonemy _ con-stant flame. A MEN. 


2 Oh, grant that nothing in my soul 4 Still let Thy love point out my way ! 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone! What wondrous things Thy love hath 
Oh, may Thy love possess me whole, Still lead me, lest I go astray; [wrought ! 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown! Direct my word, inspire my thought ; 
Strange flames far from my heart remove; And if I fall, soon may I hear 
May every act, word, thought, be love! Thy voice, and know that love is near. 
3 O love, how cheering is thy ray ! 5 In suffering, be Thy love my peace ; 
All pain before thy presence flies: In weakness, be Thy love my power ; 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Where’er thy healing beams arise. Jesus, in that dark, final hour 
O Jesus, nothing may I see, Of death, be Thou my guide and friend, 
Nothing desire or seek, but Thee! That I may love Thee without end. 


Paulus Gerhardt, 1053. 
; é Tr. kev. Fohn Wesley, 1739. 


For the Sick and Afflicted 
E: My times are in Thy hand. S. M. 


Rev. R. HARRISON. 
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2 ‘‘My times are in Thy hand,” My Father’s hand will never cause 
Whatever they may be; His child a needless tear. 


Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 


As best may seem to Thee. Be as eS 


Jesus, the crucified ! 
3 ‘‘My times are in Thy hand:” The hand my cruel sins had pierced 
Why should I doubt or fear? Is now my guard and guide. _ 


W. F. Lloyd, 1835. 


627 -O Love divine, that stooped to share. yy 


Arr. er Rey. J. B. DYKES, Mus. Doc. 
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For the Sick and Hfflicted 


2 Though long the weary way we tread, The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, 


And sorrow crown each lingering year Shall soft 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, pace iatuaeeet Ss 


Our hearts still whispering, Thouartnear. 4 On Thee we rest our burdening.woe, 


; O Love divine, forever dear! 
_3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, Content to suffer, while we know, 
And trembling faith is changed to fear, Living and dying, Thou art near. 


O. W. Holmes, 1859. 


628" Though faint, yet pursuing. 


EMS. 
Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 


ee 


s- 6 os SF Se S Se ral hea 
i ’ ~ 
1. Though faint, yet pur -su-ing, we go on our way; The Lord is our 
= 


| 
25 eee ete area 


our stay; Though suffering,and sor-row, and tri-al be 


—+_|-6—2— 
coo Eee 


= = = = 
Ze a 3 as ; : 
a a =e aa. 2 (3 a = BS wes 
| SSRs wi Sj 
near, The Lord is’ our re - fuge, and whom can we fear? A - MEN. 
=e a a a = = 2 fZ e——|— 
Sea F i ee Ri ; 


2 He raiseth the fallen, He cheereth the faint ; 
The weak and oppressed, He will hear their complaint ; 
The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 
But how can we falter? Our help is in God! 


3 And to His green pastures our footsteps He leads ; 
His flock in the desert, how kindly He feeds ! 
The lambs in His bosom He tenderly bears, 
And brings back the wanderers safe from the snares. 


4 Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light; 
Though storms rage around us, our God is our might; 
So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come; 
The Lord is our leader, and heaven is our home! 
kev. Fohn N. Darby, 1858. 
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For the Sick and Heflicted 
6 29 We would see Jesus; for the shadows lengthen. 


I1I.10. 
First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 


1. We would see Je - sus; for the shad - ows length-en A - cross this 
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2 We would see Jesus, the great rock foundation 
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign grace: 
Nor life nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if we see His face. 


3 We would see Jesus: other lights are paling, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced to see ; 
The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing: 
We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee. 


4 We would see Jesus; yet the spirit lingers 
Round the dear objects it has loved so long, 
And earth from earth can scarce unclasp its fingers; 
Our love to Thee makes not this love less strong. 


| 
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5 We would see Jesus : sense is all too binding, 
And heaven appears too dim, too far away; 
We would see Thee, Thyself our hearts reminding 
What Thou hast suffered, our great debt to pay. 


6 We would see Jesus: this is all we’re needing; 
Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight; 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading; 
Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night. 


Anna B. Warner, 1858. 
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SECOND TUNE, H.J.GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc, 
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& j For the Sick and Afflicted 


II.IO.11.10.10.10. 
DUDLEY BUCK, 


6 20 a Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness and sorrow. 


1, Thou know - est, Lord, the wea - ri- ness and 
2. Thou know - est all the past; how long and blind - 


heart that comes to Thee for 
On the dark moun - tains the lost wan-derer strayed; 
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3 Thou knowest all the present; each temptation, 
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear; 
All to each one assigned, of tribulation, 
Or to beloved ones, than self more dear; 
All pensive memories, as we journey on, 
Longings for vanished smiles and voices gone. 


4 Thou knowest all the future; gleams of gladness A 
By stormy clouds too quickly overcast ; 
Hours of sweet fellowship and parting sadness, ca 
And the dark river to be crossed at last. 
Oh, what could hope and confidence afford 
To tread that path, but this? Thou knowest, Lord. 


5 Thou knowest, not alone as God, all-knowing ; 
As Man, our mortal weakness Thou hast proved; 
On earth, with purest sympathies o’erflowing, 
O Saviour, Thou hast wept, and Thou hast loved; 
And love and sorrow still to Thee may come, 
And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home. 


6 Therefore we come, Thy gentle call obeying, 
And lay our sins and sorrows at Thy feet ; 
On everlasting strength our weakness staying, 
Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness complete : 
Then rising and refreshed we leave Thy throne, 
And follow on to know as we are known, 


Fane Bothwick, 1859. 
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6 3 I With tearful eyes I look around. 1, x. 


G, M, GARRETT, Mus. Doc, 


Se 


1. With tear - ful eyes I look a- round; Life seems a 


pee = ee jue a= 


storm - y sea; Yet, ’mid_ the gloom, I hear a 


2) 


2 It tells me of a place of rest; 3 **Come, for all else must fail and die! 
It tells me where my soul may flee: Earth is no resting-place for Thee; 
Oh, to the weary, faint, opprest, * To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 
How sweet the bidding, ‘‘Come to Me!” I am thy portion; Come to me.” 


~ 


4 O voice of mercy! voice of love! © 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above; 
And gently whisper, ‘“Come to Me!” 


Charlotte Elliott, 1842, 
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6 3 y) Thy way; not mine, O Lord. es 


FirsT TUNE. W.B. GILBERT, Mus. Doc. 


ae ee 
S555 ==s25— 25" 


O Lord, How -ev - er dark it 
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Lead me by Thine own hand, Choose out the path for me. 
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will be still the best; 


I 
Wind -ing or straight, it leads Right on - ward to Thy rest. A- MEN. 
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2 I dare not choose my lot; 3 Choose Thou for me my friends, 
I would not, if I might; My sickness or my health; 
Choose Thou for me, my God: Choose Thou my cares for me, 
So shall I walk aright. My poverty or wealth, 
Take Thou my cup, and it Not mine, not mine the choice, 
With joy or sorrow fill, In things or great or small; 
As best to Thee may seem ; Be Thou my guide, my strength, 
Choose Thou my good and ill. My wisdom, and my all. 


ap Dr. fH. Bonar, 1857. 
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63 9) Thy way, not mine, O Lord. 60D. 


SECOND TUNE. JAMES C. KNOX, M.A. 


ft 
ee ee ee SSS 


Z -6- a 
Thy 

| 

= 


O Lord, How -ev - er dark it be: 


Lead me by Thine own hand, Chorse out the path for me. 
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Wind - ing or straight, it leads Right on-ward to Thy rest. A - MEN. 


28 ay 


3 Choose Thou for me my friends, 


2 I dare not choose my lot; a 


I would not, if I might; 

Choose Thou for me, my God: 
So shall I walk aright. 

Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 

As best to Thee may seem ; 


Choose Thou my good and ill. 


My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small ; 
Be Thou my guide, my strength, 
My wisdom, and my all. 
Dr. H, Bonar, 1857. 
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6 2 3 I donot ask, O Lord. 


10.4. 
GEORGE C. MARTIN, Mus. Doc. 
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not ask, O Lord, that life may be A pleas - ant road; 


do not askthat Thou wouldst take from me 


Aught of its load. A- MEN. 


2 I do not ask that flowers should always spring 
Beneath my feet; 
I know too well the poison and the sting 
Of things too sweet. . 


3 For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I plead: 
Lead me aright, 
Though strength should falter and though heart should bleed, 
Through peace to light. 


4 I do not ask, O Lord, that Thou shouldst shed 
Full radiance here; 
Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread 
Without a fear. 


5 I do not ask my cross to understand, 
My way to see ; 
Better in darkness just to feel Thy hand, 
And follow Thee. 


6 Joy is like restless day ; but peace divine 
Like quiet night. 
Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall shine, 
Through peace to light. 
Adelaide A. Procter, 1862, 
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634 My Jesus, as Thou wilt ! 6s. D. 


ARTHUR COTTMANN. 


ete Se 


1. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt! Oh, may Thy will be mine ! 


se ee eee 


Through sor - row, or through joy, Con - duct 


And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done! A-MEN, 


on 


2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! ; 
Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear ; 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with Thee, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 
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3 My Jesus;<as Thou wilt ! 
All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee: 
Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 
And sing in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 
Rev. B. Schmolck, 1704. 
Tr. by Jane Borthwick, 1854. 


635 Lord Jesus, by Bey Passion. ee 


Rey. J. B. DyKEs, Mus. Doc. 


gs 


Pas - sion, To Thee I make my prayer; 


Thou Who in mer - cy  smit - est, Have mer - = Lord, and spare. A-MEN. 


=e ee = 
PRS ed 
2 Oh, wash me in the fountain 6 Where stat alleluias 
That floweth from Thy side! Unceasingly resound ; 
Oh, clothe me in the raiment - Where martyrs, now triumphant, 
Thy blood hath purified ! Walk robed in white and crowned t 
3 Oh, hold Thou up my goings, 7 Oh, make my spirit worthy 
And lead from strength to strength, To join that ransomed throng! 
That unto Thee in Sion Oh, teach my lips to utter 
I may appear at length! That everlasting song! 
_4 Oh, hearken to my knocking, 8 Oh, give that last, best blessing, 
And open wide the door, ; That even saints can know, 
That I may enter freely To follow in Thy footsteps 
And never leave Thee more ! Wherever Thou dost go! 
5 Oh, bring me, loving Jesus, 9 Not wisdom, might, or glory, 
' To that most blesséd place, I ask to win above; 
Where angels and archangels I ask for Thee, Thee only, 
Look ever on Thy face; O Thou eternal love! 


Rev. R. F. Litiledale, 1864. 
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6 36" How firm a foundation. ee 


First TUNE. R. REDHEAD. 


o-oo fate 


1. How firm a foun - da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your 


faith in His ex-cel-lent word! What morecanHe say than to you He hath said, 


pet ison 


un - to iis re - fuge have fled? A - MEN. 


2 i= not, I ae with a oh, be not dismayed! 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 


3 When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow ; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


4 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply ; 
The flame shalt not hurt thee ; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


5 The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to His foes ; 
That soul, though all hell shall endeavor to shake, 
Ill never, no, never, no, never forsake. 
kev. — Keen, 1787. 
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6 Z ou How firm a foundation, 
: JOHN READING. 


SECOND TUNE. Har. by RINCK. 
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faith in His ex - cel - lent word! What more can He say than to 
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fled You who un-to Je- sus for re - fuge have fled? A - MEN. 
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6 3 F Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish. ,, 10, 


S. WEBBE. 


Sas SS Se 


1. Come, ye dis -con-so-late, where -’er ye lan -guish; Come to the 


mer -cy-seat, fer - vent-ly kneel; Here bring your wound-ed hearts, here tell your 


OP epee ye th + pe 
= aes 


sor-row that heaven 


2. Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure, 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
‘‘Farth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure.” 


3 Here see the Bread of life; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above; 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove. 


Thos. Moore, 1816. 
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6 3 8 When, streaming from the eastern skies. 


HAYDN. 
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ae 
1. When,streaming from the  east-ern skies, The morn-ing light —sa_- lutes mine eyes, 
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O Sun of Right -eous - ness -di-vine, On me _ with beams of mer-cy shine; 


2 As every day, Thy mercy spares, 3 When each day’s scenes and labors close, 
Will bring its trials and its cares, And wearied nature seeks repose, 
O Saviour, till my life shall end, With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Be Thou my counselor and friend ! Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest; 
Teach me Thy precepts all divine, And as each morning sun shall rise, 
And be Thy great example mine. Oh, lead me onward to the skies ! 


4 And at my life’s last setting sun, 
My conflicts o’er, my labors done, 
Jesus, Thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed; 
Then from death’s gloom my spirit raise, 
To see Thy face and sing Thy praise. 
/ Wm. Shrubsole, 181}, 
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639 Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go. 1 yy. 


Dr. LOWELL MASON. 


| 
1. Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I _ go, My dai-ly la- bor to pur-sue; 


In all I think, or speak,or do. A~- MEN. 


2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned 4 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 


Oh, let me cheerfully fulfill ; And every moment watch and pray ; 
In all my works Thy presence find, And still to things eternal look,._ 
And prove Thy good and perfect will. And hasten to Thy glorious Day. 
3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 5 Fain would I still for Thee employ 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath given, 
And labor on at Thy command, ~ Would run my course with even joy, 
And offer all my works to Thee. And closely walk with Thee to heaven. 


Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1749. 


My Father, for another night. C.M. 


SPOHR. 
First TUNE. Arr. by A. A. WILD. 


1. My Fa- ther, for an - oth 
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: 
ee For all the joy of morn-ing light, Thy ho - ly Name be blest. A - MEN. 
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2 Now with the new-born day I give 
Myself anew to Thee, 
That as Thou willest I may live, 
And what Thou willest be. 


3 Whate’er I do, things great or small, 
Whate’er I speak or frame, 
Thy glory may I seek in all, 
Do all in Jesus’ Name. 


4 My Father, for His sake, I pray 
Thy child accept and bless ; 
And lead me by Thy grace to-day ~* 
In paths of righteousness. 
Rev. Sir H. W. Baker, 1875, 
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1. My Fa- ther, for an- oth-er night Of qui- et sleep and rest, 
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For all thejoy of morn-ing light, Thy ho -ly Name be blest. A-MEN. 
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6 AI Saviour, when night involves the skies, 1 x. 


HENRY HILEs, Mus. Doe. 
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1. Sav-iour,when night in-volvesthe skies, My soul, a - dor - ing, turns to Thee ; 
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Thee, self-a - based in mor - tal guise, And wrapt in shades of death for me. A-MEN. 
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2 On Thee my waking raptures dwell, 3 When neon her throne in light arrays, 
When crimson gleams the east adorn, To Thee my soul triumphant springs ; 
Thee, victor of the grave and hell, Thee, throned in glory’s endless blaze, 
Thee, source of life’s eternal morn. Thee, Lord of lords and King of kings. 


4 O’er earth, when shades of evening steal, 
To death and Thee my thoughts I give; 
To death, whose power I soon must feel, tea 
To Thee, with Whom I trust to live. 
kev. Thos. Gisborne, 1805. 


6 Word Tarry with me, O my Saviour ! an 


CONCONE-DRESSLER. 


with me, O my Sav-iour! For the 


[ 
See! the shades of  eve-ning gath-er, And the night is draw-ing nigh. A-MEN. 
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2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows,, 4 Let me hear Thy voice behind me, 
Paler now the glowing west, Calming all these wild alarms; 
Swift the night of death advances; Let me underneath my weakness, 
Shall it be the night of rest? Feel the everlasting arms. 
3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow; 5 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 
Sinks my heart with troubled fear ; Lord, I cast myself on Thee ; 
Give me faith for clearer vision, Tarry with me through the darkness ; 
Speak Thou, Lord, in words of cheer. While I sleep, still watch by me. 


6 Tarry with me, O my Saviour! 
Lay my head upon Thy breast 
Till the morning; then awake me! 
Morning of eternal rest. 


Mrs. C. L. Smith, 1852. 


6 43, Inspirer and hearer of prayer. pics 
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I. In -spir - er and hear-er of prayer, Thou shep-herd and guar-dian of Thine, 


ican 


y cov - e-nant care, I, sleep-ing or wak-ing, re-sign. A-MEN. 


2 If Thou art my shield and my sun, 3 A sovereign protector I have, 
The night is no darkness to me; Unseen, yet forever at hand ; 
And, fast as my minutes roll on, Unchangeably faithful to save, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. Almighty to rule and command. 


4 His smiles and His comforts abound, 
His grace, as the dew, shall descend ; 
And walls of salvation surround 
The soul He delights to defend. 
kev. A. M. Toplady, 1774: 
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SECOND TUNE. Adapted from DR. MILLER. 
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1. In -spir - er and hear-er of prayer, Thou shep-herd and guardian of Thine, 
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My all to Thy cov-e-nant care, ~I, sleeping or wak-ing, re-sign. A-MEN. 
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2 If Thou art my shield and my sun, 3 A sovereign protector I have, 
The night is no darkness to me; Unseeh, yet forever at hand ; 
And, fast as my minutes roll on, Unchangeably faithful to save, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. Almighty to rule and command. 


4 His smiles and His comforts abound, 
His grace, as the dew, shall descend ; 
And walls of salvation surround 
The soul He delights to defend. 


Rev. A. M. Toplady, 1774. 


6 44. Great God, to Thee my evening song. ; y 


JAMES UGLOW. 


hum - ble grat - 
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te ay i 
tune my tongue, And fill my _ heart with live - ly praise. A- MEN. 
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2 My days unclouded as they pass, 4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
And every onward rolling hour, Of Christ my Lord; His Name alone 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, I plead for pardon, gracious God, 
And witness to Thy love and power. And kind acceptance at Thy throne. 
3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 5 With hope in Him mine eyelids close ; 
Too oft regardless of Thy love, With sleep refresh my feeble frame; 
Ungrateful, can from Thee depart, Safe in’Thy care may I repose, 
And from the path of duty rove. And wake with praises to Thy Name. 


_ Anne Steele, 1760. 
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Bethe. day. | 1s past and gone; The eve - ning shades ap - pear: Oh, 
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, 
may we all re - mem-ber well The night of death draws near. A-MEN. 
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2 We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest ; 

So death shall soon disrobe us all 
Of what is here possest. 


3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears ; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 
Rev. John Leland, 1792. 
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6 4 5 The day is past and gone. ae an 


SECOND TUNE. Rey. GEO. JARVIS GEER, D.D- 


reece es: 
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and gone; The eve - ning shades ap - pear: 


O may we all re-mem-ber well The night-of death draws near. A-MEN. 


2 & ~6- 


2 We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest ; 

So death shall soon disrobe us all 
Of what is here possest. 


3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears ; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


Rev. John Leland, 1792. 


6 46" Through the day Thy love has spared us. ~ 
. SS eth Tepe ic 


First Tuner. HENRY SMART. 
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Through the si-lent watch-es guard us, Let no foe our peace mo - lest; 


eaters 


Je - sus, Thou our guard-ian be; Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A-MEN. 


2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 
Us and ours preserve from dangers; 
In Thine arms may we repose; 
And, when life’s short day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 


Rev. Thomas Kelly, 1806, 


| 646 8.7.87.7,7. 


SECOND TUNE. HEINRICH-ALBERT. 
1 
P-—— So Pa SSeS a Se es 
ee oe 2 Sar eT PS : 
as a BES 7-n et eee 
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Thro’ the day Thy love has spared us; Hear us ere the hour of rest, 

*. Thro’ the si - lent watch-es guard us, Let no foe our peace mo-lest; 


trust in “Thee. A - MEN. 


home and Personal use 


6 6! Through the day Thy love has spared us. 
4 OF Ogu ete 


THIRD TUNE. J. TILLEARD. 


Sa 2S Bea 


day Thy ieve a sparedus; Hear us ere the hour of _ rest: 


Cite 
ee 


1. Through the 


Through the si - lent wateb- es guard us, Let no foe our peace mo - lest; 


N= 
Je - sus, Thou our be, Sweet it is totrust in Thee. A-MEN. 


guard-ian 


Sl Jl 
SSL SA Ol eae Ca Se 


2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 
Us and ours preserve from dangers; 
“In Thine arms may we repose ; 
And, when life’s short day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 
kev, Thomas Kelly, 1806. 


6 47 Hear our praye O Heavenly Father. g. 


G. M. GARRETT, Mus. Doc. 


a 
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1. Hear our prayer, O Heavenly Fa -ther, Ere we lay us down to sleep;. 5 


ee fa fe = 5 2 a 
Be oN a a GETS es 7 = 
Soares f2 fa C2 +—_|—_s—_o— pf © fs ae 
A TRS, ee (anne (alee rears ies eee ee Pl See ma ES Pe, 
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at , sss 
23 SS Bal 


Bid Thine an - gels pure and ho - ly, Round our bed their vig - ils keep. A-MEN. 


a i aess aaa 
a —— —= 
= == peat = een ESE! 
2 Heavy though our sins, Thy mercy 


Far outweighs them every one; 
Down before the cross we cast them, 


4 None can measure out Thy patience 
By the span of human thought ; 

None can bound the tender mercies 

Trusting in Thy help alone. Which Thy holy Son has bought. 


3 Keep us through this night of peril 5 Pardon all our past transgressions, 
Safe beneath its sheltering shade; Give us strength for days to come; 
Take us to Thy rest, we pray Thee, Guide and guard us with Thy blessing, 

When our pilgrimage is made. Till Thine angels bear us home. 


Harriet Parr, 1856. 


| 6 48 To Sion’s hill I lift my eyes. C.M. 


H. J. GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 


lift my eyes, From thence ex-pect-ing aid; 


From Si - on’s hill, and Si - on’s 


od, Who heavenand earth has made. AMEN. 


2 He will not let thy foot be moved, 4 Sheltered beneath th’ Almighty’s wings, 
Thy guardian will not sleep ; Thou shalt securely rest, 

Behold, the God who slumbers not Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
Will favored Israel keep. By day or night molest. 


4 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 
Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life’s pilgrimage, 
Safe to thy journey’s end. 
, MV. Tate and N. Brady, 1696. 
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7S. 


Se Sere er 


1. Lord, for - ev--_er at Thy side Let “my. eee and por -tion be: 


a= Sa eae ae ———— 


6 49 Lord, forever at Thy side. 


Strip me of the robe of pride, Clothe me with hua - mil > i- ty.  AcMEnt 


2 Meekly may my soul receive, 3 Humble as a little child, 
All Thy Spirit hath revealed ; Weanéd from the mother’s breast, 
Thou hast spoken ; I believe, By no subtleties beguiled, 


Though the oracle be sealed. On Thy faithful word I rest. 


4 Israel now and evermore, 
In the Lord Jehovah trust; 
Him, in all His ways, adore, 
Wise, and wonderful, and just. 


Fames Montgomery, 1822. 


6 ee Jesus, my strength, my hope. D.S.M. 


Sir G. J. EuvEy, Mus. Doc. 


o, - | 
ee 
I. Je - sus, mystrength,my hope, On Thee I cast my care; | 
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aS SS eS aS 
| 


: With hum ~-ble~ con - fi - dence look up, And know Thou hear’st my prayer. 


2S SSS 
Pas ees eee ere apes 


On Thee, al-migh-ty to cre - ate, Al-migh-ty to re - new. A-MEN. 


2 Give me a true regard, 

A single, steady aim, 

Unmoved by threatening or reward, 
To Thee and Thy great Name; 

A jealous, just concern 
For Thine immortal praise ; 

A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify Thy grace. 


‘ 3 I rest upon Thy word; 
The promise is for me ; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from Thee: 
But let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Till Thou my patient spirit guide 
Into Thy perfect love. 
Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1742. 
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6 5 I if Come, my soul, thy suit prepare. an 


PETER WEIMAR. 


Zig 


pre - pare; Je - sus loves to an - Swer prayer ; 


1. Come, my soul, thy 


He Him-self has bidthee pray, Therefore will not say thee, Nay. A-MEN. 


A 2 <2 Rape epee een (2 fo _g- 
(© eS eS ee nea eee amee Besar 
a pa SS eee ee 

2 Thou art coming to a King: 4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest; 

Large petitions with thee bring ; Take possession of my breast ; 

For His grace and power are such, There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 

None can ever ask too much, And without a rival reign. 
3 With my burden I begin: 5 While I am a pilgrim here, 

Lord, remove this load of sin ; Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 

Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, As my guide, my guard, my friend, 

Set my conscience free from guilt. Lead me to my journey’s end. 


6 Show me what I have to do; 
» Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith; 
Let me die Thy people’s death. 
Rev. Fohn Newton, 1779. 


6 5 e) Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat. ¢ yy 


First TUNE. L. SPOHR. | 
ra 
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iy ee 6 a—ee—-e—-« é lee 
ie ~ 


1. Ap- proach, my soul, the mer-cy- seat, Where Je - sus an-swers prayer; | 


fas 2). fa a7, Le see A. JZ nf ees 
|v 5D El ee By eee 2 S eS eee S Bers pee ee 
24 aaa Se = 
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A 6) ed LSS ee eee Say o————+ 
7 a | Sey Ra ee eal er | SUS] a peSES Sn ee ere 


ome and Personal use 


6S ee SS Sel 


z There hum-bly fall be-fore His feet, For none can per-ish there, A - MEN, 


wer el, wlio roe Wl, Lo Me), - ae, 


2 Thy promise is my only plea, 4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place ; 
With this I venture nigh; That, sheltered near Thy side, 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, I may my fierce accuser face, 
And such, O Lord, am I. And tell him, Thou hast died! 
3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 5 O wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
By Satan sorely pressed, To bear the cross and shame, 
By war without, and fears within, That guilty sinners, such as I, 
I come to Thee for rest. Might plead Thy gracious Name. 


kev. John Newton, 1779. 


SECOND TUNE. WILSON. 
Var 
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ee ae ee 
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1. Ap- proach, my soul, the mer - cy - seat, Where Je - sus an - swers prayer; 
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There hum-bly fall be-fore His feet, For nonecan per - ish there. 
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ez My God, I love Thee: not because. ¢ y. 


Moderato. 


GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 


== oa 


1. My God, I _ love Thee : not 


ae === a a oa 


be-cause I hope ae heaven there - by; 


TTS. 

Fist 
“any y 
tt 


if I love not 


ela 


| 
I must for - ev -er die. A - MEN. 
aS N b ime 


tt 


ogee Lege 2 eae 


* Basso sing small notes if preferred. 
2 But, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace, 
3 And griefs and torments numberless, 
And sweat of agony, 
E’en death itself; and all for me 
Who was Thine enemy. 
4 Then why, O blesséd Jesus Christ, 
Should I not love Thee well? 


65 Ae More love to 


Not for the hope of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell ; 
5 Not with the hope of gaining aught; 
Not seeking a reward: 
But as Thyself hast lovéd me, 
O ever-loving Lord ! 

6 E’en so I love Thee, and will lovee 
And in Thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because Thou art my God, 

And my eternal King. 


' Ascribed to S. Francis Xavier. 
Tr. by Rev. E. Caswall, 1849. 


Dheer O Chistiiven epee 


W.H. WALTER, Mus. Doc. 


| ~ 
1. More love to Thee, O Christ! More love to Thee! Hear Thou the prayer I make © 


Ca 
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a aera 


ay earn - est i More Be 
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Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to Thee! A - MEN. 


a ae So 
a - : 
fe 7 
e : ° 
aan Poo alae 
2 Once earthly joy I craved, When they can sing with me, 
Sought peace and rest: More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
Now Thee alone I seek; More love to Thee. 


Give what is best: 
This all my prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee! 
More love to Thee! 


4 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper Thy praise ; 
This be the parting cry 


3 Let sorrow do its work, My heart shall raise, 
Send grief and pain; This still its prayer shall be, 
Sweet are Thy messengers, More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
Sweet their refrain, More love to Thee! 


Mrs. E. P. Prentiss, 1869. 


6 5 5 No change of time shall ever shock. 1 4 


1. No change of time shall ev - er shock My firm af - fec-tion, Lord, to- Thee; 


2 Thou my deliverer art, my God; 3 To Thee I will address my prayer, 
My trust is in Thy mighty power: To Whom all praise we justly owe; 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, So shall I, by Thy watchful care, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. Be guarded safe from every foe. 


NV. Tate and N. Brady, 1696. 
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656" Breast the wave, Christian, P.M. 


GEO. WM. WARREN, Mus. Doc. 


——— = —— 
Sane ee es ee aS Se 


| se 
1, Breast the wave, Chris - tian, When it is strong - est; 
2. Fight the fight, Chris - tian, Je => sus is o’er thee ; 
3. Wift thine <eye; Chris - tian, Just as it, clos) .= wes etiits 


Watch for day, Chris - tian, When the night’s long - est; 
Run the _ race, Chris - tian, Hea - ven is be - fore thee; 
Raise thy ~heart, Chris) == tian, Ere it rey = pose sae ethy: 


e 


mre Nee ea S 
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rest that re - main - eth Will be for - ev - er. 
He Who hath loved so well, Lov - eth for --ev - er. : 
And, when thywork is done, Praise Him for - ev - er. AD = MENS 
Fames Stammers, 1830. 
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65 5 When all Thy mercies, O my God. 6 yy 


First TUNE. ROSSINI. 


eS Sp esses 


De ne, all Thy mer- cies, O my God, My ris- ing soul sur - = 


nF {3.3 api LSaA 


In won-der, love, and praise. 


a am 


Trans - port-ed with the view, I’m lost 


— 
, 2 Oh, how shall words with equal warmth 4 Through every period of my life 


The gratitude declare, Thy goodness I’ll pursue; 
That glows within my ravished heart ? And after death, in distant worlds, 
But Thou canst read it there. The glorious theme renew. 
3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 5 When nature fails, and day and night 
My daily thanks employ ; : Divide Thy works no more, 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. : Thy mercy shall adore. 


6 Through all eternity, to Thee 
A joyful song I’ll raise ; 
But oh, eternity’s too short 
To utter all Thy praise! 
Foseph Addison, 1712. 


6 5 7 C.M. 
M. ESTE, 1592. 


SECOND TUNE. 


Sa —+ 
SS ee ae 


- 1, When all Thy mer - cies, 


my God, My _ ris -ing soul sur - veys, 
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My 
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In won-der, love, and praise. A-MEN. 
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6 58 Thou hidden love of God. ae 


Sir JOHN STAINER, Mus. Doc. 


Fiore eee ee 2 
= SSS See 


1. Thou hid - den love of God,whose height,Whose depth un -fath-omed no manknows: 
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Voices in Unison. Harmony. 


My heart is pained, nor can it be At rest, till it find rest in Thee. A-MEN. 


aa 
ea 
inc] 
=a 
ie 
2 Is there a thing beneath the sun * 3 Oh, hide this self from me, that I 
That strives with Thee my heart toshare? No more, but Christ in me, may’ live! 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, My base affections crucify, 
The Lord of every motion there. Nor let one favorite sin survive ; 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, In all things nothing may I see, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee. 


4 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call! 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say 
I am thy love, thy God, thy all! fer: 
To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice, pay 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice ! 


G. Tersteegen, 1729. 


Tr. by Fohn Wesley, 1738. 
This tune may also be used for hymn 659. 
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6 59 The Lord my pasture shall provide. ,, 


HENRY CAREY. 


shall And 


pre - pare, 


shepherd’s care; His 


watch - ful eye; 


mid - night hours de - fend. - MEN. 


Pi 
| Lo 
2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, With gloomy horrors overspread, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
My weary, wandering steps He leads, For Thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. And guide me through the dreadful shade. 
WF Fos. Addison, 1712. 


48 


CO . pome and Personal use 
660 Oh, for a closer walk with God. C.M. 


First TUNE. 


Sara 


1. Oh, for a clos-er walk with God, A calm aie heav-enly frame, 


the road That leads me to the Lamb! A- 


2 Return, O holy Dove, return, 3 The dearest, idol I have known, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; Whate’er that idol be, 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And drove Thee from my breast. And worship only Thee. 


4 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


W. Cowper, 1772. 


a | | C.M, 


SECOND TUNE. Sir Jos—EPH BARNBY. 


SS 
A calm and heavenly frame, 
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66 I T As pants the wearied hart for cooling springs. 


Ios. 


bs MENDELSSOHN, 
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Thee, great King of kings, 
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2 Lord, Thy sure mercies, ever in my sight, 
My heart shall gladden through the tedious day; 
And ’midst the dark and gloomy shades of night, 
To Thee, my God, I’ll tune the grateful lay. 


3 Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jehovah’s aid? 
Thy God, the God of mercy still shall prove ; 
Within His courts thy thanks shall yet be paid: 
Unquestioned be His faithfulness and love. 
Bishop Lowth. 
Tr. by Geo. Gregory, 1787. 
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66 1 Let me with light and truth be blest. 1, 


MOZART. 


1.Let me _ with light and truth be blest ; Be these my 


cred tem - ple pray. 


2 Then will I there fresh altars raise 3 Why then cast down, my soul? and why 
To God, Who is my only joy; So much oppressed with anxious care? 
And well-tuned harps, with songs of praise, On God, thy God, for aid rely, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. Who will thy ruined state repair. 


NV. Tate and N. Brady, 1696. 


J. lors 


‘ 3 
66 ae O Thou, from Whom all goodnéss flows. ¢ 
‘ . 


1. O Thou, from Whom all __ good-ness flows, 
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gga se ed 


sor - rows, con - fo woes, Dear Lord, re - mem- c me. A-MEN. 


: = si eo 
EEE Sel 
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2 When on my aching, burdened heart 4 If worn with pain, disease, and grief, 
My sins lie heavily, This feeble frame should be, 
Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart: Grant patience, rest, and kind relief : 
In love, remember me. Hear and remember me. 
3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 5 And oh, when in the hour of death 
And ills I cannot flee, I own Thy just decree, 
Oh, let my strength be as my day! Be this the prayer of my last breath, 
For good, remember me. Dear Lord, remember me! 


Rev. Thomas Haweis, alt., 1792. 
66 4 My spirit, on Thy care. SM. 


From BEETHOVEN. 
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care, Blest ne - iour, 


a 

aS 

OS rae 
GB 


Thou wilt not leave me des - pair, For Thou art love di - vine. 


eae 
2 In Thee I place my trust, Safe in Thy breast my head I hide, 
On Thee I calmly rest ; Nor fear the coming storm. 


I know Thee good, I know Thee just, 


4 Let good or ill befall, 
And count Thy choice the best. 


It must be good for me; 
3 Whate’er events betide, Secure of having Thee in all, 
Thy will they all perform: Of having all in Thee. 


Fo Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1834. 
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66 5 Lord, it belongs not to my care. CM. 


First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKzEs, Mus, Doc. 
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2 If life be long, oh, make me glad For if Thy-work on earth be sweet, 
The longer te obey ; What will Thy glory be? 
If short, no laborer is sad 


TBiend his toilsome'day: 5 Then I shall end my sad complaints 


And weary, sinful days, 
3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms And join with the triumphant saints 
Than He went through before; That sing my Saviour’s praise. 
And he that to God’s kingdom comes Dee 
: 6 My knowledge of that life is small 
Must enter by this door, The eye of faith is dim; i 


4 Come,Lord,when grace hath madememeet But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
Thy blesséd face to see: And I shall be with Him. % 
Richard Baxter, 1681. 


665 | CM 


Sxrconp TUNE. E. J. Hopgins, Mus. Doe. 


my care Wheth - er 
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666° Jesus,-I live to Thee. Ss. M. 


First TUNE. 


Arr. from CATHOLIO Hymns. 


My -iifé® ins Thee, “Thy life in me, In. Thy blest love 1 


Ss 2 -9- 


3 Whether to live or die, 


2 Jesus, I die to Thee, 
Whenever death shall come; I know not which is best ; 
To die in Thee is life to me, To live in Thee is bliss to me, 
To die is endless rest. 


In my eternal home. 
4 Living or dying, Lord, 
I ask but to be Thine; 
My life in Thee, Thy life in me, 


Makes heaven forever mine. 
kev. Henry Harbaugh, 1850. 


666 S. M. 
SECOND TUNE. J.B. WILKES. 
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Thee, Thy life in 


My life in 


or 
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66 a My God, my Father, while I stray. g¢¢). 


First TUNE. JOHN HULLAH. 


a ee “o- | 
I stray Far from my home in life’s rough way, 


~~| 
-—o- —S- “a 
ae eee Se 


Oh, teach me from my heart to _ say, ‘‘Thy will be done!’ A-MEN. 
“Thy will be done?” 


2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot, 5 Let but my fainting héart be blest 


Let me be still and murmur not, With Thy good Spirit for its guest, 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, My God, to Thee I léave the rest; 
“Thy will be done !” ; “‘Thy will be done !” 
3 What though in lonely grief I sigh 6 Renew my will from day to day, 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh, Blend it with Thine, and take away 
Submissive still would I reply, All that now makes it hard to say 
“Thy will be done!” “Thy will be done !” a 
4 If Thou should’st call me to resign 7 Then, when on earth I bréathe no more 
What most I prize, it né’er was mine; The prayer oft mixed with téars before, 
I only yield Thee what is Thine; T’ll sing upon a happier shore, 
‘*Thy will be done !” “‘Thy will be done.” 


Charlotte Elliott, 1834. 
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SECOND TUNE. A.H. D. TroytTs. 
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1. My God, my Father, while stray Far from my home in. . life’s rough way, 


| home and Personal use 
668* Whate'er my»God ordains is right.» y, 


W.H. WaAursr, Mus. Doc. 


1. What-e’er my God _ or-dains is right; His will is 6V=-\er) juste 


How -e’er He 


still and trust. 
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He is my God; Though dark my road, He holds me that I 
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shall not fall, © Where-fore to Him I leave it all. A - MEN. 
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2 Whate’er my God ordains is right; 4 Whate’er my God ordains is right ; 
He never will deceive ; My light, my life is He, 
He leads me by the proper path, Who cannot will me aught but good; 
And so to Him I cleave, I trust Him utterly ; 
And take content For well I know, 
What He hath sent ; In joy or woe, 
His hand can turn my griefs away, We soon shall see, as sunlight clear, 
And patiently I wait His day. How faithful was our guardian here. 
3 Whate’er my God ordains is right ; 5 Whate’er my God ordains is right; 
Though I the cup must drink Here will I take my stand, 
That bitter seems to my faint heart, Though sorrow, need, or death make earth 
I will not fear nor shrink ; For me a desert land. 
Tears pass away My Father’s care 
With dawn of day; Is round me there, 
Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart, He holds me that I shall not fall ; 
_And pain and sorrow all depart. And so to Him I leave it all. 


Rev. Samuel Rodigast, 1675, Tr. Miss Winkworth, 1858. 


, 
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Rey. J. B. DYKES, Mus. Doc. 


669 Sovereign ruler of the skies. ee 


= ae ae 
A ar ms Seve eed aac Re a aN a Pe RE Rr este 
(an S Pa ST Ae s 
w, Bae = ee J) | ee S 
B- 
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All our times are in Thy hand, All e-vents.at Thy command. A - MEN. 
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2 He that formed us in the womb, 3 Times of sickness, times of health, 

He shall guide us to the tomb; Blighting want and cheerful wealth, 

All our ways shall ever be All our pleasures, all our pains, ~ — 

Ordered by His wise decree. Come, and end, as God ordains. 


4 May we always own Thy hand, 
Still to Thee surrendered stand, 
Know that Thou art God alone, 

_ We. and ours are all Thy own! 


kev. Fohn Ryland, 1777. 


670 Father, whate’er of earthly bliss. CM. 


Dr. LOWELL Mason. 


I, Fa-ther,what-e’er of earth - ly bliss Thy sovy-’reign will de> nies, 
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Ac-cept-ed at Thy throne of grace Let this pe - ti- tion rise: A-MEN. 
} 


PSS 
hee 
2 Give me a calm and thankful heart, 3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
From every murmur free; My path of life attend: 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And make me live to Thee. And crown my journey’s end. 


Anne Steele, cento, 1760. 


67 I‘ While Thee I seek, protecting Power. ¢ 


First TUNE. A. R. REINAGLE. 


1. While Thee I ~seek, pro - tect -ing Power, 


o 


‘oer 
And may this con- se - cra- ted hour With bet - ter hopes be filled. 
; o 


sa 


2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed, 4 In every joy that crowns my days, 


To Thee my thoughts would soar: In every pain I bear, 
Thy mercy o’er my life hast flowed, My heart shall find delight in praise, 
That mercy I adore. Or seek relief in prayer. 
3 In each event of life, how clear . 5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy ruling hand I see ; Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
Because conferred by Thee. My soul shall meet Thy will. 


6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storms shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on Thee. 


Helen M. Williams, 1790. 
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While Thee I seek, protecting Power. ¢ y. 


ff SECOND TUNE. Sr. ALBAN’s TUNE BOOK, 
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my vain wish - es stilled; 


1. While Thee I seek, pro - tect -ing Power, Be 
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And may this con- se - cra- ted hour With bet - ter hopes be filled. A- MEN. 


2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed, 4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
To Thee my thoughts would soar: In every pain I bear, 


My heart shall find delight in praise, 


Thy mercy o’er my life hast flowed, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


That mercy I adore. 


5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; _ 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
‘My soul shall meet Thy will. 


3 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 


6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
~ The gathering storms shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on Thee. 
Helen M. Williams, 1790. 


‘ O72 -Blest be the tie that binds. SM. 


First Tune. J. H. GowEr, Mus. Doc. 


tie that binds 
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eo a 


The fel - low -ship of Chris-tianminds Is like to that a--bove. A-MEN. 
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2 Before our Father’s throne 4 When we at death must part, 
We pour united prayers ; Not like the world’s, our pain; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one; But one in Christ, and one in heart, 
Our comforts and our cares. We part to meet again. 
3 We share our mutual woes, 5 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; And sin, we shall be free; 
And often for each other flows And perfect love and friendship reign 
The sympathizing tear. Throughout eternity. 


kev. Fohn Fawcett, 1772. 


672 S. M. 


SECOND TUNE. Dr. LOWELL Mason. 


ce 


hearts in Je - sus’ love: 


+ 


Our 


The fel-low-ship of Chris-tian minds Is like to that a - bove. A - MEN. 
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67 2 I heard the voice of Jesus say. DCM 


First TUNE. Rey. J. B. DyKzs, Mus. Doc. 
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Toe heard the voice of Je - sus say Come un - to Me ands rest; 


came to Je - sus 


rest -ing-place, And He has made me glad. A-MEN. 


came to Je- sus, and I drank that life - giv - ing. stream; 
looked to Je - sus, and I found Him my star, my sun ; 
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2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, —~ 3 I heard the voice of Jesus say 
Behold I freely give I am this dark world’s light; 
The living water; thirsty one, Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
Stoop down and drink, and live. And all thy day be bright. 
I came to Jesus, and I drank I looked to Jesus, and I found 
-- Of that life-giving stream ; In Him my star, my sun; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And in that light of life I’ll walk, 
And now [I live in Him. Till travelling days are done. 


Dr. H. Bonar, 1846. 


673 D.C. M. 


SEconD TUNE. JAMES C. Knox, M.A, 
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1. I heard the voice of Je-sus say Come un-to Meand rest;... Lay 
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down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up- on My breast. 
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67 See I heard the voice of Jesus say. pcm. 


THIRD TUNE. T. LESLIE CARPENTER, Mus. Bac. 


heard 2 voice of Je - sus say Come un - to and rest; 


was, Wea- ry andworn and 


I found in Him a rest -ing-place, And He hasmade me glad. A-MEN. 


(ea | 


2 I heard the voice of Jesus say 3 I heard the voice of Jesus say 
Behold I freely give i I am this dark world’s light; 
The living water; thirsty one, Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
Stoop down and drink, and live. And all thy day be bright. 
I came to Jesus, and I drank I looked to Jesus, and I found™ 
Of that life-giving stream ; In Him my star, my sun; ss 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And in that light of life I’ll walk, 
- And now I live in Him. Till travelling days are done. 


Dr. H. Bonar, 1846. 
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6 7 Hie Peace, perfect-peace, in this dark world of sin. 


First TUNE. 


To's; 
GEORGE ALISON. 


7. a 
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Je - sus whis-pers peace With =e int A - MEN, 


2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed ? 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 


3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round? 
On Jesus’ bosom naught but calm is found. 


4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away? 
In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and they. 


5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 


6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 


7 It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace. 


Bp. E. H. Bickersteth, 1875, 
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SEconD TUNE. G. T. COLDBECK. 


this dark world of 
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The blood of Je - sus whis- pers peace with - in. A - MEN. 
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Forever with the Lord! SM. 
First TUNE. R. SCHUMANN. 
=e SS 
nas a 3 eS 
Ss are Bees j= eens 
: er with the Lord! A - men! so let it be! 


Life from the dead is in 


2 Here in the body pent, The bright inheritance of saints, 
Absent from Him I roam, Jerusalem above ! 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 5 Then, then I feel, that He, 


? 
A day’s march nearer home. Remembered or forgot, 


3 My Father’s house on high, The Lord, is never far from me, 
Home of my soul, how near, Though I perceive Him not. 
At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 


Tibgoldent ates appears 6 So when my latest breath 


Shall rend the veil in twain, 
4 Ah! then my spirit faints By death I shall escape from death, 
To reach the land I love, And life eternal gain. 


Fames Montgomery, 1835. 


Recessional. SECOND TUNE. HORATIO W. PARKER. 
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676" One sweetly solemn thought. 


P.M. 

Wm. H. WALTER. Mus. Doc, 
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I. One sweet - ly sol - emn_ thought Comes to me 
2. Near - er the great white throne, Near-er the 
3. Near - er the bound of life, Where’ we lay our 
4. But ly - ing dark - ly be - tween, Wind - ing down 
See le* SUS, eper 6 =sefect my trust, Strengthen the 
6, Feel Thee near when my feet Are slip - ping 


o’er and o’er; I am near-er my home ton= 
crys - tal sea, Near -er my Fa -  ther’s 
bur - dens down ; Near - er leav - ing the 
through the night, Is the deep and un - known 
hand of my faith: Let me feel Thee near when I 


be I’m 


day Than I ev - er have been be - fore; 
house, Wherethe ‘‘ma - ny man - sions” be; 
cross, Nearsy =) ser gain-ing the crown; 
stream To be crossedere we reach the light. 
stand On the edge of the shore of death ; 
home, Near - er now than I think. A - MEN. 


Phoebe Cary, 1852. 
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677 As, when the weary traveller gains. 1,44. 


First TUNE. BEETHOVEN. 


PES etrr reese = Uber erererire 


1. As,when the wea -ry trav-eller gains The height of some com - mand - ing hill, 
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His heart re -vives,if o’erthe plains He sees his home,tho’ dis - tant still; A-MEN. 
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2 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views 3 The thought*of heaven his spirit cheers; 


By faith his mansion in the skies, No more he grieves for troubles past; 
The sight his fainting heart renews, Nor any future trial fears, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. So he may safe arrive at last. 


4 Jesus, on Thee our hopes we stay, 

To lead us on to Thine abode ; 

Assured Thy love will far o’erpay 

The hardest labors of the road. 
Rev. F. Newton, 1779. 


SECOND TUNE. W.H. Harr. 
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1. As,whenthe wea-ry trav-eller gains The height of some com-mand-ing hill, His 
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678 There is a land of pure delight. CM. 


FIRst ee: Wm. H. WALTER, Mus. Doc, 
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1. There is a land of Be de - Hoe Where ~ im-mor - tal reign; ES 
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2 There everlasting spring aa 4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
_ And never-fading flowers ; To cross the narrow sea; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides And linger, trembling on the brink, 
This heavenly land from ours. And fear to launch away. 
3 Bright fields beyond the swelling flood 5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
Stand dressed in living green ; Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
So to the Jews fair Canaan stood, And see the Canaan that we love, 
While Jordan rolled between. With faith’s illumined eyes: 


6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 
Isaac Watts, 1709. 


678 C.M. 


SEcoND TUNE. GEO. GARRETT, Mus. Doc. 


a land of pure de- light, Where saints im - mor - tal reign; 
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E - ter-nal day ex - cludes the night, And pleas-ures ban-ish pain. A-MEN. 
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THIRD TUNE. J.H. GOWER, Mus. Doc. 
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I. There is a land of  pure_ de -light, Where saints im - mor-tal reign; 


E - ter - nal day  ex-cludes the night, And pleasures ban - ish pain. A - MEN. 
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2 There everlasting spring abides, 4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
And never-fading flowers ; To cross the narrow sea; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides And linger, trembling on the brink, 
This heavenly land from ours. And fear to launch away. 


3 Bright fields beyond the swelling flood 5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 


Stand dressed in living green ; Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
So to the Jews fair Canaan stood, And see the Canaan that we love, 
While Jordan rolled between. With faith’s illumined eyes: 


6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, - 
Should fright us from the shore. 
Isaac Watts, 1709. 


There is a blesstd home. a D. 


First TUNE. Sir G. J. ExvEy, Mus. Doc. 
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Where faith is lost in sight, And pa- tient hope is crown’d, 
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And ev.~ er-last-ing light Its glo- ry throws a - round. A - MEN. 
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2 There is a land of peace: 3 Oh, joy all joys beyond, 
Good angels know it well; To see the Lamb Who died, 
Glad songs that never cease And count each sacred wound 
Within its portals swell ; In hands, and feet, and side! 
Around its glorious throne To give to Him the praise 
Ten thousand saints adore Of every triumph won, 
Christ, with the Father One, And sing through endless days 
And Spirit, evermore. The great things He hath done! 


4 Look up, ye saints of God! 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe ! 
Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love ! 
His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 
Rev. Sir H. W. Baker, 1861. 
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679 There is a bless¢d home. 6s.D. 


SECOND TUNE. Sir JOHN STAINER, Mus. Doc. 


Be - yond this land of woe, 
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Nor tears of sor - row flow; 


pa - tient hope 


is erown’d, 


And ev - er - last - ing 


light Its 
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glo - ry throws a-round. A - MEN. 
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2 There is a land of peace: 

Good angels know it well; 

Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 

Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 

Christ, with the Father One, 
And Spirit, evermore. 


3 Oh, joy all joys beyond, 
To see the Lamb Who died, 
And count each sacred wound 
In hands, and feet, and side ! 
To give to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done! 
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4 Lookup, ye saints of God! 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe! 
Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love ! 
His own most gracious smile 


Shall welcome you above. 
Rev. Sir H. W. Baker, 1861: 


THIRD TUNE. 


1. There is 


Where tri - als 


Where faith is 
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DOXOLOGIES:; 


Norte.—After the Long, Common, and Short Metres, the Doxologies follow in numerical order; first the simple 


numbers, then the double, and then the mixed. 
tos, 8s, 78; 8.7, 7-6, 6.5, etc. 
Me 


PRAISE God, from Whom all blessings 
flow ! 
Praise Him, all creatures here below! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
Amen. 


L. M. 
TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom earth and heaven adore, 
Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 


D. L. M. 


TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, praise be given, 
The everlasting Three in One, 
Adored by all in earth and heaven ; 
As was in circling ages past, 
Is now, and shall forever be, 
While saints their crowns of glory cast 
Before Thy throne, blest Trinity. Amen. 


CaM, 


TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 


And shall be evermore. Amen. 


D.C. M. 


TO praise the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all-divine, 

The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let saints and angels join: 

Glory to Thee, blest Three in One, 
The God Whom we adore, 

As was, and is, and shall be done, 
When time shall be no more. Amen. 


S. M. 
TO God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever blest, 
The One in Three, the Three in One, 
Be endless praise addressed. Amen. 


D.S.M. 

PRAISE, as in ages past, 

Praise, as in glory now, 
Praise, while eternity shall last, 

To Thee, O God, we vow; 
Whom all the heavenly host 

And saints on earth adore; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Be glory evermore. Amen. 


And the sequence is always from the higher to the lower, as 


1 10S. 


TO God the Father, and to God the 
Son, 

To God the Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Be praise from all on earth and all in 


heaven, ; 
As was, and is, and ever shall be given. 
Amen. 
9 8s. 


ALL praise to the Father, the Son, 
And Spirit, thrice holy and blest, 
Th’ eternal, supreme Three in One, 

Was, is, and shall still be addressed. » 
Amen. 


8.8.8.38.8.8. 


TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 

Be glory in the highest given, 

By all in earth, and all in heaven, 

As was through ages heretofore, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 


soe Ft 8.8.8.8.8.8. 
TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven’s triumphant 
host 
And suffering saints on earth adore, 
Be glory as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last, 
_ When time itself shall be no more. 
Amen. 


UDRSs: 


ETERNAL Father! throned above, _ 
Thou Fountain of redeeming love ! 
Eternal Word! Who left Thy throne 
For man’s rebellion to atone ; 

Eternal Spirit, Who dost give 
That grace whereby our spirits live:) 
Thou God of our salvation, be 
Eternal praises paid to Thee. Amen. 


7S. 


6s. 


8.7. 


Dorologies, 


6 7S. 


HOLY Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three in One! 

Glory, as of old, to Thee, 

Now, and evermore shall be. 
Amen. 


PRAISE the Name of God most high, 
Praise Him, all below the sky, 

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 

As through countless ages past, 
Evermore His praise shall last. Amen. 


8 Devs. 


HOLY Father, Fount of light, 
God of wisdom, goodness, might; 
Holy Son, Who cam’st to dwell, 
God with us, Emmanuel ; 

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

God of comfort, peace, and love; 
Evermore be Thou adored, 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen. 


9 6s. 


TO Father, and to Son, 
And Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Eternal Three in One, 
Eternal glory be. Amen. 


10 
TO God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 
All praise and glory be ; 
As was in ages past, 
And shall forever last, 
Most Holy Trinity. Amen. 


11 

TO Father, and to Son, 
And Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Eternal Three in One, 
Eternal glory be; 

As hath been, and is now, 
And shall be evermore: © 

Before Thy throne we bow, 
And Thee our Godadore. Amen. 


gb, 8.7. 
PRAISE the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 
As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. Amen. 


17:7-7-7-7- 


6.6.6.6.6.6. 


D. 6s. 


8.7.| 4 4 


7.6. 


17 


18 


Ag 


13 B.7.0.7 057% 
PRAISE and honor to the Father, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 
Praise and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One; 
One in might and one in glory 
While eternal ages run. Amen. 


DTS 


LET the voice of all creation, 
Earth and heaven’s triumphant host, 
Praise the God of our salvation, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
See the heavenly elders casting 
Golden crowns before His throne: 
Alleluias everlasting 
Be to Him, and Him alone. 


15 
TO Father, Son, and Spirit, 
The God Whom we adore, 
Be loftiest praises given, 
Now and for evermore. 


Amen. 


Os 


Amen. 


16 

O FATHER ever glorious, 
O everlasting Son, — 

O Spirit all victorious, 
Thrice Holy Three in One, 

Great God of our salvation, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 

Praise, glory, adoration, 
Be Thine for evermore. Amen. 


D. 7.6. 


6.5; 
_ GLORY to the Father, 
Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run. Amen. 


9.8. 


TO God the Father, Son, and Spirit, 


The everlasting Three in One, 


Be glory due Thy boundless merit, 


While never ending ages run. Amen. 


cade tse be 8 


GREAT Jehovah! we adore Thee, 


God the Father, God the Son, 


God the Spirit, joined in glory 


On the same eternal throne: 
Endless praises 


To Jehovah, Three in One. Amen. 


Dorologies, 


8.758.7.7.7.. OG Us by ise 
PRAISE the Father throned in heaven; FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Praise the everlasting Son; Three in One; from every coast, 
Praise the Spirit freely given; Earth, and Heaven’s adoring host, 
Praise the blessed Three in One. Thy true Godhead praise. Amen. 
As of old, the Trinity 97 6.6.6.6.3.3. 
Still is worshipped, still shall be. Amen. TO God the Fathers throne 
21 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. Your highest honors raise ; 
TO Father, Son, and Spirit blest, Glory to God the Son; 
Supreme o’er earth and heaven, To God the Spirit, praise: 
Eternal Three in One confest, With all our powers, eternal King, 
Be highest glory given, Thy Name we sing, while faith adores. 
As hath been from the ages past, Amen. 
And shall be while the ages last, 
By all in earth and heaven. Amen. 28 TO Fath aS 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
7.6.7.6.8.8. ME See 


TO Father, Son, and Spirit, gene ee re ore a 
God ever te in One, As hath been heretofore, 
Let glory due Thy merit, And shall be evermore: 
By angel choirs begun, Let all His Name adore 
As in the countless ages past, In earth and. heaven, — Amen 
Be sung while endless ages last. Amen. : : 


Se 29 4.4.7.7.6. 
FATHER, Son, and Holy Spirit, TO Father, Son, 
God forever One, And Spirit, One t 
Praise to Thine eternal merit, True God, be glory giver ; 
While the ages run. Amen. Now, and while the ages run, 
8.8.8.4. Lord of earth and heaven. Amen. 
TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 30 HYMN 466, P.M. 
Our God forever Three in One, TO God, the Father, Son, 
Be praise from men and angel host, And ever blesséd Spirit, 
While ages run. Amen. Eternal Three in One, z 
8.8.8.6. Be glory due Thy merit; 
O HOLY Father, Holy Son, As was in ages past, 
And Holy Ghost, God Three in One, Is now, and still shall be, 
While everlasting ages run, While endless ages last, 
All glory be to Thee. Amen. -- Most Holy Trinity. Amen. 


31; Come, let us adore Him! come, bow at His feet! 


Rev. Dr. W. A. MUHLENBERG. 


glo - ry, 


praise that is meet! Let joy - ful ho- san-nas un-ceas- ing a- rise, And join ~the full 


Dorologies 


i 
cho-rus that glad-dens the skies, And join the full cho-rus that glad-dens the skies! A - MEN. 
- ie3 ae EN PE n> 2.: s 
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32 4 Joy to the world! the Lord iscome. c m. 


SECOND TUNE. Arr. Dr. LOWELL Mason. 


O# is 
iB. > a ses es 
7.2 hay CS"; 


Serer et 


1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come: Let earth receive her King; Let ev-’ry heart pre-pare Him room, 


And heav’nandnaturesing, Andheav’nand nature sing, And heav’n, and heav’n and na-ture sing. A-MEN. 
; Mug, seas ate 


{ 


; e wees : 
And heav’n and nature sing, And heav’n and nature sing, 


SECOND TUNE. Dr. LOWELL MASON. 


2 3 I Watchman, tell us of the night, 7s, D. 


of the night, What its signs of prom-ise are. ‘Travel-ler o’er 


mountain’s height, See that glo - ry-beam-ing star. Watchman, does its beau-teous ray Aught of joy or 


hope for-tell? Travel-ler, yes; it brings the day, Prom-is’d day 


\~ et 


ies oe 


~« 


a 


~ hy 


— 
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— el ie 


ae 


Inder of Subjects. 


Adoration — 137, 138, 140, 141, 142, 367, 368, 369, 370, 371, 374, 385, 387, 444, 445, 447, 448, 
450, 452, 455, 456, 457, 458, 460, 461, 462, 463. 

Aspiration — 135, 338, 339, 343, 344, 345, 409, 411, 430, 431, 432, 439, 600, 607, 611, 612, 613, 
614, 615, 658, 660, 666, 675. 

Associations or Guilds — 161, 162, 163, 168, 268 at vs. 3, 274, 511, 580, 581, 584, 588. 


Christ’s Call — 143, 169, 437, 590, 596, 631, 673. 

Church, Intercession for the — 259, 260, 326, 327, 328, 329, 496, 499, 525. 
Chureh’ Militant — 485, 488, 490, 491, 516, 521, 580. 

Church at Rest —8, 179, 394, 396, 397, 679. 

Chureh Triumphant — 74, 124, 399, 400, 401, 402, 403, 404, 407, 408.” 


ergy: The —182, 183, 184, 285, 286, 288, 497, 581. 


onfession of Christ — 163, "164 at vs. 2, 216, 317, 342, 358, 359, 364, 582, 598, 600. 
Consecration — 10, 101, 344, 345, 395, 439, 454, 507, 508, 510, 603, 666 
Country, Our — 187, 188, 194, 195, 196, 197, 198, 200. 


Doubt — 144, 146, 420, 422, 424, 426, 497. 


Faith —7, 95, 326, 345, 355, 435, 446, 606, 610, 611, 623, 626, 636, 664, 668, 671, 675. 
Fellowship with God —12, 68, 312, 315, 344, 355, 410, 430, 436. 
Following Christ — 68, 452, 507, 510, 571, 615. 


Guidance — 326, 333, 341, 343, 379, 380, 411, 414, 417, 420, 421, 422, 423, 424, 611, 614, 615, 616. 


Hope — 48, 318, 397, 404, 407, 512, 521, 523, 675, 676, 679. 7 
/ Hospitals — 14, 272, 273, o74, 300 

/ House of God — 479, 482, 488, 484, 489. 

/ Humility — 410, 603, 611, 632, 649, 


a ( Joy —43, 47, 324, 457, 522, 579. 
j * Judgment, Day of — 36, 37, 38. 


Love of God — 100, 101, 431, 432, 433, 625, 627, 658. 
Love to God — 75, 76, 77, 317, 443, 444, 563, 599, 600, 653, 654. ee 
Love to Man— 268 at vs. 3, 269, 375, 580, 586. r 


Name of Jesus —149, 321, 322, 433, 518. 
Orphans — 276, 277. 


Peace— 15, 32, 496, 613, 633, 674. 
- Penitence — 82, 85, 86, 87, 89, 347, 349, 350, 351, 354, 356, 360, 384, 529, 595. 
Soa a Wer 
raise — 38,442, 443, 445, 452, 453, 455, 45 
\ 468, art, 474, 617 6, 458, 460, 461, 462, 463, 465, 

Preparation for Christ — 40, 41, 42, 43, 44, 46, 316, 405. 

Progress — 393, 395, 503, 505, 506, 509, "510, 521, 522, 523, 620, 656. 

Protection —16, 17, 19, 415, 416, 417, 418, 435, 643, 648. 

Providence — 189, 497, 435, 465. 


Submission — 346, 610, 613, 616, 626, 632, 634, 666, 667, 668, 671. 
Sympathy— 161, 162, 269, 271, 74, 275, 630. 


Temperance — 278, 2 

Thanksgiving — 367, 368, 470, 624. : 

- Triumph of Christ — 39, 127, ’367, 370, 371, 457. 

Trust — 84, 145, 335, 336, 340, 341, 363, 413, 413, 435, 436, 590, 606, 622, 626, 628, 642, 664. 


Unity — 230, 492, 494, 495. ae 


Watchfulness — 40, 186, 405, 501, 504. 
Work — 511, 580, 581, 582, 583, 584, 619. 


Zeal — 393, 503, 628. 


finder of first Lines. 


HYMN. FIRST LINE. AUTHOR OF HYMN. NAME OF TUNE, COMPOSED, 
501 A charge to keep I have ................ Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1762.St. Thomas...... A. Williams. 
203 A few more years shall roll ............ Dr. H. Bonar, 1842 .... § Chalvey (1)..... ee re, 
Leominster (2)..G. W. Martin. 
416 A tower of strength our God ........... Martin Luther, 1529 .. ao Feste Burg ...12. Luther. 
“. ventide (1) ....Dr. W. H. Monk. 
“12 Abide with me; f « Troyte (2) ...... A. H. D. Troyte. 
: ; fast falls the eventide .Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1847 «. Dalkeith G) et Hew y 
\ Emmaus oo nedta, Lon DeIeesS 
570 Above the clear blue sky. ..... Se ayabita tay Mary Bourdillon, 1849. .Children’s Voese Dr Ek. 7. ot. 
288 According to thy gracious word ..... ..Jas. Montgomery, 1825. {jaz aie oe Pe Bae) ele ir _ 
var - &. Tozer, M. B. 
202 Across the sky the shades of night ....Rev. Jas. Hamilton, 1882.Gloria Paschali ...Hans Kugelmann. 
90 All glory, laud, and honor.............. Tr. Rev.J.M, Neale,1859.St. Theodulph....12. Teschner, 1613. 
. * . Miles Lane (1)..SArbsole. 
#450 All hail the power of Jesus’ Name..... E. Perronet, 1779....... § Ganraaion tay eau Wauen. 
_ 5838 All my heart this night rejoices ...... § ae {Stella ee H. W. Parker. 
470 All people that on earth do dwell...... Rev. W. Kethe, 1561....Old Hundredth ... Gudl Franc. 
res All praise to Him Who built the hills ..Dr. H. Bonar, 1864 ....Truro............ Dr, Burney. 
320 All praise to Thee, eternal Lord........ Martin Luther, 1524....Incarnation....... Arr. Dr. Walter. 
#18 All praise to Thee, my God...... wouiony Bp. Thos. Ken, 1709 ....Tallis’s Hymn....7. Tallis. 
123 Alleluia!’ Alleluia!..................... Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1872.Lux Eoi.......... Sir A. S. Sullivan. 
868 Alleluia! sing to Jesus!................. ame. apes ts pe ia wah loaee Dr. S. S. Wesley. 
r. Rev. J. M. Neale... § Septuagesima(z) Dr. £. J. Hopkins. 
73 ees Bone: of Sladness..-.-...-.... eS 42/5 eee pee rao Dulce Carmen(2) Michael Haydn. 
82 Almighty Father, bless the word ...... Jas. Montgomery, 1825..Grace Church. .... Pleyel. 
807 Almighty Father, hear our ery ....... § he Saal hades $ Rockingham ...Dr. Edward Miller. 
469 Almighty God, Whose only Son ...... ae 4 W. Baker, ; Intercession .... Arr. Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
“ Marlow (1)...... Old English. 
508 Am Ta soldier of the Coosa? See oe Isaac Watts, 1724...... ; Dunfermline (2). Ch. Hymss.and Tunes. 
$11 Ancient of days, Who sittest........... Bs. W. C. Doane, 1886. ey Fie es Jeffery. : 
: s ndeet memores(1).Dr. W. H. Monk. 
228 And now, O Father, mindful ...... .....Rev. W. Bright, 1875... f Nachdied (ay Mary Siar 
- 60 Angels from the realms of glory ....... er. Limit ahr eget eS 33 id gape f 
. Scott, 1769, @ . § Seraphs (r)..... ichard Redhead. 
116 Angels, roll the rock away ........... ; BS ees ar § Arimathea pe ¢ F - ober. 
van A . iapason (1) ....S27 A. S. Sudivan. 
804 Angel-voices, ever singing.............. Rev. Francis Pott, 1861. f Angel-vo wertae Dr. be. C. Monk. 
pohr (1) ..... spohr. 
Ee Joometied Sees mercy seat... on. aes 1779. “3 Balerma (2) +. Wilson @. . 
ise, Pd, ANG SHINE: 2.2. 7sk scree 20. WUT, ABX5. .... Ot. GOGTIC wi. 7 ev. Dr, Dykes. 
265 or the L me eae gene) on aN artholdy (1)...Mendelssohn. 
26 Arm Seg) ab. Seeker eNotes rae ° 9 1795+ ++ > Pee Dr. Burney. 
ae Elliot (x)! ....).- ea ast 
m- 842 Art thou weary, artthou languid ...{T:,d%™ J.-M Neale} Manon (<a pene 
Bullinger (4) ... Rev. Dr. Bullinger. 
661 As pants the wearied heart........... ict ete ar Neihas SSN A Mendelssohn. 
LIST eectiae 
....Beeth : 
677 As when the weary traveller ........... Rev. J. Newton, 1779... § oe. fi ee Hort. 
65 As with gladness men of old............ Wm. C. Dix, 1860...... Dixchiehar.: wees. C. Kocher. 
598 Ashamed of Thee, O dearest Lord..... -Bp. W. W. How, 1882..Angelus.......... J. Scheffier, 1657. 
: - Memoriam (1)..Miss F. H. Hodges. 
244 Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep ......... Margaret Mackay, 1832. 5 Quietude (2) ...Dr. G.W. Warren. 
: equiem (3).....S. B. Saxton. 
14 At even, ere the sun was set ........... Rev. Henry Twells, 1868. Angelus....,.....J. Scheffer. 
103 At the cross her station keeping...... § ae bliss icing tik Stabat mater....Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
118 At the Lamb’s high feast ............. ..Tr. R. Campbell, 1849..Salzburg ......... J. S. Bach, 


py? 


T ndex of First Lines. 


HYMN. FIRST LINE. AUTHOR OF HYMN. 


869 Awake, and sing the song 


2 Awake, my soul, and with the sun... oe 


503 Awake, my soul,,stretch every......... P. Doddridge, 1755..... Christmas ........ Handel. 
80 Awhile in Spirit, "Lord, to Thee......... Rev, Jos. F. Thrupp,1853.Rivaulx........++ Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
473 Before Jehovah’s awful throne......... Isaac Watts, alt. 1719.. nen pishetze Rev. R. Harrison. 
dhea' 0. I2 
* Tr. Rev. J. M. Neale, 7 Ancient Plain Son. 
21 Before the ending of the day......... 5 eesti, Atk ee me) Tea , Piericint. E- 
153 Behold a humble train...-.............. Rev. Ed. Harland, 1863. piace Shap nae eae Be i age 
ridges 3 a 7. G. W. Warren. 
96 Behold the Lamb of God................ Matthew Bridges, 1848 . ; ee ane inne! 
169 Behold, the Master passeth by!...... 5 ee als W. How, cento; ? Rivaulx........ Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
400 Blessed city, heavenly Salem .......... Tr.Rev. JM. Neale,x851. ; Ou At) carelie Meera 
241 Blessing, honour, thanks ............... Rev. Chas. Wesley, t742.Hollingside....... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
410 Blest are the pure in heart ....°...... ; Bea ge Keble, piesa Be ay. Nee et; a el Masi: 
<n ; H Welton (x) ..... Dr. J. H. Gower. 
672 Blest be the tie that binds.............. Rev. John Fawcett, 1772. § Boylston (2)... Dr. Lowell Mason. 
31 Blest day of God! most calm........... Rev. John Mason, 1683..Vigils............ St. Albans T. Bk. 
S06 (li. cae ‘ 
330 Blow ye the trumpet, blow ............- Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1750. ; ee Oy coed De Ce 
286 Bow down Thine ear.................. f aoe Thos. E. Powell, \ pismission ..... St. Albans T. Bk. 
224 Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed ..... Josiah Condor, alt. 1824. § Conte (x ing WN A ae: 
225 Bread of the world, in mercy.........:. Bp. R. Heber, 1827..... Sey Rev. Dr. Hodges. 
656 Breast the wave, Christian ...... ER es Jas. Stammers, 1830....Good Cheer ... |. .Dr. Geo. W. Warren. 
> ape : k OBonaPatria(1). WW. K. Wheatley. 
~uaue406 Brief life is here our portion ......... Ae lt 6 Ee M. Neale, ; ae (2).Dr. Gauntlett. 
I cad nk, Ba ih eon 1 SN Rev. W. H. A. Hail. 
66 Sy best of the sons of the } Belk, Hébers teas cs Laura (1). ee A, Pe. 
ory seen Se ahan Serie eee cet b ieee Y 23s ebbe (2)......Sasuel Webbe. 
515"Brightly gleams our banner..... .....- Rev. T. J. Potter, 1860 5 yee Sere is ee 
236 By Christ redeemed..................... George Rawson, 1857 ...Hanford.... EIST ASS Suicoael 
565 By cool Siloam’s shady ................. Bp, R. Heber, 1812..... Siloamisenjensaieite St. Albans T. Bk. 
415 Call Jehovah thy salvation............. Jas. Montgomery, 1822..Trust ............ Mendelssohn. 
619 Call them in! the poor.................. Anna Shipton, 1862 ....Convocation...... Dr. J. H. Willcox. 
55 Calm on the listening ear...... alastersieree Rev. E. H, Sears, 1834..Consecration ..... A. A. Wild. : 
wom 452 Children of the heavenly King......... John Cennick, 1743..... Plopel (oy vate Piel eimar. 
8'71 Christ, above all glory seated......... 5 eee a Ba ee CU Newton Ferns .. Sameuel Smith. 
188 Christ, by heavenly hosts............. § Rev. 2. eh bid e wae ’ Rogation bie the fp JOT 
580 Christ for the world we sing............ Rev. S. Wolcott, 1869...St. Ambrose...... Dr. W. H. Monk. 
488 Christ is made the sure...... batch’ popes M. Neale, Ot ern we eee 
‘ { é Bot eae be at be ee CLP iota 5 Bast eneONO OL ptels(2) meer erie ev man- 
294 Christ is our corner-stone..:........:... Tr. J. Chandler, 1837...St. Godric........ Rev. Des pees. 
118 Christ is risen! Christ isrisen!...... § Rev. A. T. Gurney, alt. ; Resurrexit (1) ..Szr A. S. Sullivan. 
ee . BOZO. Ae claitaesteeseeee Wilson (2) ..... Henry Wilson. 
127 Christ our King to heaven.............. cer 2 J. H. Hopkins.LeJeune ......... Geo. F. LeJeune. 
361 Christ, the Life of all the living......§ “m’ure,t659, Wink gow, C. R. Gale, Mus. Bac. 
114 Christ the Lord is risen again ........ ; ees Se Wink- Mets CB Ciag lage 
TO50 ..e0e cove reene (2) ..... Ss reene, 
ee 111 Christ the Lord is risen to-day ......... Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1739. iy Bitney a? ONS Bee 
312 ist, Wh 1 fi A Vienna (2)..... Rev. Dr. Havergal, 
i Christ, ose glory fills the skies...... Rev, Chas. Wesley, 1740. Ratisbon......... Werner-Havergal. 
81 Christian! dost thou see them ....... I Ree TOP Nee ai *(Cretd) - Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
° an! dos & me. 
ene eae AOR hs Dine NETL eS GAL I | es ae East 
56 Christians, awake, salute ............... John Byrom, 1773...... Yorkshice Re senees Da R Wahcht, ; 
554 Come, Christian Children, come........ Dorothy A. Thrupp, 1830. {Mie ids 0) ee Dro WE Water 
3'79 Come, gracious Sj Obulvosionasse suse once S. Brown, 1720, alt..... parity) 6 Ae eae Dykes. 
50 Come hither, ye faithful................ Tr. Rev. E. Caswall.” Adeste Fideles-... Reading Rinck. 
380 Come, Holy Ghost, Creator blest..... 5 rT. 1 lah ey, et S| Canonbury Aisi R. Schumann. ee 
Ne Creator No. 7 
289 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire...Bf. John Cosin, 1627 ... Vv. E (1) .- ++. pen Rev. Dr. Hopkins. 
< eni Creator No. 
j Di(2)ceMemeds Rev. Dr. Dykes. 


NAME OF TUNE. COMPOSER. 


i Festal Song ....Dr. W. H. Walter. 


Bp. "Pros. Ken, 1695 and , Morning Hymn. Barthelemon. 


Mndexr of First Lines. 


AYMN. FIRST LINE. - AUTHOR OF HYMN. NAME OF TUNE. COMPOSER, 
876 Come, Holy Spirit, come!....... ree) ae 58 Bye ee ted { Mornington ....Lord Mornington. 
37'7 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove..... Isaac Watts, 1707....... ae eae Prop oe he 
29'7 Come, Jesus, from the sapphire ........ Rev. Ray Palmer, 1876..Vespers .........+ W. H. Hart. 
7 4L.COTeMUS ...... ‘. . . We Lt - 
_ 26 Come, let us all with one accord ..... aes ae ciaat : eer es tas * 3 a Cue 
” 447 Come, let u us join our cheerful.......... Isaac Watts, 1707 ...... UNBiaey (a). wie Ural 
448 Come, let us sing 1 the BONO. Seco sani Jas. Montgomery, 1841..Rivaulx.......... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
§ Canitz, 1700, tr. H. J. Haydn (z) ..... po 
ome, my soul, thou must be wakin 2 ? Frane (2) «i... url Franc. 
xs ek -) Buckoll 0.00.0 00¢ 004 } rane College fa) Dr. G G. W. Warren. 
851 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare........ Rev. J. Newton, 1779...Brasted .......... eter Weimar. 
538 Come, praise your Lord......... .. Bs. W. W. How, 1871..Holy Mirth ...... MM. A. S. 
4977 Come, pure hearts, in sweetest . Tr. Robt. Campbell, 1850.Jubal ............ Dr. H. S. Cutler. 
388 Come, Thou almighty King............. Unknown........ on Moscow........-- Giardint. 
378 Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come!...... § sae ue eet we pea, Sst. Kerrian..... Dr, W. B. Gilbert. 
48 Come, Thou long-expected Jesus ....... Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1745.Stuttgart ......... German. 
135 Come to our poor nature’s night........ George Rawson, 1876 ...Capetown ........ Fred. Filitz. 
437 Come unto Me, ye weary ............... Wm. C. Dix, 1867 ..... Savoy Chapel ....J. B. Cathkin. 
63'7 Come, ye disconsolate .................. Thos. Moore, 1816...... Consolator ....... S. Webbe. oon 
110 Come, ye faithful, raise ................. Tr. Rev. J.M. Neale,1859.Regina....... ».- Sir A. S. Sullivan. 
Come, ye thankful people............... Dean Alford, 1844 & 1865. Ste George cain. Sir G. J. Elvey. 
193 »¥ peop. , 
< : «4s Tr. J. Chandler, alt. \ Innocents (1)... 7hzbaut, 1254. 
322 Conquering kings their titles take... CEN ntact ae ) Brasted (2)..... Peter Weimar. 
381 Creator Spirit, by Whose aid ......... pee alt. and oer: \ Bickley Siealiant Dr. W. H. Monk. 
ag age é Nene" em 
374 Crown Him with many crowns......... Matthew Bridges, 1848..4 Grate 2: ee S. Ba eon ee 
ony 
Rev, W; 
; 36 Day of wrath! oh, day................ { sah rae a es ea Se ee Dies Le) Sen orIae Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
- 621 Days and moments.. ....... af eae Rev. E. Caswall, 1858. .St- Sylvester Erase ee os cys. 2! 
ut ear us, ever at my side. “ee le 4: Rev. FW. Faber, £8490 Onelda na. ccrenee iss Higin ; 
Fron Ghost Thy” — {Gh Rev. John Keble........ Grace Church .... Pleyel. 
(Tr. Rev. J. M. Neale, ) Lammas (x) ....4. H. Brown. 
220 Draw nigh and take the Body ....... BU TEST ic. ctaambye ect oe kG a Cpa Si Geen uliivan. 
Ze a Ogden (z)...... va 
201 Dread Jehovah, God of nations ........ Unknown, 1804 ........ ee ao 3) Dr. WOR. Gilbert. 
ees Jersey (2) . 
63 Earth has many a noble city.......... eee Bas: ee nae \ Ellerton ........ Rev. E. page 
(CM SaaS Ee Wm. Whitin 5) PB OOP tayo WLCIIGAL ste vies savers oie Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
q $88 etcrnal Gadi we lock ke Thee Lietsielslae eee Rev. Jas. Meee 1763. .Nottingham...... Dr. Jer. Clarke. 
4 Every morning mercies new ............ G. Phillimore, 1863..... Phillimore........ Dr. E. J. Hopkins. 
569 Fair waved the golden corn............ Rev. J. H. Gurney, 1851. bagek Pas ee ee 
$333 Far from my heavenly home........... Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1834 .. BS Sienna es 5 Jip os 
Part vent E. H. Russell. 
Litany. E. H. Turpin 
itany | mH, Turin 
“e 
529 Father, hear Thy children’s call........ oe Thos. B. Pollock, ne { DPE Grace: 
5 LSIGe< aes riaie eet etatv« 
Litany t T. Morley (W.H.W.). 
No, 11 
Le Te {i 
sme 2} Rev. C. C. Scholofield. 
495 Father of all, from land and sea........ B.C. Wordsworth, 1871. Bat a i ; pas SiG. J wae 
189 Father of all, Whose love profound .... Rev. Edw. Cooper, x805. | St. Cletus (2)...4. 4. Brown. 
Ki PRGET, Ws. igiecid toa . . S. Sullivan. 
206 Father of heaven, Who................ f iti de ce ae st. Francis..... nie G a on 
_ 287 Father of mercies, bow ......-.........- Benj. Beddome, 1787 .. Da cine ans « 
283 Father of mercies! in Thy word........ Anne Steele, 1760....... { Beatitude (2) « Ri ra pr. Dyes. 
hate’er of earthly....... sie Anne Steele, cento, 1760.Naomi.........-. vr. Lowell Mason. 
aes See hod at atorm of triads kcclan. + Rev. H. W Beadon, a8 REY Aaa A. R. Reinagle. 
. . OnsE 
. 505 Fight the good fight................... § ae LB ee Dielsisia >} paw hates My Pad, n 
==253 Fling out the banner!...................Bh. G. W. Doane, 1848..Waltham......... a. 
s=253 Fling out the gee eps Mates see C. W. Doane, 1848.. ee age ea Oty 
athe sailors int Sree hts } Bp. Et aa eae R Rest (2). 2. Hulton, M. B. 
PON vs shcioasw olay Cake via dias cae Ca 
165 For all Thy saints, a noble throng.... yee Pie a Speci i St. James ...... x Rae: 
ordieeiea.. oe Bp. R. Mant, 1837...... ALBIS: occ ararnnen ockha 
BEAR esc < fale Bernard of Cluny, 1145, Saints’ Days (1) Samuel Smith. 
407 For Thee, O dear, dear country...... : Gs J. M. Neale, > hawards (2) ....P. C. Edwards, Jr. 
IO50 ..+6- eevee erences 
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‘or Thee, O God, our constant.......... Tate and Brady, 1698...Luton....-..-.++- Stanley Burder. 
204 For Thy mercy and Thy grace.......... Rev. H. Downton, Ge EMercy? sete aaa Dr. TH. Willow. 
675 Forever with the Lord!................. Jas. Montgomery, 1835.. | Seca je so i hoes - 

; 2 . . arrer. 
639 Forth in Thy Name, O Lord..... PABADO Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1749.Hebron..... Z| sale ee Dr. Lowell Mason. 

79 Forty days and forty nights............ Rev. G.H.Smyttan, 1856. Heinlein.......... M, Heinlein, 1677. 

523 Forward! be our watchword........... Dean Alford, 1871...... | Watchword (x). J.C. Knox, M.A. 
f Sion (2)itve sisters Henry Smart. 
269 Fountain of good, toown............. See RTOS Sire Armagh........ Jas. Turle. 
468 From all that dwell below the skies ... /saac Watts, 1719.......Old Hundredth. .. Guéd Franc. 
174 From all Thy saints in warfare ......... Earl Nelson, 1864.....- Holy Days....... F. Weber. 
481 From every stormy wind that blows...Rev. H. Stowell, 1828... | eaten ny Bey Ys icon 
efor ool, o06 2iLOnAL O, OLha, 
205 From glory unto glory!............... oi ees Havergal, {St Colomb..... W. S. Hoyte 
254 From Greenland’s icy mountains....... Bp. ° Heber, 1819 etek Missionary Hymn. Dr. Lowell Mason. 
62 From the eastern mountains....-.... Bee: ithe Thring, er ae (1). DEG W. B. Gilbert. 
ihc she bnete  aqhetaeesels rient (2) ......G. B. Lissant. 
. . F Z 
490 Glorious things of Thee...... ae eee Rev. John Newton, 1779. } Austrian Hymn relia H. Hodges. 
‘aydn. 
61'7 Glory be to God the Father!............ Dr. H. Bonar, 1867.:...Gloria Patri... .. Albert Lowe. 
862 Glory be to Jesus..........02 esse eee es { ae oth 2. Caswall, oe i ae (1) ....Dr. H. S. Cutler. 
58'7 Glory to the blesséd Jesus.............. Unknown... veer eeee na Tibl ss. Root Naples 
Ba? Glory tothe Patter element You Moutgbiioy: tigi Taaity eset J 
70 Glory to Thee, O Lord ................ ee 1s Beadon, Sienna J. iH. Bree 
d EMA CC OROC ROO TE Pace) Lime ies gtk mi: Se 
147 Glory to Thee, O Lord .................. Mrs. Emma Toke, 1851.Woolwich ........ C. E. Kettle. 
510 Go forward, Christian soldier .......... Rev. L. Tuttiett, 186: .. 4 meron ee H. W. Parker. 
584 Go, labor on! spend and be spent... .. Dr. H. Bonar, 1843..... Anas Caan ra pie beh toae 

93 Go to dark Gethsemane ................ Jas. Montgomery 1825..Gethsemane Dr. Ch "7 
548 God Almighty, in Thy temple........... Rev. R. H. Baynes 1881. Blessing.......... Si ss wh ‘Be os 
5'78 God in heaven, hear our singing........ Unknown........ se Beck per ae oie fie hy 
427 God moves in a mysterious way....... Wm. Cowper, 1774... Albano tance Vi ee Np en 
EAE, Gout as ee pat pM obeys Rev. Jas. Holme, 1861 . -Lugano teen Htalian Mabe 

ing. Nga 0009 UNA neat Acton Bp. R. Mant, Sa ee ; 
208 God of love, our Father, Saviour....... ww. Robiliard ‘688 F ‘Teo Me 4 A 4 re Bie 

rey, God of grace ............ Rev. H. F. L tit, eames Ee é 
551 God of mercy, throned on high......... pee Neele, Ties es. ee seit es Dri Deees 
: 2 Tehry Nesie, Mek 828 eveeeren . Dr. : 

95 God of our fathers, bless ............. { Hop ree ey 52. ve Fs Rec Columbia....... Dudley Buck, 

194 God of our fathers, Whose............ hed Pe ant C. Kobercs, ise Hymn. Dr. G. W. Wi 
POFON arc petites els poh. a: : 4 
280 God of the prophets! Bless............ Denis Wortman........ oulon Goudimel. “ 
Bp. R. Heber, 1827, a ee Noted @) on 3 
19 God that madest earth and heaven... Ee ier 8 ’ l Whateley: temple & Sige Br 4 # Hoobs 
198 God the all-merciful Tr. y33 F. Chorley, 1842. eas eg OE 
Sees ce doce oso uta oy, 1842. Integer Vite .... File 
528 God the Father, God the Son:........ a ae Litiledale, Bee ake Carmelien  * 
nar otec. ae eee itany No. 7. 
545 Golden harps a: i SF vances R. Havergal, 
DS are sounding. rote oor er ewes ” } Golden Harps ..Dr. G. W. Warren. 
é ¢ Bae - 
555 Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd... }/#%/ 2. C200 ECTIOY VN cane Beene Dr. J. H. Willcox. 
76 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost.......... BEES: Wordsworth, Prete (i) sien, tte W. W. Rousseau. 
Nestea te ee eae tatte. arit} Boone ws 1 
5'74 Grant us O our heayenly Father..... Kew, Godfrey Thring, {chr in ao es net 
546 Great Creator, Lord of all............. Rev. TB. Pollock, 1876. F ¥) mene 
644 Great God, to 'Thee my .............0., Anus Steilk, i760 2 St Vacant aes Url ae 
wo.0. Anne Steele, 1760....... ents tn se ‘ 
87 Great God, what do I see. ............ 5 Cole en, 1812," Cotterill, >} Judgment H a JB a o 
mn, 
nia Great Shepherd of the sheep............ yee me ve ne 
414 Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah....... Rev. Ww. Williams, 1745.Sychar. .... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
25 Hail! sacred day of earthly rest...... (Rew Godfrey Thring, { Holy Trinity (x).H. W. Parker. > 

BTS te cg wot ike OOS a eatin Seen ise ne Wreford (2)..... Rev. E. S. Carter. 

ise Hail the day that sees him rise......... Rev. Chas. Wesley, 2739. } Renan Or Monk, 
Hail, thou once despiséd Jesus!. fue ie ee 

323 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed .. i pte 3 siti ee peaae ee tee 

154 Hail to the Lord Who comes..... Buetase Rev. J. Plato aBee ‘St Olave eu eas ara oes Se 

2B be ss dye pees iis. ns Ch ERP ET TAG Lo an. penne aR gear Leste a Ge z ~ 

41 Hark! a thrilling voice............... ba ssibly from sth Cent., Nor Celestis (2) Rev. Dry Boures ha 
ptt i tr. Rev. E. Caswall .’ § Merton (2) ..... Dr. W. H. Monk. 
ia a ark; My: SOUL ty.cmcl nt se sees Rev. F. W. Faber, 1854. ey Oe (e) Henry Smart 

abies 1! iti eee ica (2). Rev. DD, 6 
,» my soul! itisthe Lord.... ..... W. Cowper, 1768 ....... St, Beest jsceanes. Rev. Dr. tae 
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125 Hark! ten thousand voices sounding .. Rev. T. Kelly, am., 1806. ; Reet BONE Ge ae pees 
Sele les « ° ue: . 
47 Hark! the glad round!.................. Dr. P. Doddridge, 1735.Hermann......... N. Epaen, 
61 Hark! the herald angelssing......... has Chas. Wesley, sts § Henld (0 i B Withes. 
p PRO Pe shia teeraler erates, 01s TCEN oauae sae Goes 
140 Hark! the ci celestial hymn......... C. A. Walworth....... Cherubics Nata C.F Leesan 
179 Hark! the sound of holy voices........ Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862 ; ee ue - ape are: p 
; * anctuary (2 (Bb A e 
ae ae LGN ee Set eet f pikes ee came 1882,. suai Bix agatha H.W. Barkers 
Bienes shocierehae ev. John Cawood, 1819.Siberia......... . German 
255 Hasten the time appointed ........... § ere ane Borth- \chenies....... Rev. T. R. Matthews. 
351 Have mercy, Lord, on me............... Tate and Pag ase. “St. Bride ........ Dr. Howard, 1770 
117 He is risen, He is risen................ § 7s on a eee : } a rctcr (Corian Mons, 
616 He leadeth me! O blessed ............. wf 7 Gilmore, 1859 .... Jordan ........... Arr, W. Dressler, 
356 Heal me, O my Saviour, heal.... Rev. Godfrey Thring, Suppliant (1) ...G. #. Reynolds. 
y a eee aoe ass § i Lice a 
64'7 Hear our prayer, O heavenly........... geben Sy tome 1856 .. eat . St. Guesare 8 is Ny 6 ek tal gs 
188 Hear us, Thou that broodedst ... .... es Godfrey Thring, { Whitsuntide .. Sam’ l Smith. 
556 Heavenly Father, send ............... ; nee ee * mee ao { Bethany BPR ats Henry Smart. 
= eee ; 
290 Heavenly Shepherd, Thee ............ ; es Chas. Rae } Wellington yee G. B. Wellington. 
502 Heirs of unending life ..... he Sees § 2 ae ae eta ese Dennisy..j...... 1. G. Nageli. 
219 Here, O my Lord, I see Thee............ Dr. H. Bonar, 1855..... Westerham....... W. C. Filby. 
9 Holy Father, cheer our way.......... Sanne H. Robinson, ; Sullivan. 
886 Holy Father, Great Creator........... = a. V. Griswold, ... } Neely eee Dr. Waiter. 
885 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord............... te cir Wordsworth, ae ey ee Teles 
: BBO ry Janine aes allett (2) ..... he 
383 Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God........... Bp. R. Heber, 1827..... Nicea.... i : ne Rev. Dr. Siar 
_4#78 Holy offerings, rich and rare......... oe we es ved pe Ee ie Holy Offerings .A. A. Wild. 
524 Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove .......... Rew #. Littledale, ‘Litany No. 1....Azon. 
215 Holy Spirit, Lord of glory ............. Rev. R. H. Baynes, 1864, Ingatestone ...... A. H. Brown. 
218 Holy Spirit, Lord of love.............. ge | Maly Spirit. an, Pe Leveaane, 
559 Hosanna! raise the pealing........... ah ae ‘ + ; sh ets oe + Shepherds Hap oe Sir A. S. Sullivan. 
316 Hosanna to the living Lord!............ Bp, He aber atop cnet} pare ey: Pau Dyseien 
560 Hosanna we sing, like ............ 28% ; ate Sp Hodee, 4 Hosanna wesing. Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
498 How beauteous are their feet.......... Isaac Watts, 1707 ...... Carlisle... nee C. Lockhart. 
6 How fir OLAbLOM aac peal etter St. Cyprian (1) .R. Redhead. 

36 w firm a foundation Nee DRCUe CER, TIO uccccne es | iectaVideleata) Readowe: Kinch, 
483 How sweet the Name of Jesus.......... Rev. Jno. Newton, 1779.St. Peter......... A. R. Reinagle. 
467 How wondrous and great....... ..... ha a U. Onderdonk, Diy ons eee Haydn. 

568 Hushed was the evening hymn......... Rev. Jas. D. Burns, 1856. Evening Hymn...S7zx A. S. Sullivan. 
234 I am not worthy, holy Lord........... eae WD DONE, UE cienctad edie a Won eta 
608 I could not do without Thee ..:.......  Pegnces Re Havergal } an Saints ......Sam'l Smith. 
> 633 Ido not ask, O Lord ...........0.cceeees delete 2 Procter, 1862. Procter. 

404 I heard a sound of voices ............... Rev. Godfrey Thring...New Jerusalem ...A. H. Brown. 

: Vox dilecti (1) ..Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
678 I heard the voice of Jesus............... Dy. H. Bonar, 1846..... 2 jonar (2) ...... J. C. Knox, M. A. 

Wilmington (3).7. L. Carpenter. 

848 [hunger and I thirst.................. 5 ae oe B. Monsell, , Moseley........ Henry Smart. 
605 I lay my sins on Jesus..................- Dr. H. Bonar, 1843 ....Hofman.......... Hofman-Dressler. 
485 I love Thy kingdom, Lord.............. Timothy Dwight, 1785. Cambridge ....... Rev. R. Harrison. 
623 I’m but a stranger here.......,.......-- Thos. R. Taylor, 1836. Homeward. ..... Sir A. S. Sullivan. 
602 I need Thee every hour............... f sere ery =: : eee % : Spiritual Songs. Rev. R, Lowry. 
601 I need Thee, precious Jesus............ Rev. oi Whitfield, 1855..St. Hilda......... Rev. E. Husband. 
562 I think when Iread..................4.. Jemima Luke, 1841..... Harwood......... Dr. Walter. 

74 In exile here we wander..........-....- Rev. W. Cooke, 1872. Exile... ........ A.A. Wild. 

106 In His own raimentclad................ Rev, E. Monro.....i..s Story of the Cross.4A. H. Brown. 
151 In His temple now behold Him......... Rev, Henry J. Pye, 1851.Regent Square....H. Smart. 
482 In loud exalted strains.................. Rev. Benj. Francis, t774.Darwell.........: Rev. J. Darwell. 


852 In: mercy, HOt in Wrath. .........0..0000- Rev. John Newton, 1779. Aylesbury ........ Chetham. 
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F Hs 5 § Crucifixion (1) ..S7zr Jno. Stainer. 
859 In the cross of Christ I glory ........... Sir John Bowring, 1825.) Troy (2). .... G. J. Breslau. 
Entreaty (1) .,..Dr. £. G. Monk. 
840 In the hour of trial..........,.....4...... J. Montgomery, 1834, alt. ap tsar pe a Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
Spencer Lane(3) English. 
292 In the Name which earth ...... erie er Rev. J. Ellerton, 1871 . Barc Hymn...Haydn. 
é i leaners (1) ....D7. Walter. 
577 Inthe vineyard of our Father .......... Thos. Mackellar, 1845 .. 5 Clusters (ay en: PMCS CoaHEE 
209 In token that thou shalt not............ Dean Alford, 1832...... Manone Withee Sen Old English. 
* Rev. A. M. Toplady, St. Editha (1) ..Rev: Dr. Dykes. S 
648 Inspirer and hearer of prayer ........ ; TITAN eee eae cr aih aaa (2) ..Dr. Miller. 
59 It came upon the midnight ............. Rev. B. H. Sears, 49 .§ Went (yy. Westlake 
419 Itis not death to die.................... Henri A.C. Malan,1841.MoccasS....-..... A. R. Reinagle. 
: Southwell (z).. Dr. A. S. Irons. 
402 Jerusalem, my happy home .......... 5 Unknown. Version by ) Canaan (2). . .A. S. Baker, B. A. 
Jas. Montgomery, 1802 Westchester (3).5. G. Potts. 
Bernard of Cluny, 1145, ( Ewing (1) ...... Alex. Ewing. 
408 Jerusalem, the golden ................ tr. Rev. J. M. Neale, } Nein Ka) tebe Dr. J. H. Gower. 
f LOBOs siebotehsiereran tees ie Parker (3)... Robt. Parker. 
597 Jesus, and shallit ever be.............. J. Grigg, alt.,1765...... Federal Street ....H. K. Oliver. 
1483 Jesus calls us; o’er the tumult....... s ata ee ; i abeteat se Andrews....E. H. Thorne. 
818 Jesus came, the heavens adoring .... 5 sede Be bees Rs ss leks ? } Mannheim ..... Fred. Filitz. 
592 Jesus Christ is passing ................. J, Denman Smith...... Wentworth ....... J.W. A. Cluett. 
112 Jesus Christ is risen to-day............. Tate and Brady, 1816... ite) Ieee Ce See 
526 Jesu, from Thy throne.................. Rev. T. B. Pollock, 1875.Litany No. 3 .....Rev. F. A. J. ara 
E Reeskt5. cdemeee J. £E. Roe. 
576 Jesus, BOuESe BAVIOUL =~. c.csle «sees Rev. F. W. Faber, 1854.. ; Repose oi. Sir J. Barnby. 
550 Jesus, high im glory ...................-. J. Erskine Clark....... Matthews ........ Rev. T. R. Matthews. 
666 Jesus, I live to Thee .............-.... ; oe i enry Harbaugh, § ee aie (),Caeh Lenoyes: 
858 Jesus, I my cross have taken........... Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1824. .Hymnary Ae Se Str J. Barnby. 
580 Jesu, in Thy dying woes................ Rev.T. B. Pollock....... ; eae es eee pies ee: 
581 Jesus, King of glory ................000- Reo. Edw. Harland,1860,Rex Glorig.. OPT ae 
. t. Albinus (1)..Dr. Gauntlet?. 
122 Jesus lives! ey terrors NOW............ C. F. Gellert, 1757...... Tene (3 Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
850 Jesu, Lord of life and glory............. J. J. Cummins, 1839 .. ye eee, Dr. E. J. Hopkins. 
efuge (x) 4.... Henry Smart. ik 
885 Jesu, lover of my soul .................. Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1740. ; we (2).. Rev. Dr ogee 
a B)ineeters ‘arsh. 
ek and gentle ...............5. pe Mcien (oe. ie frre. 
567 Jesus, me a nd gen e Rev. G. R. Prynne, 1856. ) St Gonstananie(s). Dr IPauDeoee 
611 Jesus, merciful and mild ............... Dr. Thos. Hastings,1858.St. Andrew’s(new) .J. Gill. 
Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all........ ; y Collins (x) —..-. Sir J. Barnby. 
600 ,» my , my , my all Rev. Henry Collins, 1854. 1 Schubert Gwe Schubert Dressler 
341 Jesus, my Saviour, look on me ......... Charlotte Elliott, 1869... {Peace a3 ent De ca We Wovven, 
650 Jesus, my strength; my hope............ Rev. Chas: Wesley, Wis bete ce ated Os a 3 Fes 
149 Jesus! Name of wondrous love......... Bb. WW. . § Redhead 45 (1)... Redhead. 
4, s PRUE. HOW, 2854 St. Bees (2)..... Rev. Dr. Dykes.’ 
867 Jesus, our risen King ................... Jas. Allen, 176t........ alvaryy 22): heenae Braun. 
QG61 Jesus shall reign 2.55; jaro toca seca aes Isaac Watts, 1719 ...... Warrington....... Rev. R. Harrison. 
420 Jesu, still lead on .............000.000. ae ie Von Zimzendor7, > rocheviand .....Saml, Gee. . 
584 Jesus, tender Shepherd................. Mary Duncan, 1839....Lux Vite ........ English. 5% 
434 Jesu, the very thought of Thee......... . Rev. St, Bernard (1) .Dr. Walter. 
, eee ye An Heda Be Caswiale: 3849) 4 vie orbs (2) ameter lls Webel OMe 
430 Jesu, Thou joy of loving hearts ........Rev. Ray Palmer, 1858.Holley........... Geo. Hews. 
625 Jesus, Thy boundlesslove.............. P. Gerhardt, 1653...... Pater Omnium....7. J. E. Holmes. <a 
222 Jesu, to Thy table led.............0006.. RH. Lacryme (x) ...Si7 A. S. Sullivan. ; 
? Mf HI, Baynes, 1864 .... St: Philip (i. Dr: WLienone ie 
296 Jesu! where’er Thy people meet........ Wm. Cowper, 1769 ....Vespers........+- W.H. Hart 
525 Jesu,with Thy Church abide............ Rev. Thos. B. Pollock,1875Litany No. 2 .....Dr. W. H. Monk 
539 Joy fills our inmost hearts to-day ...... Wm. C. Dix, 1865. see .Angel-host ...... ‘Sam. Smith, : 
324 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come...../saac Watts, 1719 ...... pees (x) Dr. Hawets 
Antioch (heres Dr. Lowell Mason. 
Agnus Dei (1) .. Geo. Adson. a 
606 Just as I am, without one plea.......... Charlotte Elliott, 1836 .. 4 St, Crispin (2) .. Sir G. J. Elvey. fee 
} : “') Misericordia (3) Henry Smaré = 
. Geer (4)........ Rev. Dr. G. J. Geer. 
549 King of glory! Saviour dear Lliz. H. Mitchell, 18 
i : aces rete Hoek Bry ruentecmantharkin Lae é ye 
168 King of saints, to Whom................. Rev. J. Ellerton, 1871 sot, Bildaecsi ses SF Park ee 4 
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436 Laboring and heavy laden......:. ¢.....Rev.J.S.B.Monsell,1863 Lux Vite ........ English. 
5483 Lamb of God, f ‘ in. § Guidance (1)....Dr. Willcox. 
» for sinners slain .......... Bp. J. R. Woodford, 1852 4 Fiducia (2) ..... DSS: Wesiey. 
566 Lamb of God, I look to Thee Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1742 Wesley ........... Anglican H. Bk. 
231 Lamp of our feet, whereby... .. Bernard Barton, 1826 ..Elvet............ Rev, Dr. Dykes. 
423 Lead, kindly Light, amid............... J. H. Newman, 1833 ..Lux Benigna..... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
421 Lead us, heavenly Father .............. Jas. Edmeston, 1821,.,, § Dulce Carmen (1).M. Haydn. 
; . Benedic Anima (2)..Sz~ J. Goss. 
422 Lead us, O Father, in the path......... Wm. Henry Burleigh ..Derige........... Sir J. Barnby. 
662 Let me with light and truth ............ Tate and Brady, 1696..Mozart........... Mozart. 
245 Let no hopeless tears be shed........ 5 geen Br DAEHE- } Bryanteee ease Tee: 
391 Let saints on earth in concert.......... Rev. Chas. Wesley, t759.St. Ann.......... Dr. Croft. 
299 Lift the strain of high thanksgiving....Rev. J. Ellerton, 1869..Rex glorie........ Henry Smart. 
119 Lift up, lift up your VOICES ect see ate CHROUST wcwiantic isis Waltham fy: -nee: J. B. Calkin. 
454 Lift up your heads, ye mighty.......... George Weissel, 1642...Bartholdy ........ Mendelssohn. 
825 Light of those whose.................... Rev Chas. Wesley, 1746 Sardis............ Beethoven. 
399 Light’s abode, celestial Salem........... Rev. J. M. Neale, 1858,Regent Square.... Henry Smart. 
‘ ’ Rev. Dr. W. A. Muh- 9 
486 Like Noah’s weary dove.............. § deniene babs } Serenity eae C. Bryan. 
: = St. Thomas (1).S. Webbe (?). 
39 Lo! He comes with clouds............. Cennick-Wesley-Madan ; Redhendi(e) sas sReRe here, 
608 Lo! the voice of Jesus................... Rev.A. &, Evans, 1871.Mary Magdalene. . Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
898 Lo! what a cloud of witnesses ......... Unknown oo occcecccvees s Any ae Done ae 
Militant (z)..... J. W. Elliott. 
251 Look from Thy sphere................... W.C. Bryant, 1840.... oe Gin Schamae 


Coronz (r)..... Dr. W. H. Monk. 


180 Look, ye saints ; the sight is glorious.. Rev. Thos. Kelly, 1809.. hota cera arn ee 


(3). 
258 Lord, a Saviour’s love .................. Ernest Hawkins, 1851..Sharon .......... Dr. Boyce. 
346 Lord, as to Thy dear cross.............. Rev. J. H. Gurney, 1838 Abridge. ......... Isaac Smith. 
84 Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing ..... Dr. John Fawcett, 1786 § Sicilian Mara. (2) eeceila = 
649 Lord, forever at Thy side..... ......... Jas. Montgomery, 1819 .Weber ..........- Weber. 
200 Lord God, we worship Thee ............ TEP ARC TOSS orsies Nun Danket...... J. Cruger. 
_-260 Lord, her watch Thy Church ........... Rev. H. Downton, 1867 St. Hilda ........ Sir J. Barnby. 
589 Lord, I hear of showers................. Elizabeth Codner, 1860 .Codner,.......... W.W. Rousseau. 
88 Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day .......... Rev. IsaacWilliams,1842 St. Philip ........ Dr. W. H. Monk. 


189 Lord, in Thy Name Thy servants plead Rev. John Keble, 1856 .. cee is z +e 2 Bey, ; 


665. Lord, it belongs not to my care......... Richard Baxter, 1681... AS fos a a ae - th oe 
166 Lord, it is good for us to be............. Dean Stanley, 1870..... ENED anc ooucoo Beethoven. 
635 Lord Jesus, by Thy passion ............ Rev. R.F. Littledale,1864 Petition .......... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
- 614 Lord Jesus, think on me...............- Tr. A. W. Chatfield, Mais pene reece af Pages 
95 Lord Jesus! when we stand afar....... Bp. W. W. How, 1854... § Gane artis de = is es 
- ‘ 3 ser Ke 2. Shi zt. 
2'70 Lord, lead the way the Saviour ........ Rev. Wm. Croswell, 1831 {Da Belg A eT Coleen ee 
318 Lord of all being; throned afar ........ Dr. O. W. Holmes, 1848.Bowen........... Haydn. 
8328 Lord of all power and might............ Hugh Stowell, 1853..... Moscow........-. Giardini. 
301 Lord of life, of love, of light............ B. H. Hall, 188 ........ faire oe, 4 : Be puneine: 
: : istercian, 
52'7 Lord of mercy and of might ............ Bp. R. Heber, 1827..... § Me No, (3) Cricne 
Ghuyatoaeaccie Dudley Buck. 
496 Lord of our life, and God............... Lowenstern-Pusey, #840} Cloister ey Sir J Barnby. 
Lord of the Church, we humbly ........ EE. OSTEP, UB 36. oer, 2 colt UrleI gh ce snais eel . A. Brown. 
iss Lord of the harvest, NGAI ne coe Rev. Chas. al A classi ea sate atshes Lord Mornington. 
262 Lord of the harvest, it is right....... Ree me Te Stones aieluia. ........H. W. Parker. 
90 Lord of the harvest, Thee............... Rev. J. H. Gurney, 1851.Colville........... Dr. Gauntiett. 
199 Lord of the hearts ie ene C. Coffin, 1736.5. ae Beethoven........ Beethoven. 
285 Lord of the living harvest............ eee - oe me ‘e hia ee } Saints’ Days ... Sam. Smith. 
188 Lord, pour Thy Spirit................... Jas. Montgomery, 1833. Grace Church..... Pleyel. 
586 Lord, speak to me, that I may ..... oe Sar ; % es rat i ; } Canonbury ..... R. Schumann. 
: Lord, Thy children guide............... Bp. W. W. How, 1854..St. Christopher....Zuglish. 
a8 ord Thy Word abideth ete TRE tod ss Sir H. W. rhe Deter Ee ey. se .Rev. R. R. Chope. 
‘ 5 , St. Ma ag- 
354 Lord, when we bend before.......... f ee ZF een ‘s ares : } oS fe veg ad J. Cruger. 
23'7 Lord, Who at Cana’s wedding .......... Adelaide Thriipp, 1853.Cana...........-+ Prof. W. Dressler. 
; Mrs. C. F. Herna-’ typ-acomb S. Webbe (2) 
78 Lord, Who throughout these.......... peat ee er ee comb ..5....5. n 
448 Lord, with glowing heart .............. Francis S. Key, 1823...St. Chad ..... .... R, Redhead, 


St. Joseph (1)..Dr. £. J. Hopkins. 


( MUL ci rth als,c . Chas. Wesk Love Divine (2).J. C. Knox, M. A. 
- 432 Love i age all love excelling... Rev. Chas. Wesley, sna) Love Di ey (2) JG Boe de 


fnder of First Lines. 


HYMN. FIRST LINE, AUTHOR OF HYMN, NAME OF TUNE. COMPOSER. 
607 Love of Jesus, all divine................ F.. Bottonze, 1872....... RP aRRLE OA a its ses be 
uckland (x).... Rev. Dr. Hayne. 
j hy sheep......... Jane E. Leeson, 1842.... 5 Doehler (2).....Doehler-Dressler. 
552 Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep an 4 ; Lovie Shepherd () Hayate Wolter: 
St. Columba(z1).. Anglican H. Bk. 
475 Magnify Jehovah’s Name............... Jas. Montgomery, 1822.. Gate BS: AD, Saor A. G. Ouseley, 
to Thee, O Christ ............ Mrs. E. P. Prentiss, 1869. Riverside ........ Dr. Walter. 
Re peace : Solos Procella (1).....C. R. Gale, Mus. Bac. 
120 Morn’s roseate hues........... Yercis Pepto Cluniac Breviary, 1686. 5 Flamin ee R. E. DeReef, 
St. Ambrose....Dr. W. H. Monk. 
845 My faith looks up to Thee .............. Dr. Ray Palmer, 1830.. f Bide ee Tee 
A . ital (x)! jatseaetels A.A, Wild. ~ 
640 My Father, for anothernight........... Sir H. W. Baker, 1875.. ; ae af) isires ay Deen: 
429 My God, accept my heart............... Matthew Bridges, 1848 ..St. Stephen....... Rev. W. Jones. 
331 My God, and is Thy table spread . ..Dr. P. Doddridge, 1755.Duke Street (1)...7. Hatton. 
441 My God, how wonderful Thou art......Rev. 7. W. Faber, 1848.Lancaster ........ Dr. S. Howard. 
653 My God, Llove Thee .................... S. Francis Xavier...... St. Sacrament ....Dr. G. W. Warren. 
624 My God, I thank Thee .................. Adelaide A. Procter,1858.Carrow........... Sir A. S. Sullivan. 
F . Resignation (1) .John Hullah. 
667 My God, my Father, while I stray -.....Charlotte Elliott, 1834.. peer Eee AD. Troyte, 
858 My God, permit me not to be........... Isaac Watts, 1707-9 ....Germany......... Beethoven. 
622 My hope is built on nothing less ....... id ellate, TB3 dia eareere Petras, Soancseeace: Sir J. Barnby. 
684 My Jesus, as Thou wilt ................. B. Schmotck,, 7040.4 sts JUAE se rice. is A. Cottman. 
504 My soul, be on thy guard!.............. Geo. Heath, 1781......- Schumann........ x Sree: 
884 My soul with patience waits ........... Tate and Brady, 1608 .. ; sere ee aeen Bl. Haserse L 
664 My spirit, on Thy care.................. Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1834 ..Beethoven........ Beethoven. 
626 My timers in Thy TAChCG FS Sarena eer W. F. Lloyd, 1835...... Cambridge .....5. Rev. R. Harrison. 
344 Nearer, my God, to Thee.......:........ Mrs. Sarah Adams,184t ; See Ese oe Ze ghee 
1 New every morning is the love ......... Rev. John Keble, 1827 ..Melcombe ....... S. Webbe. 
655 No change of time shall ever shock .... Tate and Brady, 1696 ..Kirke~........... ; 
72 Not by Thy mighty-hand ............... Bp. J. R. Woodford, 1863.Chrismata ........Sir J. Goss. 
892 Not to the terrors of the Lord .......... Isaac Watts, 1709 ..... St. Martin’s...... W. Tansur. 
Franklin (1) .... Dr. Gower. 
541 Now a new year opens ,....-..........5 SamuelC. Clarke, 1881. . 5 New: Vea (act. T wAvmatroee: 
20 Now from the altar of our hearts....... Rev. J. Mason, 1683....Beatitude......... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
99 Now, my soul, thy voice upraising .... Claude De Santeuil,1680.St. Denys...... .Dr. W. H. Monk. 
466 Now thank we all our God.............. Martin Rinkart........ Nun Danket..,... J. Cruger. 
15'7 Now, the blesséd Dayspring............ Mrs.M.A.Thomson,1890Urswicke......... Sir G. J. Elvey. 
535 Now the day is over..... bs Sat etd cars 5 Ae = Ree eEe = oe re Repose......... Str J. Barnby. 
242 Now the laborer’s task is o’er........... Rev. J. Ellerton, 1871 ..Requiescat .......Rev. Dr. Dykes. ~~- 
4'74. Oh, bless the Lord, my soul............. Jas. Montgomery, 1819. . ; Serer ee 
228 O Bread of Life from heaven ..........- Tr. P. Schaff, 1869 ..... ; ee trae Tus oe oe a he 7 
6 O Brightness of the immortal........... Tr. £. W. Eddis, 1864..St. Nicholas...... Rev. C. C. Scholefield. 
‘ 4 Bp. E. H. Bickersteth, 
5'79 O brothers, lift your voices........... Pours ssi oe B. Tours. 
7 7 y' mLBAS RT, (lott fortsiicse se 
49 O come, all ye faithful .................. Tr. Rev. F. Oakeley, 1852 Barnby .......... Str J. Barnby. 


3 : St. Cross (1).... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
105 Oh come and mourn with me awhile :..Rev. #. W. Faber, 18494 Holy Sepulchre } AME Broa 


’ 2) sees ee eae 
472 O come, loud anthems .................. Tate and Brady, 1698 ..Park Street....... Venua. 
45 Oh come, oh come, Emmanuel......... Tr. Rev.J.M. Neale,1859 Veni Emmanuel. . Amey Pin. Song: 
24 O day of rest and gladness.............. Bp. C. Wordsworth,1862 ; por) oe. ee Aas ood 
208 O Father, bless the children............ Rev. J. Ellerton, 1888 ...Exultation........ C. E. Kettle. 
660 O for a closer walk with God....... ... W. Cowper,.1772......- 5 Su Oe Tae = eis i Bareibys “ 
439 O for a heart to praise my God........ Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1742.Selby ...... ...A. J. Eyre. 
440 Oh, for a thousand tongues............. Rev. Chas, Wesley, 1739.Sawley..........- Walch. 
211 O God, in Whose all-searching.......... B.C. SN ae means EES Maer rie 7 Goss. 
. t. F. Kavier(1).Dv. Stainer. 
417 O God of Bethel, by Whose hand........ Dr. P. Doddridge, 1736. § AiGubeey ee De asne 
455 0 God of God! 0 Light of Light!......Rev. John Julian, 188 SSwAg Rh kes cae homer te 
od of Go ght o ehttieee ev. John Julian, 1883. 5 St. Agnes’ 
As School (2).. bdr. Jeffery. 
138 O God of life, Whose power ....... .... Rev. A. T. Russell, 1848.Ter Sanctus ...... W. G. Cusins. 
199 O God of love, O King of peace....... ae deg A Pere Dismission .... aSé, Albans-T. Bh. 
271 O God of mercy, God of might ....... f BE aS Ls 3 DrUstisses sieiscier Rev. G. W. Torrance, 
t . Federal Street(x)H. K. Oliver. 
275 e) God of mercy hearken now ..... .... Emily V. Clark, 1891... ; Se Basil (c).. Dee Wallan 
418 O God our help in ages past............ Isaac Watts, alt., 1719..St. Ann.......... Dr. Croft. 
St. Ethelreda (x). Bishop Turton. 
221 O God, unseen yet ever near............ Edward Osler, 1836.... 5 Meditation (2). c1.Dr: Comer: 


Tndexr of First Lines, 


HYMN. FIRST LINE. AUTHOR OF HYMN, NAME OF TUNE. COMPOSSR, 
338 O gracious God, in Whom I live <<... Anne Steele, 1780 ........ Downs vvesk vec Dr. Lowell Mason, 
511 O happy band of pilgrims....... PRG eye SE SOSEPRMCAGS So kee ea is moore Rone Ne SP J. H. Knecht. 
. Rockingham (r).S. Webéde. 
218 0 happy day, that stays my choice ..... Dr. P, Doddridge, 1755. 5 Bartholdy (2)... Mendelssohn, 
401 O heavenly Jerusalem .................. Tr. Isaac Williams,1839. ; aes Cae B. Gas 
833'7 Oh, help us, Lord; each hour........... Rev.H.H. Milman, 1837.Saltonstall........ A. A, Wild, 
-~ 494 O Holy Ghost, Thou God of Peace ..... Isaac Williams, 1842....St. Cletus ........ A. H. Brown. 
187 O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord............. § cp oe ‘ai eat } Winchester(new) Crasselius. 
232 O Holy Jesu, Prince of Peace ........ § ek re 8 ee ‘s peels : Samens ces: os,6 B. Haynes. 
610 O Holy Saviour, friend unseen......... Charlotte Eliott, alt.1836. Trust EEE aig. Rev. G. W. Torrance. 
5 O Jesu, crucified for man ............... Bp. W. W. How....... Intercession....... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
J 
615 O Jesus, I have promised ............... Rev. J. E. Bode, 1869...Day of Rest...... J. W. Elliott. 
860 O Jesu! Lord most merciful ......... Rev. J. Hamilton, 1867..St. Catharine ..... Rev. R. F. Dak. 
85 O Jesu, Saviour of the lost............ at 3 ne ; eis Kale ; ae a has J. H. Casson. 
‘ St. Hilda (x).... Rev. BE. Husband. 
357 O Jesu, Thou art standing .............. Bp. W. W. How, 1867.. pea Mandi Gy 504.8. Saban: 
364 O Jesu, we adore Thee .................. Arthur T. Russell, 1851.Dies Dominica....Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
177 O King of saints, we give Thee....... ts ae eat } Supplication....Dr. W. H. Monk. 
363 O Lamb of God, still keep me........... Jas. G. Deck, 1842...... Savoy Chapel..... J. B. Calkin. 
424 O Light, Whose beams................. ; ene a eae ie y } Beckley aieeree Dr. W. H. Monk. 
58 O little town of Bethlehem.............. Bp. Phillips Brooks, x880. ; shea ee a - ee "a Pee re 
805 0 Lord, be with us when we sail...... {#g.s0du. A- Dayman, § ortharnptan (a). Henny Soere 
477 O Lord of heaven, and earth............ Bp.C. Wordsworth, 1863. 5 erecting : ae # o oka iy: 
. 197 O Lord of Hosts! Almighty King...... Dr. O. W. Holmes, 1861.Mendon.......... German. 
i 291 O Lord of hosts, Whose glory.... ......Rev. J. M. Neal, 1844..Old Hundredth ...Guzl Franc. 
278 O Lord, our strength in weakness...... Bp.P. Wordsworth, 1881.Chenies........... kev. T. R. Matthews. 
5'75 O Lord, the Holy Innocents........... moO ae - ee } Alstone SS C. EB. Willing. 
627 O Love divine, that stooped ............ Dr. O. W. Holmes, 1859 Intercession ..... Arr. Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
“481 O Love that casts out fear.............. Dr. H. Bonar, 1864 ....St. Cecilia........ Rev. Dr. Hayne. 
810 O mighty God, Creator, King......... age ee Thring, t Woodleigh ..... Sir J. Barnby. 
BBies ced Aa naenisies Jerusalem nn ig z Refer 
° t. . . G. Barer. 
408 O mother dear, Jerusalem.............. Ver. by D. Dickson, 1583 Bs coke (2) (2) : : Roe, i “ 
and (4p iss.<s - A. Ward. 
68 O One with God the Father .......... ....Bp. W. W. How, 1871..Westwood ....... R. H. McCartney. 
Hopkins (x) ... waged aes 
i 1c rs ae eee Rev. F. W. Faber, 1862 < Longings (2) ...Szx J. Barndy. 
Bg oer 5 te Migs ) Lone ay Nh ie WB cles 
: PLTECH HOVE BUY ots cies esse eservicie vison Dorothy F. Blom/field,1883Caritas .........- Sir J. Barnby. 
SE 238 ° aac ye the Lord Tate and Brady, 1608. Hanover .......-. Handel. 
42 Oh, quickly come, dread Judge....... ae 85 mone (ibe heise 0 St. Jude ....... Dr. W. H. Monk. 
102 O sacred Head surrounded.............. Ascribed to S. Bernard. Fast beans a es ro sg oo 
- . amburg (1) ...Dz. Lowell Mason. 
S277 CO Saville VICHM. 05.55.53 sialsisilecissielos» Thomas Aquinas, 1263. Micention (2) |. Schubert. Walter. 
444 O Saviour, precious Saviour.......... ot tag R. Havergal, ty aydamus..... *C. R. Gale, Mus. Bac. 
1831 O Saviour, Who for man................ C. COMIN, TIZGs . cic ds dns alsone is Sree re ce yp ihect 
E) wssoey . . 
249 O Sion, haste, thy mission .............. Mrs.M.A. Thomson,1870 § Chae sat, Wm. Dressler. 
~ 161 O Son of God, our Captain .............. Rev. J. Ellerton, 1871 ..St. Barnabas...... Chopin-Walter. 
125 O Son of Man, Thyself once............- Rev.Jos.F. Thrupp, ay Demand a e. io aes talon Fe Bh. 
288 0 Spirit of the Living God.............. Jas. Montgomery, 1825 . Teacksagtacs (ay. Sas, We ia 
that the Lord’s salvation........... Rev. 7, F. Lyte, 1884. «UE... sec eseee. Fred. lliffe. 
eis Or the DALtSY SHANE! 6 <u reas carer's erie Rev, Theo. Monod, 1874.Monk.........-.. Dr. W. H. Monk. 
O Thou, before the world began ........ Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1745.Melita............ Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
oe i Dr. S. S. Wesl: 
585 O Thou, before Whose presence ........ Rev. Saml. J. Stone,1889. Aurelia. ...... ....Dr S. S. Wesley. 
663 O Thou, from Whom all goodness. . Rev. Thos. Haweis, 1792.Remembrance ....J. 1. 7. 
293 0 Thou, in Whom alone.......... ..Dr. Henry Ware, 1868,Hamburg........ Dr. Lowell Mason. 
802 O Thou, in Whom pert ae Rete zi at ae ne athe 1870 . Eoptinria F a oe ee 
hear’st when............... saac Watts, r719 ...... Dy, on. 
33 3 Thou “he contrite sinners’ friend .... Charlotte Ellioti, 1835 ..Pascal No. 1 Dr. EB. J. Hopkins. 
272 0 Thou through SUErIn Gs ies -). 0a vase Bp. W. W. How, 1871 ..Germany ......... Beethoven. 
p N. L. Von Zinzendorf, § St. Cletus (1) ...A. H. Brown. 
839 O Thou to Whose all-searching sight . f yea Nite she edaerehia yeti ERI Sweden (2) ..... an. ne a 
‘ dst, with love .......... Mrs. Emma Toke, 1852.Gregorian ........ iv. W. H. Walter. 
a6 6 Thou Who oe at ERIN S ealad trie sverstaves Mrs. MJ. Cotterill, 1815.Zion .....42-+6+0% Pope. 
- 146 O Thou, Who gav’st Thy .............. ‘[Bp. R. Heber, 1825 .....St. Faith ......... Bamberg H. Bk. 


» * 
* 
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HYMN, FIRST LINE. AUTHOR OF HYMN. NAME OF TUNE. COMPOSER, 
276 O Thou, Who madest land and sea . aaa Core, ; dE: f Lockwood ese H. C. Lockwood. 
Heysham (x) .../. Wilson. 
92 O Thou, Who through this holy week ..Rev. J. M. Neale, 1842 } Hera (on... Lockett 
‘ Jem (x) 3... .- HH. W. P. ; 
493 Oh, ’twas a joyful sound to hear....... Tate and Brady, 1608 . “bNauty 6) Saas pals ee on 
826 O very God of very God ................ Rev, J. M. Neale, 1846 .St. Flavian....... Barber's Ps. Tunes. 
390 Oh, what, if we are Christ’s........... ae Sales mu stmtgee } Newland bait Dr Gauntietl 
897 Oh, what the joy and the glory ......... PPA Gard Banctacti GCostasd see Costa-Dressler. 
Eternity (1) .... Drv. Gauntlett. 
513 Oh, where shall rest be found .......... Jas. Montgomery,1818.. ; Retreat (2) ..... Dr. W. H. Walter. 
Franconia (3) ...Lutheran. 
814 Oh, who like Thee, so calm............. Bd. Ai C,Coxe, 1872... Rest. seein a Sir J. Stainer. 
4'79 Oh, with due reverence................. Tate and Brady 1698...Burlington ....... J. F. Burrowes. 
167 O wondrous type! O vision fair...... oe oe J. M, Neale, § wWoreham ...... Wm. Knapp. 
284 O word of God incarnate................ Bp. W.W. How, 1867 ..Zoan.........+++- Rev. Dr. Havergal. 
459 Oh, worship the King .................. Sir Robt. Grant, 1833. . ‘Hanover ......... Handel. 
46 O’er the distant mountains.......... eit Monsell \ rrangel........ Dr. BE. J. Hopkins. 


52 Of the Father’s love begotten ........ iat ge Prudentius, 5th § Corde Natus (1). A cient Melody. 


FCO TCE DES TS Prudentius (2)..Dr. W. H. Walter. 


Cen 
506 Oft in danger, oft in woe............... § Howry Kirke White, § Redhead No. 48.(1).R. Redhead. 


ea 


5 


TELCO Sortie seas apie (2) eer 5 & pee Jr. 
’ . inchester new (x). Crasselizs. 
44 On Jordan’s bank, the Baptist’s ery ....C. Coffin, 1736..... Lae oo Gi sien Cantonal ar Gate 
522 On our way rejoicing.................... Kev. J. S. rages) Kiwintercn niga F.R. Havergal. 
. . Rev. S. Baring-Gou Easter Morning(1)..Dr. G. W. Warren. 
248 On the resurrection morning. ........ ] LOG erereiaielesespeceere ena } Melton (z)..... C. £. Willing. 
540 Once in Royal David's city............ f bey a OS Shee }trby lt Ache de Dr. Gauntictt. 
88 Once more, O Lord, Thy sign ........... Bp. G. W. Doane, 1827.Anagola.......... A. Crossley. 
492 One sole baptismal’ BIS stitute eerie as George Robinson, 1842..Christ Church ....Dr. Steggail. 
6'76 One sweetly solemn thought............ Phebe Cary, 1853 ....-+ Cary Bi teauionete Dr. W. H. Walter. 
594 Only one prayer to-day........ .......... Wm. C. Dix, 1867..... Olan Ra Dr. Lowell Masoz. 
ae (6a pore oe G. W. Warren. 
x! t. Martin Ne ... W. Parker. 
516 Onward, Christian soldiers............ ioe 5. Barrie: ee Forward Q) ..R. DeKoven. 
ST aly uae land ( .Rev. Dr. Hodges. 
BS Bae ee Sir A. S. Sullivan. 
620 Onward, Christian! though............. S. Johnson, 1846........ Onwardiees. 2 ne H. G. Trembath, M. B. 
375 Our plest Redeemer ..............+00 000+ Harriet Auber, 1829.. ee Cuthbert «<< 06 Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
cae nvitation (1) ...Drv. H. S. Cutler. 
28 Our day of praise is done................ Rev. J, Ellerton, 1870 (2) Gandeu City G)iE Wa Pants 
196 Our Fathers’ God! to Thee ........... sis ab ae ee » 1844, America........ H. Carey. 
1382 Our Lord is risen from the dead ....... Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1741.Brockham ...... Dr. Jer. Clarke. 
849 Out of the deep Icall................... Str H. W. Baker, 1868. Aston .........-.. J. Heywood. 
3 Bp. a H.. Bickersteth, § Bickersteth (1)..Geo. Alison. 
674 Peace, perfect peace, in............... pene Re etete ic oe tore 5 Pax tecum (2)..G. 7. Coldbeck. 
489 Pleasant are Thy courts above......... Rev, oN F. Lyte, 1834 ...Maidstone ....... Dr. W. B. Gilbert. 
458 Praise, my soul, the King.............. Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1834...Benedic Anima ...Sz~ J. Goss. 
192 Praise to God, immortal praise......... Mrs. Barbauld, 1773 ...Dix ........-.00% C. Kocher. 
155 Praise to the heavenly Wisdom......... Rev. J. Ellerton, 1888 ..Lochbie.......... Dr. W. H. Monk. 
453 Praise to the Holiest.................... J. H. Newman, 1868 ...Gerontius ........ Rev. Dr. Dykes. , 
158 Praise we the Lord this day............ URENOWM rental ries St. George ....... Dr. Gauntlett. 
613 Prince of eaeS: control my will ....... Mary A. L.Barber, 1838 Submission ....... Dr. Garrett. 
Rev.Wharton B. Smith, § Stuttgard (1)....Dr. Gauntlett. a 
803 Raised between the earth and heaven § tly ovormen oN O00 CU Ie Carillon (2) ..... FF. A. Mann. 
43 Rejoice, rejoice, believers!.............. L. Laurenti, 1700 ...... INDIE OM orne See asc German. 
457 Rejoice, the Lord is King! .............. Rev. Chas. Wesley, 1744 Jubilate.......... H. W. Parker. 
520 Rejoice, ye pure in heart!............... Rev.E, H.Plumptre,1865 t Be mae Cire oe 
152 Rejoice, ye sons of men!................ Bp. W. W. How, 1871. fee Wane .Dr. C, Saecaee 
edhea 0. 76 
107 Resting from His work to-day........ ie Boda Whytehead, § (pear: dR. Redhead. 
: Sewing mine ee Ouseley (2)...... Stir F. A. G. Ouseley. 
618 Revive Thy work, O Lord............... A. Midlane, 1858.......St. Thomas....... A.Williams. 
t is . St. Drostane (x). Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
91 Ride on! ride on in majesty............ Rev. H. H. Milman, 1827 Rousse aes Nite f 
487 Rise, crowned with ghtedit eo AaMn Ne see; Alexander Pope, 1712...Russian Hymn....A. Lwof 
612 Rise, my soul, and. .. 256666000 0dsseeenee R. Seagrave, 1742...... Amsterdam....... Dr. Nares. 
Faith (x) ....... Rev. Dr. Dyke. 
836 Rock of ages, cleft for me............... Rev. A. M. Toplady, alt. Scone. ia) aa Viastne rs a 
dU Redhead oO. 76 (3) R. Padheash 


887 Round the Lord in glory seated......... Bp. R. Mant, 1837..... Moultrie.......... ev. G. Cobb. 


Under of First Lines, 


HYMN. FIRST LINE, AUTHOR OF HYMN. NAME OF TUNE, COMPOSER, 
309 Safe upon the billowy deep..... Beskeaks Henry Copplée.....0.... ; Cariathie (2 “end bens Dykes. 
246 Safely, safely gathered in............... Mrs. D.L. Dobree, 1881. Triumph ......... 
250 Saints of God! the dawn................ Mrs. Mary Maxwell ..St. Thomas.......V. Novello. 
32 Saviour, again to Thy dear Name....... Rev. J. Ellerton, 1866... ; RseeAe cle (s a Reo. ei "5 Es 
Asapha(a) ie. aes G, Edw. Stubbs. 
519 Saviour, blessed Saviour ............. ae Godfrey Thring, 3 Edina (2)...... Sir H. S. Oakeley. 
it hee Storer (3).......Dyx. Storer. 
17 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing . ./. sa Fits BEA0 ses op pards erat setae! «intone Beethoven. 


W. W. Rousseau. 


5'73 Saviour, like a shepherd Rev F. Lyte, 1836 ..Benedictus Dr. E. J. Hopkins. 
442 Saviour, source of every blessing...... Robt. Robinson, 1758. . ya SERGE mene : 
257 Saviour, sprinkle many nations ........ Bp. A. C. Coxe, 185... i Syenar &. +++ Sir AS. nee 
568 Saviour! teach me day by day.......... J. E. Leeson, 1842...... teas cea. Dr. Armes. 
_89 Saviour, when in dust to Thee.......... Sir Robert Grant, 1815. ; Suna (a) bia. Smart. 
641 Saviour, when night involves..........-. Rev. Thos. Gisborne, 1805 Sweden ........... Dr. Hiles. 
E Rev FY WooBarilen (o* Sacrament (1)A. H. Browz. 
226 Saviour, Who didst come to give..... { ae , Bartlett (2) a J. 1b Romig. < 
See eee ingham (3)...Rev. S. WV. Godfrey. 
207 Saviour, Who Thy flock............... 5 ae 24 il sk corner } Weston A ee. J. EB. Roe. 
$55 Saviour, Whom [I fain................... Rev. ae ff dees, 774 Blumenthal ....... Blumenthal. 
542 Saw you never, in the twilight........ ; hi Sec? <oeatanie eed Hynimary 4... Sir J. Barnby. 
See the Conqueror mounts.............. Bp. C Wandaarth, 1862 Rex Gloriz....... Henry Smart. 
136 See the dectuned day arise......... .....Bp. R- Mant, eG eee Redhead No. 47..R. Redhead. 
235 Shepherd of souls, refresh .............. Jas. Montgomery, 1825 .Fordham......... Dr. W. A. Walter. 
446 Shepherd of tender youth.............. Clement, of Alexandria..Olivet ........... Dr. Lowell Mason. 
411 Shepherd, with Thy tenderest love..... STROM ake en Bread of Heaven .. Bishop Maclagen. 
587 Shine Thou upon us, Lord .............. (85 J. Ellerton, 1889. See re re ios 2S eae. 
58. Shout the glad tidings.....-........... § pee ifs ne = : ite se Lire cia oe a. 
847 Sinful, sighing to be blest............... Rev.J.S.B.Monsell,1857 St. Bees.......... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
Endless Alleluia Sip J. Barnby. 
462 Sing alleluia forth in duteous praise...Rev. J. Ellerton, 1865 .. allchiaPeica a Dr. Ww. H. Mon " 
: ntiphons (3 ev. Dr. Hodges. 
h aS: W. A. Cluett. 
488 Sing, my soul, His wondrous ........... UNRnown. ...cecccecces {Theodora Bi “Handel Waltee 
FOTIE B soca ysioicsece Rev. £. Caswall, 1849 .. Holy Week....... S. P. Warren. 
aamaad aly se epee of anid Se. Athanasius (rz) tor £. J. Hopkins. 
57 Sing, oh sing, this blessed morn ........ Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862 Wordsworth (2) .§ Dr. WA Walter 
124 Sing, with all the sons of glory......... Rev. Wm. J. Irons, 1873 ed ere ged sae 
ideles (1). ....R. H. Warren. 
A i i P Gilg ieee oho etiae case Rev. J. Ellerton, 1870 .. § Conigar (2)..... Dr. Messiter. 
517 Sing, ye faithful! sing ev Ne: 1870 fe 2) ees Chota restr. 
Li Lipinies </bhela © . 
‘ ight of day <8 <-0.- Bp. G. W. Doane, 1824..% Macfarlane (2)... F. George. 
18 Softly now the light of day 2. 4 jee oe z Weber : 
7 OM rmation I OUSSERU, 
509 Soldiers of Christ, arise ................. Rev. Chas, Wesley, 1749 5 Siiver Sie Ci ion See: 
581 Soldiers of the cross, arise!............. Bp. W. W. How, 1854.. erect Os i os ee Ao 
ise the Angels sang........ Jas. Montgomery, 1819..4 Innocents (2)...TAtbazt. _ 
eee erates Wie ATE ANS PEs 4 Battishill (3)....J. Batrishéll, 
67 Songs of thankfulness and praise....... ee Ci pigs \ eaten Goss desnertn ee Str J. Goss. 
p WEA ander, 
256 Souls in heathen darkness lying...... § “Sa ae ties eoaprane ; Garrett ......... oe se eae 
> i le Raccestre tee . R. Gale, Mus. Bac. 
142 Sound aloud Jehovah’s “eal Sonate Rev. H. A. Martin, ayo 
669 Sovereign ruler of the skies ............ John Ryland, 1977 x Marie Saad fae ce Eee ae es 
264 Speed Thy servants savin Mee Settee tis Rev. Thos. Kelly, i820". hen € ee oe ee 
882 Spirit divine, attend our prayers ...Dr. Andrew Reed, 1829 be ners aks io 
136 Spirit of mercy, truth, and love ........ NE ATTA Maa ‘Motain ston i aged Mornington. 
800 Spirit of truth, OS CSL sashes e nadine ane Rev. Wm. A. White,1890 f Woolwich (2).. LA CRY Kettler 
. BE, H, Bickersteth, io 
210 Stand, soldier of the cross.............. hind Cee Ed ie lands nis ‘a annie ss 
awrence (1)... Schumann (W. H. W.).. 
82 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus .......... Rev. G. Duffield, 1858..- 4 Webb (2) Cut. Wake. 
2 isagi Henry Smart 
1'70 Stars of the morning.................+65 Tr. Rev.J.M. Neale, 1862 eegion. ie me FO, : 
2 Dr. Oakele. 
11 Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour........... Rev. John Keble, 1820 .. ; Beene @ aa 8 Pay 
St. Matthias (x) Dr. W. H. Monk. 
22 Sweet Saviour, bless us.......-..--.+---+ Rev. F. W. Faber, 1852 38 au Peet J.C. Knox, M.A. 


‘Under of First Lines, 


HYMN. FIRST LINE. AUTHOR OF HYMN. NAME OF TUNE. COMPOSER. 
104 Sweet the moments .................045- Rev. Waiter Shirley, 1770 Woalite Oy Ke Ce Was 
642 Tarry with me, O my Saviour!.......... Mrs. C. L. Smith, 1852.Concone ......... Concone-Dressler. 
396 Ten iedaant times ten thousand ...... Dean Alford, 1867...... Alford 2a wtaetais Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
E F Hartford (1) ....H. Wilson. 
248 Tender Shepherd, Thou hast............ J. N. Meinhold, 1835... 5 Meinhold (2) ...German-Bach. 
148 The ancient law departs ................ Abbé Bernault, 1736....St. Michael....,..Day’s Psalter, 1588. 
Dominus regit 
156 The angel sped on wings of light. ...... Bs. W. W. How, 1871.. (ENeviopt pons ve Dr. Dykes. 
Annunciation (2) 
491 The Church’s one foundation ........... Rev. Saml. J. Stone, 1868. Aurelia........... Dr. S. S. Wesley. 
212 The cross is on our brow.......-.......- Wm. C. Dix, 1869...... eee PoSees BAL a. 
7 The day is gently sinking............... Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. § Nachtliod Ue a ied Sia 
645 The day is past and gone................ Rev. J. Leland, 1792.. “Protection (2). as he eas 
16 The day is past and over ............... Rev. J. M, Neale, ine t. Anatolius!....4. H. Brown. 
115 The day of resurrection ...............-- Rev. J. M. Neale, 1862 . 5 pire ne ; rape Psalter. 
. : Mrs. C. F. Ak der, § Portals (1)...... Arr, WV.Weallace. 
129 The eternal gates lift up their heads . §7”75.40 7 4° Eee \ Se. Fiano (ahd ccd at oe ome 
460 The God of Abraham praise ............ Thomas Olivers, 1770... ‘ reper ag pied : 
413 The God of love my Shepherd is........ Geo. Rawson, 1876...... ae Combet cies pee thie 
108 The grave itself a gardenis............. Bp. C. Wordsworth, 1862. ; Fee on ses He Ta hiss ers 
3'72 The Head, that once was crowned...... Rev. Thos. Kelly, 1820..St. Magnus....... Jer. Clarke, 1700. 
1683 The heavenly King must come.......... Rev. H, A. Martin, 1871 ebede ews ee. ae as Hae 
412 The King of love my Shepherdis....... Sir H. W. Baker, 1868-. ; Shcpiesd Cy 7 eT. She J (We 
659 The Lord my pasture shall prepare ..../os. Addison, 1712...... Carey’s tune...... Hi. Carey. 
252 The morning light is breaking.......... Rev. S. F. Smith, 1832.. 5 W. ebb (2) Sees of ee Saas ee 
A Ri d) Th , § St. Gabriel Sir F. Ousele. 
8 The radiant morn hath passed........ fe ee Es aegis 
409 The roseate hues of early dawn ...... as ‘c ae : < as dee $ Castle Rising...F. A. J. Hervey. 
Tr. Rev. J. M. Neale, . Vexilla Regis (x) Rev. Dr. Hopkins. 
LAP AEB eee See Nag a I nae }Peylad Oa. ao. Piagiones 
175 The saints of God! ........0.00eeee Bp. ee i a el eee Str J. Stainer. 
15 The shadows of the evening hours..... Adelaide A. Procter,1862 St. Leonard....... Dr. H. Hiles. 
162 The son of Consolation! ................ Mrs. Maude Coote, 1871. St. Anselm ....... Sir J. Barnby, ~ 
All Saints (x) ...Dr. Cutler. 
507 The Son of God goes forth to war...... Bp. R. Heber, 1827..... ; Warfare (2)..... Rev. H. D. Babcock. 
De Koven (3)... Rev. A. Macdonald. 
464 The spacious firmament ................ Jos. Addison, 1712...... Greationseresccnae Haydn. 
596 The Spirit, in our hearts .............. ae Bp. ee i Gs ed pita .¢ Kuaulf. .. ceo Rev. C. W. Knauf. 
461 The strain upraise ...................... Ss Nother, oth Cent..... Hayes’ Chant ....Dr. Hayes. 
121 The strife is o’er, the battle done..... ; ane eae pi gad ; z ge } Victory, «.ce-uns Palestrina. 
7 Twilight (x) .... Rev. Dr. Hopkins. 
10 The sun is sinking fast. ...... BE Picci wise Xe Tr. Rev. £. Caswall, 1858. Beeeroe (2) Son aS e oes 
ae Eten ( (3). a. S. ele ee 
A enie(T) ioe circ St one: B 
240 The voice that breathed o’er Eden...... Rev. John Keble, 1857 .. § Matriniouy (jaa Ser ul eeeenen a 
405 The world is very evil................... Bernard of Cluny, 1145. ; y carvell 2 oni Gall, Cam Gee 
Home (2) .....- Sir G. J. Elvey. 
6'79 There is a blesséd home................. Str H. W. Baker, 1861. ; Harison (2)..... Dr. Stainer. x 
" , St. Margaret (3) P. B. P. 
598 There is a fountain filled with blood....W7. Cowper, 1771.....Martyrdom....... H. Wilson. 
544 There is a green hill far away ....... § Caer F, Alexander, t Horsley ........ W. Horsley, M. B. 
5 - be Ubestaueiere() Dr. Walter. 
678 There is a land of pure delight ......... Isaac Watts, t709 ...... } Beulah (3) eter Dr. Garrett. « 
eee (3). .Dr. Gower. 
; t ilip and St. 
160 There is one way and only one....... 5 Mrs C. #, Alexander, ; ey (2). yas Langran, 
, ish Gon cere aH AP Patines Brocka a @).. Desde lipkaran 
s frien 
558 There’s a friend for little children. .....4. Midlane, 1859....... ; Gy aie, } Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
All Saints (2)...Sal. Smith. 
273 Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old ...... Rev. E£.H.Plumptre,1864Evan... .. j : Me ... Rev. W. H. Havergal. Vet 
216 Thine forever! God of love.............. Mrs. M. F. Mande, 1847 Evermore ........ Dr. Gaunilett. 
28 This is the day of light.................. Rev. J. Ellerton, 1867 ..Swabia........... German. 
é Those eternal bowers ............0...+5 Conflict (x)...... &. Barker. 
a pteinal bowers Rev. J. M. Neale, 862. Winns (yy. 1S), Albans, TB. R. 


fnder of First Lines, 


HYMN. FIRST LINE, AUTHOR OF HYMN. NAME OF TUNE, COMPOSER, 
« 7S Frances R. Havergal, § Beverly (1)..... Dr. W. H. Monk. 
817 Thou art coming, O my Saviour! .<. ; Pt eee (2)...J. C. Knox, M. A. 
f St. John’s Chapel GoonPcey, 
3'73 Thou art gone up on high............... Mrs. Emma Toke, xs.) (x) ome. wey Me SAREE: 
. Chalvey (2) ....Rev. Dr. Hayne. 
164 Thou art the Christ, O Lord............. Bp. W. W. How, 1871..Templars ...,..... Dr. E. J. Hopkins. 
Doane (r)...... Rev Sed. De 
_-425 Thou the Way, to Thee alone....... Bp. G. W. Doane, 1824. ; London(new) (2) Dr. Croft. 
319 Thou didst leave Thy throne............ £. E. S. Elliott, 1864... Tay severe eeu, T. R. Matthews. 
ristol (x). . Dr. E. Hodges. 
456 Thou, God, all glory .................... Tate and Brady, 1702... f Dundee (2) D Scotch Poallay, a0a5: 
658 Thou hidden love of God................ G. Tersteegen, 1729..... CS cs ss .. Str J. Stainer. 
630 Thou knowest, Lord ..................-. Jane Borthwick, 1859...Borthwick........ Dudley Buck. 
2'74 Thou to Whom the sick and dying... ae A tae aa } Requiem ....... W. Schadthes: 
‘ < Brown (1)....,. A. H. Brown. 
230 Thou, Who at Thy first Eucharist ...... W. H. Turton, 1881 .... ; Brening (g)aeDn Iv. OAR 
77 Thou, Who on that wondrous........... Dean Alford, 1867...... Napleton......... Rev. J. Napleton. 


1'73 Thou Who sentest Thine apostles. 
184 Thou Who the night in prayer. . 
277 Thou Who with dying lips.... 


-Rev. J. Ellerton, 1874...Dulce Carmen ....M. Haydn. 
MI REROWI Ohne e ue ae Wavertree ....... W. Shore. 
.-£. Wiglesworth, 1871 ..Solitude .......... HI. A. Callow, 


827 Thou, Whose almighty word ... ...Rev.John Marriott, 1813 Moscow.......... Giardini. 
628 Though faint, yet pursuing............. Rev. J. N. Darby, 1858. Judea ..........++ Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
389 Three in One, and Onein Three ........ Rev. G. Rorison, 1849 ..Capetown........ F. Filitz, Ph. D. 
588 Through Him, Who all our sickness....Rev. Chas. Wesley, t742.St. Peter......... A. R. Reinagle. 
Smart. (x)! os o1.. Henry Smart. 
646 Through the day Thy love hath spared, Rev. Thos. Kelly, 1806 .. ; Albert (2) ...... Heinrich-A loert. 
ies (antec. a Tea 
521 Through the night of doubt and sorrow, Bernhard S. Ingeman .. f literal og WS Banbrs ee 
329 Thy kingdom come, O God!.......... ‘ ie ap eect shan pi = ae Pe: Fhe 
; 2 ngham (1) Rev. Dr. Hodges. 
604 Thy life was given for me!........... at Se mates (2) ee ae 
SPs asec csckion paras ¢ UThAM: (2)iicians ; . Dykes. 
295 Thy temple is not made with hands....M7s. C. F. Alexander. reve rae Wee eel : 
hye es ep 2 ae, Pe ee OP eae «20ers 3 ert. 
632 Thy way, not mine, O Lord ............. Dr. H. Bonar, 1857 econ (3) FC, Kanon, hk: 

; To bless Thy chosen race.............+.. Tate and Brady, 1698 ..Laban............ 7. Lowell Mason. 
Bee To tim Wh» POL: OUT BINS ess he 02.2 sisee Arthur T. Russell, 1851.Laus Deo ........ Geo. F. LeJeune. 
451 To our Redeemer’s glorious Name...... Anne Steele, 1760...... ‘Barby sc tastiessclias W. Tansur, 1760. 
648 To Sion’s hill I lift my eyes............. Tate and Brady, 1698 ..St. Fulbert ....... Dr. Gauntlett. 
321 To the name of our salvation........... Tr. Rev. J.M. Neale, 1814 Oriel ............. German-Monk. 
134 To Thee, O Comforter divine pac ee it. os Bale (x).. pee ag i 

a on ob SS eae ie oa th ae: GO Or A eS:(2)i Sincere ey Es ampney. 
Father throned.............. Bp. WC. Doane, 1881 . Jeffery ........... Dr. J. A, Jeffery. 
j ee te Thee 0 Tord. OUP REALS ~ i fecio.a sc53 Wm. C. Dix, 1864 ..... Golden Sheaves ..Siv A. S. Sullivan. 
187 To Thee our God we fly ................. Bp. W. W. How, 1871..St. Godric........ Rev. Dr. Dykes. 

30 To Thy temple I repair.........-.......- Jas. Montgomery, 1812..Pruen..........0+ Str F. A. G. Ouseley. 
590 To-day Thy mercy calls us............... Oswald Allen, 1862..... Alten” Sikora E. H. Russell. 
$70 Triumphant Lord, Thy risk is done ....Rev. Wm. J. Irons, 1861.Stewart .......... St, Albans T. BR. 

Wareham (x)... Wm. Knapp, 1760. 

_ 488 Triumphant Sion, lift thy head......... Dr. P. Doddridge,1755. . area nans Cu Pee. 

2). 
$ Bradl: Tastes Dr. G. W. Warren. 
_ 595 Turned by Thy grace..........--..-..... Rev. E. A. Bradley, 1890 ee s CL Albans T. BE. 
( 
ae Eee eee ss cave Wake! P. Nicolat. 
Maree . Nicola, Saapdiiers Ser 
: Wake, awake, for night is flying 599 -wesnelieenita), z. I Dhorae. 
267 Wake, harp of Sion, wake again........ Jas. Edmeston, 1847... oes a eee Ce eae 
8331 Watchman, tell us of the night......... Sir John Bowring, 1824. § AN tea aye Sion iET! Mons: 
Holy Day (1). ..C. WH Jordan, M. B. 
5836 We come, Lord, to Thy feet ............. Unknown........ shiphad ; Neglind Gh. ke Gi oe i 

| Te Wweetee Re perer, s Ts Watts, 1709...... WWattseees, aelare Rev. Dr. Hodges. 

368 We ee cay org Seep AS eo e BW. WW, es 1858..Cambridge ....... Rev. R. Harrison. 

- 484 We love the place, OGod............... Rev. Wm. Bullock, 7854 -Quate 1 a nahne eekly « Lida 
. ictoria (1)..... wr J. Barnoy. 
‘\ 514 We march, we march to victory!..... eee eee Me } Marcato @), 80093 e ig a _ Bac 
ce, O Saviour........ Be. W. W. How, 1871..St. Mark ......... Flotow. 

138 We og ile ieloae outanest LSS es Rev. J. Ellerton, 187% . ere ee! ait ( . ax ne mee 

a iswo 1)...S2 J. Barnby. 

100 We sing the praise of Him.............. Rev. Thos. Kelly, 1815. } Devotion er ee ga 

i ....Dean Alford, 1845.....- edford:. eek ir. W, eal. 

426 We walk by faith, and not by sight fe is - i o Wino Domini) Neo. Div, Dyes 

629 We would see Jesus; for.............++. in Ellis, 1858 ....... Longin : i oe D i i. 4. Ga nilett. 
, angran (1)..... as. La i 
82 Weary of earth, and laden.............. Rev. Sam'1 J. Stone, 1866 § Harter (ae eee a posal 
Bateteie . Chas. Wesley, . Wavertree........ W. Shore. 

COD CS alee LL aa sa Gist Sm dle ian: Welcome....... J. H. Corneil. 

109 Welcome, happy morning ...........- ; BOOE aon hia danke } Rave Bie ROY J. C. Knox, M. A. 


‘of iF 
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HYMN, FIRST LINE. AUTHOR OF HYMN, NAME OF TUNE. COMPOSER, 

27 Welcome, sweet day of rest............. Tsaac Watts, 1709 .....+- Cadwell ........-- W. W. Rousseau. 
668 Whate’er my God ordains............... Samuel Rodigast, 1675..Vox celestis...... Dr. W. H. Walter. 
172 What thanks and praise............... ; mee ret D. Maclagan, ; Intercession .... Rev. Dr. Dykes. 

* : Monoah (z)..... Rossinz. 
657 When all Thy mercies, O my God ...... Jos. Addison, 1712..:.. Apne Nets M. Este, 1592. 
591 When at Thy footstool, Lord............ Rev. H. F. Lyte, 1833 ..St. Sepulchre..... Geo. Cooper. 
2'79 When, doomed to death................. Wm. C. Bryant, 1878...Wareham ........ Wm. Knapp, 1760. 

64 When from the East the wise men...... Rev. Dr. Hopkins, 1850.Waltham......... J. B. Calkin. 

558 When, His salvation bringing.......... Rev. John King, 1830...Mehul ........... Mehul (W. H.W.). 
55'7 When in the Lord Jeh b’ D YAP eh Hosanna (1)....J. W. Elliott. 
57 en in Or Ovah’s name..... ean Alford, 1844.....- ; Caldwell (2) ea CW. ig Py 
Rocki Dr. Miller. 
101 When I survey the wondrous........... Isaac Watts, 1707 ....-+ f Red eaten 3 Sa gh 
561 When Jesus left His Father’s throne. ../as. Montgomery, 1816..Anagola.......... H. Crossley. 
445 When mores gilds the skies .......... Tr. Rev. E. Caswall,1854.Laudes Domini... Six J. Barnby. 
848 When our heads are bowed............. Rev.H.H. Milman,1827.Redhead No. 47 ..R. Redhead. 
688 When, streaming from the eastern. ...V. Skrubsole, 1813.....- Brownell ......... Haydn. 
609 When the weary, seeking rest...,...... Dr. Horatius Bonar, 1867 Jehovah Sham’h..Dr. Bennett Gilbert. 
1'71 Where the angel-hosts adore Thee.... ; Ji ep its Asal De San- : Sardis...) 0008 Beethoven. 
315 Where’er have trod Thy sacred feet.... A201. ...0..0.. 2.00005 Abends .........- Sir H. S. Oakeley. 
808 While o’er the deep Thy servants ...... Bp. Geo. Burgess, 1845. eee bie shuaiaereee eee Z 
= ‘ Willis! (2) eee <r . S. Willis. 

54 Wee shepherds watched their flocks..Nakum Tate, 1703 ..... § Shepherds (2)...Sé A. S. Sullivan. 
6'71 While Thee I seek protecting ........... Helen M. Williams,1790 St. Peter......... A. R. Reinagle. 
180 Who are these in bright array...... .. Jas, Montgomery, 1819 .Triumph......... (2) 

178 Who are these like stars ................ Heinrich T. Schenck,1719 All Saints .......- Stérl’s Wurt. Ges. 
449 Who is this that comes from Edom..... Rev. Thos. Kelly, 1809..Smart...........- Henry Smart. 

87 With broken heart and contrite sigh... Cornelius Elven, 1852...Elven............ Mendelssohn. 

: tote, Lux lucis (x) .. Geo. F.. Le Jeune. 
Ee With gladsome peels we come......... MissLillie MacLeod,1890 ei? Domini) oy 7 Barnb y 

29 With joy we hail the sacred day........ Harriet Auber, 1829 ...Pittsburgh a orata: E. H. Russell. 
469 With one consent let all the earth...... Tate and Brady, 1698 ..Old Hundredth ... Guil Franc. 

631 With tearful eyes I look around........ Charlotte Elliott, 1841 .. Venite............ Dr Garrett. 

69 Within the Father’s house.............. Bp. J. R. Woodford, 1863 St. Helena........ Arr. Dr. W. H. Monk. 
217 Witness, ye men and angels............. Benj. Beddome, 1817.... St. Agnes........ Rev. Dr. Dykes. 
588 Work, for the night is coming.......... Miss A. L. Walker, 1868 Belgard .......... Rev. C. J. Dickinson. 
263 Ye Christian heralds .................... B. H. Draper, 1805..... Missionary Chant .C. Zeuner. 

186 Ye servants of the Lord................. Dr. P. Dilapige sie St. Those Sts See A. Williams. 


Metrical Tnder. 


HYMN. 2 HYMN, HYMN, ‘ HYMN, 
L. M. Hebron At tiatsct- ales 639 Redemption ......... 1012 Waltham...... 64, I19, 25 
Holley. scsa4ch ames 430 Redhead No. x2 ...... 211 Wareham ...167, 279, 488 
Abends.~.-2. 2.0.5 112, 315 Holy Sepulchre....... 1052 Requiem S.nysscemcnn 2443 Warrington ...... 261, 473 
Adoration............ 2277 eee ELUrsley ira aan eer 6 2 Rivaulx....... 80, 169, 448 | Winchester (new) ..44, 137 
Alstone .......... 131, 575 Incarnation’; qe aacunee 320 Rockingham.......... LOT,, » ZIONS Hse eloc ows ere ee 428 
AM ElUS icc = ectainy ns 14, 598 Intercession ........ 5) 272, 2181, 2882, 30 
Bartholdy. ..218?, 265!, 454 379 499, 627 RR OUSSEAUIS es. Axcoieae ae gr DLM. ~ 
ppyen Dvir cuut Neste detaneys 31 Jordan (refrain) ....... 616 Se Basilio eae 2722 Creation ‘ 
radley ..........0-0- 595 Se (Cla tiga.. sie! PEALION Nie aro 'ols/eieloeis tee 
Brockham ...... +132, 1602 St. Gries: me eae é ee Dublin.......... chia. 4581 
Cannons ............. 95 St. Drostane .......... gil Peterborough......... 2rr 
Canonbury ..251%, 380, 586 StaFaith «1. anaemures .146 St. Agnes’ School.....455? » 
Devotionea: ..\e~ 011-10 1002 St. Philip & St. James . 160 Cc. M, S 
Dismission «40.6... 1455 St. Sepulchre ......... 591 ks = 
199, 286, 287 ’ 4882, 584 St Viticent....0 ene. 644) Abridges ser sanreenanies 346 
Duke Street...........231 Morning Hymn......... 2 SANCHISS fapcoo cute 13 Albano)e sere 393”, 427 
Elisworth’s:....c 0-5 tool Mozartoe ne ee 308, 662 Santa Trinita.......... 21 Alexandria .... 2.2.2... 660 
JANG ones sob eee adscon 87a Ogdena caste Zor! Stewart’ cirieissuyanthrne 370 «= «- Amoté.. ~.......-... «665 
Federal Street. ...275}, 59 Old Hundredth ...... 291, SWEDEN noe eiees 339%, 64r «- Anita...... Seen aeals “éaol 
Germany....272, 353, 677 468, 469, 470 allis! Evan's, esiciestat £8) Antioch). -une ee +-3243 
iGlovicestere cmeniacseecs gol) &) ParkiStreeti ov. sities Aj2ia  Eruro.4).ga eae 2652, 463 Arlington,...... 1892, 4172 _ 
(Gotha, sivas one 442, 4812 Penitence............ 5952 IVGRItGs /ohatce eeeee 631 Armagh: gears 2 
GraeeChurch.......... 33,, Pentecost’... -+++.505 Vespers ..... 296, 297,6772  Balerma.............. 652! 
136, 183, 214, 295 Playford .............. 942 Vexilla Regis........ eiogl a Bach yhenreeeite ered se 


Hamburg ..... 82, 227, 293 Quietude........... +2442 Via Bone ice an Matec 48 rpm Beatitudeys eet +20, 282? 


Metrical Moder. 


HYMN, HYMN. HYMN. HYMN. 
Bedfordssiwicwesc cee 426 ©. Vox Dillecti 4.77... 673, 5.4., 12 lines Watchword .......... 5231 
Bentlabi..cis.icieiste veg oes eae Leas eee “5 oy eee Whitsuntide .......... 133 
IStOlereyeeo tae i als 6 inchester (old)... Olam Dials. <= rhe ethon 195 
Bekicbe Siseicrciel gore 79 Sei el ts : 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
WCaM AAR aeie/2n)e areielerate 4022 D. C. M. 5.5.5.5,6.5.6.5. 
CET Seen Se 4i SAMOA s ascreceeete ee 196 
Chesterfield ...... 2831, 324 Aa Saints. abet Soe 5071 Hanover ....00. 2% 459, 471 Calvary sacicav.c nee 367 
Chestnut Ridge ....... 678 = Anagola...... 38, war eee TeyOne ca nesiooe eee 467 Cotes actin 327, 328 388 
Christmas ..... EOC eA nC sl eee ENE eo Kee  Oliveten ine. cined i 
Consecration .......5.:- 55 aes e PT Bitte a ope 5.5.8.8.5.5. St. Ambrose ..... 3451, 580 
CG HOE. sane te Sietblerkte } 3 
ag é Cana Aa Cae cage res Fatherland ............. 420 6., 4 lines. 
astle Rising ......... 409 
De Koven......++.00 sort pice cae 
WALL See ee coh get dee 273 
Stilconsrdee tee) 15 Story of the Cross...... 106 Joes sonects bis a8 ea 
Westchester.......... 4021 BLO 2 6 Ae ia ? 
estas i>; Sen ae 6., 6 lines. 
Willis ...... HEA : : 
‘Wiknington sbi ee int uaa af Durham ..... an arse 6041 
Handel =.........: NoinPeen 572 
6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. Laudes Domini . . 445, 532? 
Lux lucis:, psn. tena 
eee I) ty a ee, 349 Lome Ward < :\:.52 aici ee 623 SORT 
YIESDUFY.. 2. eee renee 352 Whittingham 
Beethoven ........ 78» 664 6.4.6.4.7.6.7.4. = 
Cl AE Se SpimalSongs....6o0 _—_ 8 Tnes, 
ambridge............ 163, Concord: cena eee 6322 
268, = 626 aes Harrison’jsse eee 6702 
sect e teens BGR CLONE 5 2i0'< 505 ng ae? i epeiacaeegeras 
72, 202) — St, Columba. iia sii cs1e1- ROP sew Dax. bh. ieteia ct 6321 
Seote) LEewilight oic.0 Gwaewan tol ch file erates eee 634 
-- 502 St. Margaret ......... 6793 
334 6.5., 4 lines, Solituderssjjasiuke: 277, 587 
eee 51 Pranklin: Jos. cuenine 5411 6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 
Ate pp a are : 645 Moattheivs's). (occ cone nen 550 
Seer sane tao A5ON | acy Ga tk ae. | New Weak... tl. Racine jae 
Mount Calvary Children’s Voices 570 
Mount Ida...... 6.6.6.6.8.8. 
Naomi...... 
Nativity ... Christ’s Church ...152, 492 
Nottingham ‘Darwell iat. eae seer 
a PPREGESSIO:.:..0:.:0/50: 2 500 Evening Hymn ...... 
ROARS Aosta hes e 3 ' Glare 
Pittsburgh .......- ares = 5201 ee Wideles sma. er 5° ante ay ae 
EEO SS « <ts2 3 ha vtenlone 427 Mocca 7X, 419, 502 Sse aie crelele simainie rs 519! SMiGadicmee 
IP OTEAIS ane hetca cee ener I2' Mornington. -185, 3001, 376 Confli eee ese ereanee 3 4 Silsoencgaeen aes 
St. Agnes ...217, 377, 665!  Muhlenberg.......... 6661  Conflict.............. 395, Tempiar . 
St-Ann.... 5-2. ++ 39%, 41 Edina .....-+...+.+... Daa eo Wattaeente: enyin eae 
St. em ig sieletoritors 4 i amicas Acad A TOOOr oe or 
St. Ethelreda......... Bae ag be Nel eg Me eee RAED Coe eae Cae A: 6.105.165. 
ot ease GA sxdeoees 3 oy reaante’ 3407, pee! 7.6.7.5.7 ' 
DEE TAUCIS 3.5 sieves ane PASS ae SN Ce aa®  MCIRIOME Merc ie o-ctesare ate ee ers Balai ea eee 
St. Francis Xavier . Cer St. Andrew (Crete) . vee elgar 583 
St Hulbert... ....:. OES: Oe io Mee cacy |. sits WIAVIG! sors os ore sicinise 7.6., 4 lines. 
iss We 6652 oe ie Ba bala aes Fos , 
St. James... .........- ac Ses Elelenay. poles ceed ora 69 " ttuc eae pee 
St. Johns (Westm’r.)..233! St Michael........... He eee tae re et 
geet, MASDUS ...2.-+-..-: Cy mae Siac a 7 ee a i 614. olaeN Eon ad tare : i 
St. Martin ........... g03° RE Thoma .,..--<--- = 4 ae elegy ei OT 4 
St. Hes terete: ages AT 501, 628 UTI Ey ser gee Bone 395 
Se, Olaves =... >. 1891, Schumann....210, 504 675 
St. Peter ..... 433, 588, 671 Serenity ........ ae 6.5., 12 lines. 
cae a, 053 Sienna ....--..+++. Sea NR Talis sea 
cece Be gah toe Silver Street .......... 509" Porwardis assaaseeenee 5163 
St Stephen. .<j.0.-0; 42 Ce poe eens a 153 Galden Harpe cf, thes 545 
Salem: ....+.--05- ois 493'  Swabia....... 28, 334, 502) Maryland ..........-- 5108 
Saltonstall ....:.<0..85: 337 Thatcher’... be -i> sau 474° Milites ..... cA 5161 
Sawley ..-....+.+++e- Bares | Welton ce .yeespaetes on Oa bem peuiars tye 1a, act 35 
BCID Yar ticte siete aise re449 -MWaglwich .....<.- TAT 3001! eT ce GIG, bark 
Semper Aspectus....... 85 Se ANAS oan ere? a ay pe 5 2ae et 615 
Shepherds ........ 547, 559 D. S. M. St) Gertrude. ..suait 5169 Dies Dominica....... 364 
Siloam....--..--+++++- 563 Alfred 3742 St. Margaret..... saneeBgU2 Edwards, \.0 es .jne 2500 4070 
Southampton ........ 305 halt = enna 2031, 3732 ‘St. Martin............ 162 ) WINS, scams Rene? tees 
Sousliwell:<... text goes Ghalvey. --+<--* Sleee: | Se, Sidwell. cadence Gal Exultation .....,06i0%s 208 
Spoht .cg2000 soe ese 5652 seca setae Esper co F Be omit a) sig ot 
; eominster_ ....-....- Mattes ele ee, Nebr der aa eK 
eeerom ree a St. John’s Chapel ..... B75 spe NeKalla.2.clomsisioneisiote 5152  Greenland....... 115 


HYMN. 
EL OM GOS terres ahnie sthvess conte 24 
VORA Ms chers:6 si sjeverstossyetery 605 
oly Days... ./e- esiclala 174 
Htoly Mirth sisi. cie ance 533 
Wetet dams pisteiecletslaisare 444 
MLWTETICE tie are_jn ee shay 582 
Rochbie “wee orer 155 
Die Mundin iy eases 357" 
Mission 
Missionary Hymn 
Munich 
Neilson 
O Bona Patria 
Parker 
Passion Choral 
Pearsall = 2s ews ebieets 105 
Regina ys wns ain pe sten IIo 
Rotterdam <0 .<? tenis 1152 
ING) BO srocobadd sce 4012 
St. Anselm........ 242, 162 
PeCatharine.. i -eek 360 
St, Colombincctoseceene 205 
Se. Hildan a ieee 357}, 60x 
St. Theodulph.......... go 
aintss DAyGre stator 285, 


407, 553%, 603 
Savoy Chapel.363, 401, 437 


Webb x. jos cicicwets 2522, 5822 
Westwood. .:.)-srenricmeee 
Williams oc es seniee 395? 
OAN aa ehhlaeaates 284, 323 
7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
Amsterdam ........... 512 
7.6.7.6. 7.6.7.6.8. 
Mehta iter ferctes es cretezaytolers 558 
be ew ee ee eo 
IENMIOLE SS cisiel wise shes 546 
7.7.6.7.7.6. 

Bread of Life......... 2231 
SERUM nae ceils 2232 
GU. 5. 

Capetown ........ 135, 38 
Charity is.05esasicones é 
Litany (Incarnation) . 5271 
“5277 
Movies anrssesataemayee 761 
Sullivan s.75).sten tinwas aces 9 
7.7.7.6. 
Litany (Holy Ghost) ...524 
(Church) 202. 525 
see (Children), 4. cer 526 
«¢ (Incarnation) ..5281 
“ec “cc , . 5282 
««  (Penitence) ....529! 
Z We +++ 5292 
‘ce “ ~ .5293 
«¢ (Words on the 
Cross) <...05¢ 5301 
*« (Words on the 
CrOSS)) 6/5 <is.s005 5302 
7., 2 lines. 
Bryant (Alleluia) ......245 
%., 3 lines. 
Lacryme .......2221, 3562 
SEPEBWED eee cen 88, 222' 
Supphiant .\. .- yeewcasi 3561 


Metrical Mnodex. 


HYMN. 
q., 4 lines. 
Bartlett, c.. schsten stages 2262 
Battishillan.as- 2042, 4763 
Brasted...... 322, 452, O51 
‘Buckland... .=<e.ts<see 5521 
Carinthia: Sa29)4 cere 
Doelher.. 2.0.7 <= sex 
Bie, cic sseapieinaleeutenteiees 
Ellingham 
Evermore ... 
Fiducia ... 
Guidance 
Heinlein 2h wicc dese geist 7 
Herald hk. vemeaemste 
Innocents ...322!, 476, 58: 
Loving Shepherd ee be 5523 
Macfarlane) c(i. fe-1i tines 132 
Marineni, sam-1<<- 3091, oe) 
Mendelssohn .......... 51 
Metey visistor ceria 2041 
Obedience? stcmeriea ase 563 
Pleyeli@ eee eter 4527 
Pruenicitie cawtsee 30, 549 
Racine! aocicsetadecnets 5062 
Redhead (ON ae eo 149! 
(iy) eopnad 977, 348 
Ge G8) cameo! 5061 
wi oacrament ........ 2261 


St. Bees.1493, 347, 551, 599 


St Columba...) dace 475 
Sardis ....17, 171, 325, ie 
Submission ......... -613 
Theodora 4382 
Trinity Song 547 
LENA Pat asee ae 111? 
Wieberitmepisissicsterce 132, 649 
Wentworth ...... 4381, 592 
Wesley saedane nan 5 
Wihitney, 2.0 ssn canee ri 
A a iy etepe scars tae Seeman 131 
With Alleluia. 
AASCENSIOB i cs Naticdow 1281 
Easter Hymn......... 1122 
Greenest 5 sauekek oe 1142 
Redhead (61)........- 1282 
Wirtemberg.......... r14l 
Wiorgans case ieee tral 


7., 6 lines. 


Clapham 

Dixeipciss 

Baitho( ssccsce, iets 
Gethsemane 

Panett: See carte beetle 3852 
Holy Spirit ....... 213, 332 
AG SANO 2/25 hie viene Vey 384 
Ouseley corr seiacentre ae 107? 
Phillitiore ic. alec coy ses 4 
Ratisbon!s- 725-4; 224), 312 


Redhead (76) . 


St. Athanasius ee 2, 3851 
St. Christopher ... HE ¥ oo 
St. Kertian. «0.0 ssca¢ #378 
Woplady cae ncetckspie 3362 
ACCOR Sere rriivelesas Pea ars 247 
Wordsworth ........... 572 


Blumenthal ....... 355, 607 
ore sat as ey Era 301 

Heaps sheared seo se 67 
Hoe a Aas: 241, 3357 
Maidstone....... 4761, aug 
Martyn j ctisne saat 335' 


St. Andrew (new) ....- 611 
St. George 5. .cieie +o 193 
Salzburg ean. ccs 118 
Spanish Chant......... 892 
“yam phils eee 180, 246 
Watchman ..........- 3312 


%., 10 lines, 


Wellington ........... 290 
7.%.%.7.8.8; 
Requiescat] sae ser 242 
7.8.7.8., Alleluia. 
diindesfarmesnss «ie <i 1222 
St. Albinusen ian s-sere r22l 
7.8.7.8.7.7%6 
Cherubing.sseiecesrec ea 140 
Hartford's nuecte fecciek 2481 
Meinhold ............ 2482 
8.3.3.6. 

Stellacwewcs jee teas eetetarcs 538 
8.4.8.4.8.4. 
Carrow.e ok tease 624 
8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 
Nutheld (225408 2ehias ee 19l 
Pemplecgencedse oes 19? 
Movin diclont6 Sreneree 193 
8.5.7.5. 

Gloxia “Etbicy cae se 537 
8.5.8.5, 
Napletong.e ameter 77 
8.6.8.4. 

Holy Drinity hae... a: 25l 

St. Cuthbert ...... 375, 41 
Wieford|.fuccarice ast 25 
8.6.8.6.8.6.8.4. 
Angel: Host 2... nce 539 
8.7.8.3. 

Easter Morning....... 2431 
Meltone...tnaceeenee Be 
8.'7., 4 lines. 
Annunciation ........ 1562 
Beck oir iieo.c ccm eee 578 
Carillon 52. nc eis nlc 3032 
Choral! Union trae ee 574 
Concone Yo. eae ce 642 
pemeinlon wis ic bat esse atcta 591 

ominus regit.... 1561, 412 
Bllerton $44.0 0is etc wishes ; ne 
Lux Vite.... 

(Merton a oie cnjetaces art: 
New Jersey .......... 5412 
Newton Ferns......... 371 


Onward 

St. Andrew 

St. Gregory 

Sharon 

Siberia 

Stuttgart ....48. 1252, 303! 

Sychar......... 125, 2577, 414 

AL XOY, 32 lease tee 3597 

pLERSEL se esiieie)s steers 415, 442 

D Una Ase guies ten to4l 

Vox Celestis...3....:.. 4rl 

IW yclifies oe trinceieteeieet 1042 
8.7., 6 lines. 

Benedic Anima. ..4217, 458 

Congar cynics soe 5172 

Costa .orrinnaartbectcn 5273 

Dulce Carmen ........ 732, 

173, 421! 

Hidelesis.jo2¢0-.goe 517) 

Holy Week: .cjtentnee ate 98 

peneeoanan Ragan 3 215, 298 » 

Mannheim ............ 318 

INunNne yeeros ieee 4001 

Orniell ngepter 324, 4002, 483 

Ste Denys. 7.den-a ener 99 

Septuagesima.......... 73) 

Wilcox s.caseeeteae 555 
8.7., 8 lines. 

Alexander si: .<:t¢-<-s sto 358 

Allelutais.sncctdssiesiAetcten 368 

Austrian Hymn, ..292, 490? 

Bethany,..5 Jesus 124, 556 

Convocation...5....: 619 

Battary.o20;2, ses see 4gol 

Fort Green ..........- 52rl 

Golden Sheaves ....... Ig 

Huntington 2 

Hymnary an)..2 ss cosee 

dé Jeuney-- aac ene 

Love Divine. 

Eine Hoi eae i 

Moultrie ........ 

Rex Gloriz....... 

Sty Chad) yh .-sfoeree 

Sty Hilldais.si.sre, seer sien 

Sts Johny care sstccsteere 

St. Joseph......... 

Sanctuary....... 

Supplication 

Weston). oc. teen 

8.728.730 

Codn ere cries je'a\ eis e589 
8.7.8.7.4.7%3 

Benedictus' «2.500. sat 573 

Blessing’ .\ ssa .aeeeaee 548 

Clustersi.;.3:eceseweneter 5772 


he 
Nel aijee ae wearers Boor 386 
Nea Jerusalem........ 404 
edhead ina soe 39 
Regent Square ....60, 151, 
399, 48 
St. Raphael ....... ee ee 
St. Thomas)... ch 391, 250 © 
Sicilian Mariners ...... 34 
SOL a reuelelelets Bacnee te 


HYMN. 
8.7.8.7.%.%6 
Alberts ohn a aea'sl 3 6462 
PAIN Saints!) « osseccoee 178 
Ibis uc ee S40) 
Requiem. . 274 
SMart hess cn cares 449, 6461 
SMaAKy Wye sicher, aiiereiaie e's 6463 
Unser Herscher ....... 117 


Sass Bid ay Wie ore 361 
8.7.8.7.8.7.7- 
Corde Natus ..0..6.. 55 52] 
Prudentius ............ 522 
8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

Ein Feste Burg.......- 416 
Gloria Paschali ....... 202 
ECD OE tiers cin taco dsisterse 37 
8.7.8.8.7. 

BED sila 2 ac) 2,a:c harm aicrsiess 612 
8.8.6. 
Adoremus: <2. 0.0. 0+ 0% 26 
PALA CIELE (o 5.2:0)5,5'« "i550 1341 
LES 6 Segue seeders 1342 
-8.8.6.8.8.6. 

Laus Deo... 

Ee RETIEN LM gas nia ia’a' ays) 0.9 

8.8.7.8.8. 7 

ATES AU a= setcis,.eslawiraeterss 497 

-Stabat Mater .......... 103 

8.8.8. 

PENPS TAG ji. co. so eae sone 36 

Mer Sanctus .. «<2 «ela + -138 
- 8.8.8.4. 


8.8.8.6. 
Agnus Dei ...........6061 
e +++. 6064 


BCS Rer tfecia.0 Betererstsia 


Metvical Mndex. 


8., 4 lines. 
Doncaster ...,........ 6432 
Ste Eoditha wash cana 6431 

8.,6 lines, 
Bickley satdenicc ae 81, 42 
Brownell 5 chicos. Z aS 638 
Carey's Tune: .)0'...5 628 659 
Callas a tuaccrsten nes 600! 
Colville 
Lockwood 
Melita 
Pater Omnium 
ea Bet rercPlsios cin tae ee 

BSE sy sals oe « 175, 314, 658 
Ste ude 5.25 «: a ie 5s : 42 
St. Matthias »;.......... 22) 
St. Paul’s School. ....., 222 
Pik PRI hence sees 302 
Schubert SAO recs 6002 
Veni Emmanuel ........ 45 
Wavertree ss. oii 83, 184 


- 8.8.8.8.7. 


Caldweltte outa tease 5572 
Hosanna. 28h was snceis 557! 
8.8.8.8.8.8.8.7. 
Woodleigh sy oo. aes 310 
8.8.8.11. 
FPOSANNA 22. sess sess 3161 
Palms ebb cis cies ea 3162 
10.4,10.4. 
Proclor slay see nar 633 
10.6.10.6. 
StaWwicholasan: s<gns se. 6 
10.6.10.6.8.8.4. 

Sie lravicts .¢ spree oats 206 
10.10. 
Bickersteth........... 6741 
Coena Domini........ 2202 
PAMIMAS 5 isin cts eee 2201 
Pax Deena. .o0s «0% 674? 


10.10.7. 
Alleltuayee Meenas scents 262 


10., 4 lines. 


Benediction .........., 
Derline mae n oes ae 
Costalonerrir ii jeer 


National Hymn. 
Pax Deis coh acs 
Russian Hymn.. 5 
Doulon May. wee sess 
risagionye-senine: ona 


Brow scen azisrah eee 2301 
PVENIN GE) 5 ene caw <cehen 2302 
Nachtlied .......... 72, 2282 
Stidown io Aecqeenaeils 7 
Unde et Memores..... 2281 
Vorkshire S20, csjows sisisre 56 
11.10.11.9. 
Integer Vites <2 Fi... 198 
11.10.11.10. 
Albany. sete citarcujeince ans 
Caritas. Hote siete os 
Consolator . 
Doni See os ence 
St. Barnabas 
Visio Domini......... 629! 
Wittess octets tyres sien 177 
11.10.11.10.10.10. 
Borthwick (posi 630 
11.11.11.5. 
Cloisters seis eust aston 4962 
Mitsnay aoa elaevem eta 4961 
11.11.11.11. 
Adeste Fideles........ 6362 
Jude eee sie ees 628 
St. Cyprian ince owen: 6361 


Knox 


Alford aes asin sbirs 396 


HYMN. 
Alleluia Perenne...... 4622 
Angel Voices ........ 3042 
Antiphons............ 4623 
Arimathea.....4i00 00 1162 
‘Barnby. aisele ystems. 9 
Bethany sss one 3442 
Bethlehem ........ oo 582 
Béverlyisiriee se ete 317 
Bridges’. .c qe 61 
Brooks):: 0 is. hires 581 
Bonin geno 2 ccew.centre 3424 
Cary aaeraeh mister 676 
Gesttia S. 1.eGe na sais 668 
Chaseyscahs. eee 2492 
Cobban aes ae 5149 
Columbia College ...... 33 
Covenant ......5.2..: 4602 
Miapason\. ¢c1 6.0 3041 
ISTO CRiee fh, eiciet ace jo ase 3421 
Endless Alleluia ...... 4621 
Epiphany:n ies cd ns os 6s 662 


Eucharistic Hymn ....2251 
Eucharistica.......... 


Beane? Se asanecie oe 
Glad Tidings 

Good'Chee®r een. i.e 
Harwood . 

Haydinhs ces sere 3 
Hayes Chant 

Hebers G2) 5. :aeg tte 249! 
Holy Offerings ........ 478 
Hopkins is in.eii om eee 394! 
Hosanna we sing ...... 560 
Kedroniann eer meiice 3441 
eon sheets tak oes 4601 
Monging yew menue 3942 
Lux Benigne. it oe ener 424 
Marcato ......... 5142 
Margaret .,.... Breach) 
Masda tate cian 342? 
INicea)G cifetins te cee 383 
Nun danket ...... 200, 466 
Paradise sie 0.5 sane 3943 
Pilgrims, eee pases aoe 3981 
Resurrexitity s.sefni-te 113 
St. Anatolius .. ....... 16 
StsMildawaiacca-a es 200 
St--Syivester .:...4.... 621 


Saints’ Rest 


Sigouimeyansasusnet 
Sleepers, Wake........ 402 
Stephanos,........... 3422 


Veni Creator, No.2. 
ING. 2557. 2892 


Vactoviaie ty. ticace see 

Vox Angelica 

Watchers ........ a 

WlsOni fie otis eens 
Chant. 

(ErOy te catraawtnnr 122, 667 


HYMN. 
Abends........... T17, 315 
iri Se uerciacaienirte 346 
Raests Fideles..... 50, 6362 
PA OratiOn es siealnel-lspeleles 227 
Adoremus.-./..5.5-.-.- 
onus Del ee ssiehci-iiri: 
Albani tecrr <1 
IETS Py pepoopoed NaS 
IR Sti on occ aodeaons 
Alexander:...0:0 5.05060 
‘Alexandria ses creceiee 
PA lfox dimitrsre ciel sleicremiste 
Alfred ........ 
Alison iene 
Alleluia (8.7.) 
Alleluia (10.7.) 
Alleluia Parene ...... 4622 
Allene s eee emiarctas 590 
All Saints (C. M.) ....507! 
All Saints (8.7.) ......- 178 
Almsgiving ........... 477 
PAU StOHE ole ss\s - = «\- 131, 575 
PATHCHICAN seo < cc sisal «= 196 
PATHOLE® ce oniewwieee eesrce 653 
Amsterdam.. ......... 512 
d\n ¥eao) Wye SEO DGOe 38, 561 
Angell Host) .1..15 occ. + 539 
VANGELIS) may as cle ersloie 14, 598 
An gel Voices o\<ectse 3042 
BASING cma teie sei Weisefeiatee 6401 
Annunciation ........ 1562 
PANtOCH lem selnesi sere 3242 
Antiphons ..........- 4623 
Arimathea...........- 1162 
Arlington ....... 1892, 417? 
Armagh 
Arunde 
Asaph 
Ascension 
SLOW sinensis deme ie 
Aurelia 
Austrian Hymn .. 292, 49 
PAVISON se sietiOtiastlar cas 532 
Aylesbury 
(balermalnp s astesls 
Barby: Sa. =- 
IBarnby tinsscivcnee = sans 
Bartholdy. . 
MB ALLELE. yr slays tye 
Pattishill 5.2.02 5. 2042, 476! 
Beatitude ......... 20, 2832 
IBECK Wetton eincre dine 578 
Bedtoxd ectcieme sice een 426 
Beecroft. 2 42> sss ectoan ts Io2 
Beethoven .......0000+ 5 
Belgards Res vstyreseesc 583 
Benedic Anima . ..421?, 458 
Benediction ©. ves a- = 322 
EM ECIGEUS Sictaleley..cYeni\ce 573 
Bon tley7 sacs siecisoarei- 150 
teat ae nae 661 
ethany (P, ). bo doe 3442 
Bethany (8.7.) ....124, 556 
Bethlehem. ar... 20 58 
(BGT ES csi sice cles .» 6782 
Beverly er seals. banoote 317 
Bickersteth ........55.5. 6741 


Alpbabetical Ander of Tunes. 


HYMN. 


Bickley ..c..e+e-- 
Blessing)... ce seeise te 
Blumenthal ...... 
Bonar 
Borthwick 


Brasted ...... 322%, 452, 651 
Bread of Heaven ...... 41 


Brockham... 
Brooks .... a3 
Brown ...... nisigiaterats. 


ANC ves eeeeeeee cess 


Burlmgers.sadoese a 
Burlington ...<.:.....- 479 


Cadwellcy. Wj: sarcmcieioes 27 


Carnonsenseitecnie. leer 952 
Canonbury. . 
Gantate Stir ascetic 5541 
Capetown......... 135, 389 
Garey’s Tune si. .2 0.0: 59 
Carillon: seus iies ; 2 
Carinthia .... 


Castle Rising 
Caswall ............4. 


Chesterfield 
Chestnut Ridge........ 678 
Children’s Friend ...... 553 
Children’s Voices ...... 570 


Pp 
Choral Union ....... oe 574 
Chrismata sifannte. 72, 212 
Christ Church. 
Ghirigtmast)s asecreeer 
Clapham, came seriane 


Clusters jeep canteen cts 


Collins) S.sie-ces 5 
Columbiay enn tsar 
Columbia College ...... 
Colville sete estes 


Concone ............ 
Concord)... =f. Sha 
Confirmations. 


Conflict 
Conigar 


Consecration ........ 
Consolation ......... 
Convocation......... 
Corde Natus ....... : 
Corfe Mullen ........ 
Coron® .......-606-- 


Covert ....-......... 
Creation .5 «een wee 


Dalkeith 
Darwell 


De Koven 


Diapason essa. seek 


Dies Dominica 


Dominus regit me.156!, 412 


Doncastersoswnes enc 6. 


231 


Dulce Carmen.732, 173, 421 
62 


Dundee san qos -setiees 


Easter Hymn........ 
Easter Morning...... 


Eastnor 


Ein’ feste Burg ...... 
Bien coche toner 


Entreaty ....... 
peinneny Feri 


HYMN. 
Eternity: s/sj-.cs teste getets 513, 
Hivanciaw jacasele se siete 273 
Evangell (2055.2 46, oof 
Eucharistic Hymn ....225 
Eucharistica.......... 2252 
Evening 33-0. en 2302 
Evening Hymn... ....568 
Even Song..:........ 6451 
PVentide cra eres iat tal 
Kivermore\. 6 <0 erlteers 216 
Biwing. sasctatieran ceo 408! 
Fixdles icslaaeaeantloctene 74 
Exultation: <2... <1 208 
Faith Sv.cege ceeeere 3361 
Farrant 1082 
Parrar.\.cJasseeeiere se 4gol 
Fatherland 420 
Federal Street....2751, 597 
Restal Song’.c2s o-rene 3 
Midelés” 5, a2e sro 517 
Widtciaiseirse ieee ane 5432 
Bleming i.e - oes tacts 1202 
Fordham! Einveeeesac 235 
Port ' Green 2.255 face s2rl 
Forward (6.5.).. . 5163 
Forward (7.6.).......- ee! 
YanC scsi se tate eye 3h 
Franconia sic << sees 5132 
Brankliny,...).o-eeieeeree 5411 
Garden City. bisletete "232, 6752 
Garrett Pincus haem 256 
Geenaaerrer ADAIR OBC 6064 — 
Germany ....272, 353, 677! 
Gerontius:...... fel oe 453 
Gethsemane. . ace 13) 
Glad Tidings’. (.7 000 eke 531 
Gleaners eerie 5771 
Gloria Paschali........ 202 
Gloria Patriy. jeter 617 
Gloria Tibitme. renee 53 
Gloucester. ....... Tigioiic 95 
Golden Harps ......... 545, al 
Golden Sheaves ..,....19% ° 
Gounod). 3). 55.3. Ge osoe 
Grace Church ..... 33) 136, 
; : 183, 214, 295 
Greene ........ abe Id 
Greenland 5 S22sner ee r15l 
Gregorian ...... preyeonte ert) 
Guidances.c2.sa.-esee 543" 


_ Laurence 


HYMN. 
leben (nse asse ae ey 2491 
EREDTONE 55, sok stare srstnie ete 639 
Pternlein's ors... =. Gee 7 
Herald <3 oo. wenceees 51 
Blermann| «58sec 47 
PECANS crass pavercns o wih2h ti gcek 922 
ER SVSH AM ocicin ie. Geet J g2l 
Gd eS. \.)5:./- .cidsjeuts «nas 24 
Rotman 2. s.cisieys,6 0 ates 605 
18) 1 een pane otacom ie. 430 
Hollingside ...... 241, 335? 
BLOM AA 3 ccs wu iciew tie 536 
MolyDays . . «,<-,. cic 1741 
Holy Mirth ........... 533 
Holy Offerings........ 478 
Holy Sepulchre....... 105? 
Holy Spirit ....... 213, 332 
Foty “Erinity. :.. .etineesc 25 
Etoly Week «0... issisin siciss 98 
WRONG > 55s as, 0.-: chars 679! 
Homeward... « «0.6. 623 
Hopkins... 5.00% 304! 
Horsley .<..<0.5 «« 3051, 54. 
Hosanna (8.7)........ 557 
Hosanna (8.11) ...... 3161 
Hosanna we sing ....-. 560 
funtingtom 2:2 's 6 «/4/2.. 5212 
Rfursley: <<.) <s0mase Peal 

PPANRAPY sats ois 542 
Ilfracomb...... 78, 4342 
Piles yn Satna epiele teal 
LUISE (peel aeenee eer 4961 
ANCAMMAON 22 Shiis 50 = 320 
Ingatestone....... 215, 298 
Innocents ....322, 476, 581 
Intercession........ 5, 172, 

379, 499, 627 

~ Integer Vite... % aataragis 198 
MEVICAROIE 2 «ie aici 231 
LilDy Ae ae eC eeia mate <a 540 


iS0E) oe COS OD EIOOS ore 113 
eUrOM sie se Se 0:2 or~.06 3441 
SC Brae Sage coca 361 


Alpbabetical Mnder of Tunes. 


HYMN, 
Litany (Incarnation) ..5281 
ce ce s 5282 
“«  (Penitence) . . .. 5291 
e “ce 2 5292 
ie ss +++ .5298 
** (Words on the 
Cross). / 530! 
*¢ (Words on the 
Gross) 5302 
Lochbie 309-2, 155 
Lockwood 55.53: 42 082 276 
London New ........ 4252 
LONgINg i. -carwendeee 629? 
Pongings =. 0.5 secs: 30942 
Bove <2 x). 6 sees 761 
Love Divine....... .. 2 
Loving Shepherd .... 
Dpganoraes.<sssteee 
Puthen oie Ge cach see oe 
WHORE ssasccas see 
Lux Pane Seca ere 
| fre 0) eee See ilen 
Lux eis ateicisie areas 
Lux Mundi .......... 
Bax Vitae. <be.5s3: 
PES QUS | oiis eee gate ese os 
MAE a eee ae 
Macfarlane. ........<.. 
Maidstone ....... 
Mannheim) .22 osas5< 
Manali... co s=.655.20% 
MWareato) <<. sisess se 
a De canes ae I 
BMHCE os .- = seca 3091, 66 
MESSION "3550 = ces 5 aa 
Marlow s)...2d< +: 209, 5081 
Martyr 30s sane noes 335° 
Martyrdom ...... 3777, ty 
Maryland |. ioe aie. hice 


Mary Magdalene, 3407, “608 
NE ASOR Jessie cise Scie 

Matrimony........... a 
Matthews 


Memoriam 


Meéndottte o.).i ade 


Laus Deo. 


Gs -(chlres) 5 aia 526 
“© (Incarnation) . 527) 
rs +527? 


61 


Mission: 2 2..---- srol, 2521 
Missionary Chant..... 263, 
4887, 584 
Missionary Hymn ..... 254 
Moccas. 3/.- 25 71, 419, a 
MIGHT ea 3 hs rece 
Morning Hymn... ..... 
Mornington. .185, 3001, He 
Moscow....-. 327, 328, 388 
Moseleyare sada as + alas 343 
Moultrie.... 179, 387 
Mount Calvary....... 270 
Mount Ida...... 5542, 6402 
Mozart 22.2. an0a% 308, 662 
Muhlenberg .......... 6661 
Munich. 3%: cc -5 43, 4057 
Nachtlied ......... 72, 2282 
BOM Mate else ewveris = 1 670 


Napletontcec..s.5 0S ears 
National Hymn 
Meee bey ohel sre 7 
Neely . 

Neilson . 
New! Jersey... 5:.< 000 eh 
New Jerusalem 
Newland 


Nottinghanr .. -«.. c's 
Nox Precessit. . : 
Nun Danket Alle. .200, 466 
Nunney 


Nutfield. 3. <2. sch cae: 19 


3 ni 

Parker (6.5.) . + 
Parker (7:6.)\. <.ssie<s¢ ai “4088 
Park (Street), .3.0..j..02s 472 
Pascal’ Notes seus 84 
Passion Choral ........ 102 
Pater Omnium ....... 625 

Bere eee etn, seiaelcaa 6321 
Pax Det vir seta took 32 
Pax Tecum se .ic.2 a5: 6742 
PeACe Mie.) cowrnta cto 3412 
Pearsall. ci 8. wae «cuir 405 
Penitence: 2269-5 sisese 5952 
Bentecost: ccisieleciow sielor’s 505 

(56 (aso RO er oer saue 622 
Peterborough ......... 2m 
Petition ......... baad 
(Plaidy iis. wanasanerlete cs 
Playtord 72ers ose 


Redemption.......... ror? 
Redhead sinccise geese setae 
Redhead No. 
Redhead No. 
Redhead No. 
Redhead No. 
Redhead No. 
Redhead No. 76, nie 3368 
Reftige oe cce. 89!, 335! 
Regent Square ........ 60, 
s 51, 399, 483 
pas Danese ie nietere IIo 
ASLODBOAEE 535) 57: 
equiedi (IS) eee, 3 


HYMN. 

Requiem (8.7.)........ 274 
Requiescat..2isss.. 50.3 242 
Resignation .......... 6671 
Rest (8.4.) ....- +3421, 495 
Rest (8s). 5... 175, 3u4, 658 
Resurrection Morn... . 1202 
Resurrexit’ ss ceener sc 113 
Retteat....n%.5: 1. sears 5137 
Rex Gloriz (6.5.) ....5311 
Rex Gloriz (8.7.), 126, 299 
Rivaulx 25232. : 80, 169, 448 
Riverside ~.....0:. sone (O54 
Rockingham x1, 

2181, Bee, 307 
ROG oreen te SSS 5761 
Rogation ......2<2.0.. 188 
Rotterdam ..2......0- 1152 
ROUSSEAU Sil teieaceehans gi? 
Rowleychecceacsninsecs 4012 
Russian Hymn........ 487 
St. Agnes ...217, 377, eas) 
St. Agnes’ School 
St. Alban </.2 cen: 
St. Albinuss%, 2024 see 
St. Ambrose ..... 
Se: Anatolius... eceee 16 
St. Andrew: . .-ontesenl 143 
St. Andrew (Crete) ..... 81 
St. Andrew (new)...... 61x 
Sey Anne ccs teen 391, 418 
St. Anslem ....... 242, 162 
St. Athanasius ...57%, 3851 
SevAustinian:.. 500%. 5202 
SteBarnabasia).65 006.5 161 
St Basil. coe 2752 
St Besar rxcssmisd err 149%, 

347) 55%, 5 

St. Bernard 5......... a 
St) Buide: .... 92 eenie 444, 
St. Catharine. .......5: 360 
Sts Ceceliay)... 22. a 329, 431 
StChad 4. +. onsen 443 
St. Christopher........ 572 
St. Set y -139?, 339}, 494 
'S&\Colomb, <....c0 eee 205 
St. Columba (78) caaeed 475 
St. Columba (6.4.) ....103 
St. Constantine....... "| 5672 
Sts Crispinysatecieciees 6061 
St.) Cross ects teehanse tos! 
St. Cuthbert 
St. Cyprian 
St. David ts, seeeccsns 
St. Denys 
St. Drostane 
Sti Edithay jc .ccecns 
St. Ethelreda 
St. Palen: or... cote cies 
St. Flavian 
St. Francis (C. M.).. Be 
St. Francis (P. M. de .- 206 
St. Francis Xavier ....417! 
St. Fulbert ....... 7, 648 
St. Gabriel ........ 81, 4772 
St. George (S. M.) ....158 
St. George (7s)........ 195 
St. Gertrude. ......... 516 
St. Godric. ...187, 259, 294 
St. Gregory . Risdhioneene 647 
St. Helena sy. sc 4.0 ennene 9 
St. Hilda (8.7.) ...168, pete 
St. Hilda (P. M. ) me dase 
St. reed (7.6.) ..3574, re 
SE. BAUR sistas. tess icsereler Be 
St. ae Sigvaiaiaie x(a mae 16. 
St. John (6:8,))-nce--« 362 
St. 


St. John, oe 233 
St. - 432! 


Oh (8:7.)) «sore 4323 
St. Joho Chapel sosels 37. 


oseph 


at Jude (Gc eaesecons ve 


Margaret (6s) 
. Margaret(6.5.).... 
Mark 


St. Olave (C.M.), 1891, 660? 


. Philp and St. famesaes 


35° 
si eae (C. M.) .653 
. Sacrament (7s) 


go 
St. Thode (S. M.)...-686 
4 
St. Thomas (8.7. 4.), 391,250 
. Ulric 


Alpbabetical Mnodexr of Tunes, 


HYMN. 
Santa Lauraiz----.)-651 00" 
Santa Trinita . .....). 212 
Sardis ....17, 171, 325, 465 
Savy Fy5 cisaisie vee estas 176 
Savoy Chapel, 363, 401, 437 
AWICY aiciacrislags oe Haytetneee 440 
SCHUDEKE nyctemicicie sctes « 2 
Schumann....210, 504, 675 
Selby= alan anicesriiciar 439 
Semper Aspectus....... 85 
Septuagesima.......... 73) 
eraphsis...5/) scueaweee 1161 
Serenity: ..5.<isueevene = 486 
Sharon) 5. i. aeeeeces 258 
Shattuck yay. cme tecmtes 5182 
Shepherds: 4.0.52 shen 542 
Siberia \ieisieiets oyaisie ete, aivia%s 6x1 
Sicilian Mariners....... 342 
Sienna 7-6... saceen 70, 3337 
Sigourney............ 3177 
Siloam cis deren 565 
Sils0€ ve. eeietee reat 3301 
Silver Street... cee 5092 
SIMEON fSi ics oaicice BE 15. 
Sion 2 seuouesean sae 523 
Sleepers, Wake......... 40 
LARC iets, 6 0556.2 os 449, 646 
Solitude fcc. 277, 587 
Southampton ......... 3052 
Southwell...........: 4023 
Spanish Chant ......... 892 
Spencer Lane......... 3403 
Spiritual Songs........ 602 
~ SPOHL) 2 seeys1.niss okey aes 652 
Stabat Mater.......... 103 
Stella). 3 sih'ic,. y-eenees 538 
Stephanos ........... 3423 
Stewart.2..JaSscted sear 370 
Storens neers 5193 
Spordlee sre ahevrtalecotie ne 341 
Story of the Cross ..... 106 
Stuttgart ....48, 1252, 3031 
Submission..........-. 13 
Sullivantee ceric terior 3 
Sun-down)...0-5.. eee 
Suppliant.....a. acon Se 
Supplication........... 365 


HYMN. HYMN: 
Swabia ...... 28, 3342, 5022, + Waltham....... 64, I19, 2 a 
Sweden se c/anteria-t 339%, 641 Ward ie. 5.5 suetoe stare 
Sychar..125, 2572, 414, 415  Wareham....167, 279, ih 
ae "Warfare (25. fedina cee 5072 
“Lallis’ Hymn (eres ies 18 Warrington. ...... 261, 473 
Memp lars) ysis ieee ae 164 Wratcherst =e 
Temple iinstess «nts cer 19 Watchman ........... 3312 
Ter Sanctus... ./fusie16 138 Watchword........... 523) 
Thatcher .0) sae). a. 4742 Watts. cag sina sleet I4t 
Theodora ............ 4382 Wavertree v5 ..080 0: 83, 184 
Tilleard’. 3; sie. doses 6463 Webbe.......... 252%, 5822 
Tiverton c./<)-..site oats ZOTN MWeheri tenets 133, 649 
Toplady ............- 3362 = Welcome........00. 20% 109 
AMG ood eocoses saa 280 Wellington............ 290 
Tours. ............ 07, 579 Welton s15 2m setae 6721 
Trinity Song.......... 547. Wentworth....... 438}, 592 
Trisagion treet e ween ees 170 Wesley.cc. caer 66 
Trim ph 25 oes eter co rere 180 Westchester . 
EE YOY. We dyer eicteit etecace 2 Westerham 
CEEOVte reactor ae 122, 6672, Westlake .... 
AL PULO! aie) s sfercie,= 265, 463 Weston...... 
rust! (8:6. ieee. 271, 610 Westwood 
Trust (8.7.) ..:-.-- 415,442 _ ‘Whitney ............. 
Turnau ......-....-+. 1041 Whittingham ......... 6042 
SD WIESE ahs slew eie'ase eles tol _ ‘Whitsunitide.......:.0: 133 
Unde et Memores..... 2281 wee BGO 0 EE S505 553 
Unser Herscher. ......117 Ud... eee seers eas 73) 
Urswicke tmecemecnncue 157 _ Williams ............. 395 
Willis... (5.03 3.6-<eeeeee 54 
Veni Creator No. 1....289! | Wilmington .......... 6733 
Veni Creator Nov2....2892 Wilson .............. rie 
Veni Emmanuel ........ 45 Winchester ee » 137 
Weniteé: 3. fae2 cas 631 Winchester (old). . eae 
Vespers ..... 296, a 677 Wirtemberg .......... “earql 
Wexler sane sete oles 515) Witnesses: 202 9-250 177 
Vexilla Regis.......... ga)  Woodleizh’>.. .. sachin 310 
WialBonal.\.,.. creel 481 Woolwich........ 147, 3002 
Victor 
Victoria 
Victor’s Crown 
Victory 
Vienna 
Vigils 
Visio Domini 
Vox Angelica 
Vox'celestis.. «01. s/sise1 ATE LAO Waele oi ctei.siaidas ses oa 428 
Vox delecti..... ororee 6731  Zoan, ----284, 323 


1 


THE MORNING AND EVENING 
Canticles 


AND 


Occasional Hnthems 


POINTED FOR CHANTING BY THE COMMISSION ACTING UNDER 
THE AUTHORITY OF THE GENERAL CONVENTION. 


| H. A. NEELY, Chatrman d 
RETEST CHAS, EL. HUTCHINS, Secvetary. 


ie putting forth this Pointing of the Canticles, etc., 
in accordance with the direction of the General 
Convention, the Commission would call attention to 
the great importance and practical usefulness of the 
following suggestions taken from the preface to the 
‘*Cathedral Psalter’’: 

s 


1. The words from the commencement of each verse 
and half-verse, up to the accented syllable, are called 
the Recitation. 


¥ 

2. On reaching the accented syllable, and begin- 
ning with it, the mustc_of the chant commences, in 
strict time (a tempo), the upright strokes correspond- 
ing to the bars. The Recitation must therefore be 
considered as outside the chant, and may be of any 
length. The note on which the Recitation is made 
is called the Reciting-note. 


$ 
3. If there is no syllable after that which is ac- 
cented, the accented syllable must be held for one 
whole bar or measure. 


4. An asterisk (*) is a direction to take breath. 
Other stops (, ;) must be attended to as in good 
reading. 


$ 
5. As the accent holds the position of the first 
beat of the first bar, it is unnecessary to sing it louder 
than any of the words recited: its position, musically, 
will give it quite enough emphasis. 


MORNING CANTICLES 


THOMAS TALLIS. 


Sa 


Giecen 
ew 


a 
A] 

ae eS o to a 

= | = = = = || 


Morning Canticles 


Isaac BARROW. 


SSS SS Se 


SS 


Dr. W. B. GILBERT. 


VENITE, EXULTEMUS DOMINO. 


COME, let us sing | unto - the | LorD: let us heartily rejdice in the | strength of | 
our sal | vation. 


2 Let us come before his présence with | thanks - = | giving: and shdéw ourselves | 
_ glad in | him with | psalms. 
3 For the LorD is a | great - = | God: and a gréat | King a | bove all | gods. 
4 In his hand are all the corners | of the | earth: and the stréngth of the | hills is | 
his * = | also. 
5 The sea is his | and he | made it: and his hands pre | pared « the | dry - = | land. 
6 O come let us worship and | fall - — | down: and knéel be | fore the | Lorp our | 
~ Maker. 
7 For hé is the | Lord our | God: and we are the people of his pasture * and the | 
__ sheep of | his - = | hand. 


8 O worship the LORD in the | beauty « of | holiness: let the whole earth | stand in | 


awe of | him. 
*g For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge the | earth: and with righteousness to 


judge the world and the | people | with his | truth. 
Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son: And le the.| Holy | Ghost; 
_. As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: woérld without | end - = | 


alecAa)* is | men. 


Te Deum DLandamus 


10 rst. Set, No. 1., v. I-13. J. BATTISHILL. 


11 2d. Set, No. 1., v. 1-13. : Rey. SirF. A.G. OUSELEY. 
Ul 
Pe era 7 
AE = < oa en 
a = a ars = = as ea ee | 
4 oe oe = A) ls & — 
3 
a o_o g-—2—-F ) ee 
TC! 3 SS ee are 
SSE Frat Sm 7 Za Sipps eee | 
SSS oe ee 2S see 
a a a, a? 0 


TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. 


W* praise | thee O | God: we ackndéwledge | thee to | be the | Lord. 
2 All the edrth doth | worship | thee: thé | Father | ever | lasting. 
3 To thee all Angels | cry a| loud: the Héavens, and | all the | Powers there | 


4 To thee Chérubim and | Sera | phim: con | tinual | ly do | cry, 
5 Holy | Holy | Holy: Lérd | God of | Saba | oth; 
6 Heaven andearth are fill of the | Majes | ty: 6f| thy - = | glo - = | ry. 


/ 


7 The glorious company | of « the A | postles: praise | = - = | = - = | thee. 
8 The goodly féllowship | of the |*Prophets: praise |= *= | = - — | thee. 
g The ndble | army « of | Martyrs: praise | = - = | = - = | thee. 


10 The holy Chirch throughout | all the | world: déth ac | know - = [ledge ‘= 
| thee; 

11 Thé | Fa* =_| ther: of an 

12 Thine ad | ora « ble | true: and | on - = | = - ly | Son; 

13 Also the | Holy | Ghost: thé | Com - = | fort » = | er. 


in * finite | Majes | ty; 


Morning Canticles 


10 st. Set, No. 2., v. 14-23. 


14 Thou art the | King of | Glory: O | = -= | = - = | Christ. 

15 Thou art the €ver | lasting | Son: of | = - the | Fa - = | ther. 

16 When thou tookest upon thée to de | liver | man: thou didst humble thysélf to 
be | born «= | of a | Virgin. 

17 When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness - of | death: thou didst open the King- 
dom of | Heaven to | all be | lievers. 

18 Thou sittest at the right | hand of | God: in the | glory | of the | Father. 

19 We believe that | thou shalt | come: to | be - = | our - = | Judge. 

20 We therefore pray thee | help thy | servants: whom thou hast redéemed | with thy 
| precious | blood. 

21 Make them to be nimbered | with thy | Saints: in | glory | ever | lasting. 

22 O Lérd | save thy | people: And | bless thine | herit | age. 

23 Gov | =~ ern| them: 4nd | lift them | up for | ever. 


10 st. Set, No. 3., v. 24-29, J. BATTISHILL. 
Ul 


24 Day | by - =| day: wé| magni| fy - = | thee; : 

25 And we | worship - thy | Name: éver | world with | out : = | end. 

26 Vouch | safe O | Lord: to keép us this | day with | out - = | sin. 

27 O Lérd have-| mercy « up | on us: have | mercy « up | on = | us. 
28 O Lord let thy mércy | be up | on us: 4s our | trust * = | is ia | thee. 


© 29 O Lord in thée | have I | trusted: lét me | never | be con | founded. 


Penedicite, omnia opera Domini 


12 > J.H. CORNELL. 
CHORUS. 


— 
SS eS 


1. O all ye Works of 
the Lord 


—— 
— =a 


ae ye the Lord: praise Him, and mag-ni- fy a for)= év - jer: 


ieee ye the Lord: praise Him, and mag-ni-fy Him os ev - er. 


2. O ye Angels of 
the Lord 


ALL ye Works of the Lord | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, snd | magnify | 
him for | ever. 
2, O ye Angels of the Lérd | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 
3 O ye Héavens | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | ever. 
4 O ye Waters that be above the firmament | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and 
| magnify | him for | ever. 
5 O all ye Powers of the Lord | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | Bea | 
him for | ever. 
6 O ye Sun and Méon | bless - ye the | Lord: prdise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 
7 O ye Stars of héaven | bless - ye the | Lord: we him, and | magnify | him for 
| ever. 
8 O ye Showers and Déw | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 
9g O ye Winds of God | bless + ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 
10 O ye Fire and Héat | jileesy ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 
11 O ye Winter and Simmer | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 
12 O ye Dews and Frésts | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him ioe 
| ever. 
13 O ye Frost and Cold | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 
14 O ye Ice and Snow | bless - ye the Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever 
: 5 O ye Nights and Days | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | a She | him for 
ever. 
| O ye Light and Darkness | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | ieee | him / 
for | ever. h 
17 O ye Lightnings and Clouds | bless * ye the | Lord: praise Huey and | magnify | 
him for | ever. : 
18 O let the Earth | bless the | Lord: yea let it praise him, and | magnify | him for | Z 
ever. 


Morning Canticles 


19 O ye Mountains and Hills | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 


20 O all ye Green Things upon the earth | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, and | 
magnify | him for | ever. 

21 O ye Wéils | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | ever. 

22 O ye Seas and Floods | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for 
| ever. 

23 O ye Whales, and all that move in the waters | bless - ye the | Lord: prdise him, 
and | magnify | him for | ever. 

24 O all ye Fowls of the air | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 

25 O all ye Beasts and Cattle | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 

26 O ye Children of Men | bless « ye the | Lord: prdise him, and | magnify | him for 
Peover: 

27 O letIsrael | bless - the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | ever. 

28 O ye Priests of the Lord | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 

29 O ye Servants of the Lord | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | 
him for | ever. ; 
30 O ye Spirits and Souls of the Righteous | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | 
magnify | him for | ever. 
31 O ye holy and humble Men of héart | bless - ye the | Lord: prdise him, and | mag- 
nify | him for | ever. 
Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son: 4nd | to the | Holy | Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: world without | end. = | 

Aes =| men. 


CHORUS. 


the Son: and to 


PBenedicite, omnia opera Domini 


ALFRED BENNETT, Mus. Bac. 


DEc. FULL. CAN. FULL. 


ALL ye Works of the Lord | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | 
him for | ever. | ~ 
2 O ye Angels of the Lérd | bless - ye the ; Lord: praise him, and 7 magnify : him 
for | ever. 
3 O ye Heavéns | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | ever. 
4 O ye Waters that be above the firmament | bless * ye the | Lord: prdise him, and 
| magnify | him for | ever. 
5 O all ye Powers of the Lord | we ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | 
him for | ever. 
6 O ye Sun and Moon | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 
} 7 O ye Stars of héaven | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify} him for 
ever. 
8 O ye Showers and Déw | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 
9 O ye Winds of Géd | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 


Morning Canticles 


Io O ye Fire and Héat | bless ~ ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 
11 O ye Winter and Simmer | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
__ for | ever. 
12 O ye Dews and Frosts | bless - ye the | Lord: prdise him, and | magnify | him for 
| ever. 
13 O ye Frost and Cold | bless « ye the | Lord: prdise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 
14 O ye Ice and Snow | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 
15 O ye Nights and Days | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for 
| ever. : 
16 O ye Light and Darkness | bless - ye the | Lord: prdise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 
17 O ye Lightnings and Clouds | bless - ye the | Lord: prdise him, and | magnify | 
him for | ever. 
18 O let the Earth | bless the | Lord: yea let it praise him, and | magnify | him for | 
ever. 
1g O ye Mountains and Hills | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
_ for | ever. 
_ 20 O all ye Green Things upon the earth | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | 
“magnify | him for | ever. 
21 O ye Wells | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for | ever. 
_ 22 O ye Seas and Floods | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him for 
oy S | ever: 
23 O ye Whales, and all that move in the waters | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, 
and | magnify | him for | ever. 
24 O all ye Fowls of the air | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
_ for | ever. 
25 O all ye Beasts and Cattle | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 
for | ever. 
26 O ye Children of Mén | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify [| him for 
| ever. 
27 O let {srdel | bless - the | Lord: prdise him, and | magnify | him for | ever. 
28 O ye Priests of the Lérd | bless - ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | him 


- for | ever. ae ; 
_ 29 O ye Servants of the Lérd | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, and | magnify | 


him for | ever. 

30 O ye Spirits and Souls of the Righteous | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, and | 
~ magnify | him for | ever. oat 

* 31 O ye holy and humble Men of héart | bless « ye the | Lord: praise him, and | mag- 
_ nify | him for | ever. 

Glory be to the Father | and « to the | Son: And | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: world without | end. = | 
A*+=|men. © 


L 


lez ’ 


Benedictus 


R. FARRANT, 


16 


Hi 
= 


Dr, BENJAMIN COOK. 


~ 
Ls 


Dr. 8S. ARNOLD. 


18 


Dr. W. H. WALTER. 


19 


ae 


ROBERT CooKE, 


oe 


Morning Canticles 


REV. C. H. STEWART. 


BENEDICTUS. sr. Luxe 1. 68. 


2 at aes be the Lérd | God of | Israel: for he hath visited | and re | deemed 
- his | people; 
2 And hath raised up a mighty sal | vation | for us: in the héuse | of his | servant | 
David; 
3 As he spake by the mouth of his | holy | Prophets: which have béen | since the | 


world be | gan; 
4 That we should be saved | from our | enemies: and frém the | hand of | all that | 


hate us. 
5 To perform the mercy promised to | our fore | fathers: 4nd to re | member his | holy 


_ | covenant ; 
6 To perform the oath which he sware to our férefather | Abra | ham: that | he 


_ would | give - = | us; 
7 That we being delivered out of the hand | of our | enemies: might sérve | him with 
fout.- = | fear; 
8 In holiness and righteous | ness be | fore him: 4ll the | days - = | of our | life. 


9 And thou child, shalt be called the prophet | of the | Highest: for thou shalt go 


~ before the face of the Lérd | to pre | pare his | ways; 


10 To give knowledge of salvation | unto « his | people: fdr the re | mission | of their 


sins, 
Be Through the tender mércy | of our | God: whereby the day-spring from on | high 
: ~hath | visit - ed | us; 
_ 12 To give light to them that sit in darkness * and in the | shadow ° of | death: and 
_ to guide our féet | into - the | way of | peace. 
Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son: 4nd | to the | Holy | Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: world without | end - = | 


_ A+ = | men. 


ay 


Jubilate Deo 


REV. W. TUCKER. 


LANGDON COLBORNE. 


STEWART. 


Pr. 


Sir R. 


én. 


Dr. W. B. GILBERT. 


Morning Canticles 


JOHN LEMON BROWNSMITH, 


2. 
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JUBILATE DEO. Psat c. 


O BE joyful in the LorD | all ye | lands: serve the LoRD with gladness * and come 
before his | presence | with a | song. 
2 Be ye sure that the LorD he is God * it is he that hath made us And not | we our | 
selves: we are his people, and the | sheep of | his - = | pasture. 
_ .- 3 O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving * and into his | courts with | praise: 
be thankful unto him, and | speak good | of his | Name. 
7 4 For the Lorp is gracious * his mércy is | ever | lasting: and his truth endureth 
— from géner | ation - to | gener | ation. 
_ Glory be to the Father | and « to the | Son: dnd | to the | Holy | Ghost; 
_ As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: world without | end - = | 


_A+ =| men. 


a 


Magniticat 


IsAAc BARROW. 


HINE. 


31 


REy. W. H. Cooke. 
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Evening Canticles 


Dz. E. J, Hopkins. 


32 SSeS 
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Se ee 


44 


Dr. W. B. GILBERT, 


CANTATE DOMINO. PSALM XCVIII. 


SING unto the LoRD a| new «= | song: for hé hath | done - = | marvellous | 
things. 
2 With his own right hand * and with his |holy|arm: hath he | gotten him | self the | 
victory. 


3 The Lorp declared | his sal | vation: his righteousness hath he openly shéwed in 
the | sight - = | of the | heathen. 

4 He hath remembered his mercy and truth toward the | house of | Israel: and all 
the ends of the world have séen the sal | vation | of our | God. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the LORD | all ye| lands: sing, re | joice and | give - 


ca | thanks. 

6 Praise the LORD up | on the | harp: sing to the harp with a | psalm of | thanks - 
= | giving. 

7_ With trimpets | also - and | shawms: O show yourselves jéyful be | fore the ] LORD 
the ] King. 


8 Let the sea make a noise * and 4ll that | therein | is: the round world, and | they 


that | dwell there | in. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands * and let the hills be joyful togéther be | fore the | 
_ Lorp: fér he | cometh - to | judge the | earth. 

10 With righteousness shall he | judge the | world: and the | people | with + = | 
equity. 
¥ eae be to the Father | and - to the | Son: And | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: world without | end - =| 


ZA. == | men, 


Bonum Est 


46 ScorcH CHANT. 
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47 Dr, W. Hayes. 


49 a. Rev. Sir F.A. G. OUSELEY. 
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Evening Canticles 


REy. W. FELTON. 


5 2 HENRY SMART. 


BONUM EST CONFITERI. ' Psa, xcu. 


T is a good thing to uve thanks | unto - the | LorpD: and to sing praises into thy | 
Name - = | O Most | Highest ; 
2 To tell of thy loving-kindness éarly | in the | morning: and of thy trith | in the | 
night - = | season ; 
: 3 Upon an instrument of ten strings * and up | on the | lute: upon a loud instru- 
ment | and up | on the | harp. 
4 For thou, LorD, hast made me glad | through thy | works: and I will rejoice in 
giving praise for the dper | ations | of thy | hands. 
Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son: dnd | to the | Holy | Ghost; 
a As it was in the beginning * is now, and | “ever | shall be: world without | end -= | 


- A+=|men. 


unc Dimittis 


Siz JOSEPH BARNBY. 


ZA sae 


‘Co 


55 Dr, W. B. GILBERT. 


56 T. PURCELL. 


57 Dr. Hopexs. 


Evening Canticles 


Dr. W. H. WALTER. 


NUNC DIMITTIS. Sr, Luxe. u. 29. 


ORD, now lettest thou thy sérvant de| part in| peace: dc | cording | to thy | 


word. 
2 Fér mine | eyes have | seen: thy | = ° sal | va : = | tion, 
__~ 3 Which thou | hast pre | pared: befdre the | face of | all - = | people; 
4 To be a light to | lighten - the | Gentiles: and to be the glory | of thy | people | Isra 


el. 
__ Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son: dnd | to the | Holy | Ghost. 
As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: wérld without | end - = | 


d - A+ = | men. 


2 ae 


Deus Misereatur 


6 cf} RICHARD FARRANT. 
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63 DR. J. ALCOOK. 


Evening Canticles 


Dr. G. A. MAOFARREN. 
aio seme eae 
-B- oo 
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Sry 


Dr. JosEPH ROBINSON. 


DEUS MISEREATUR.  Pgarm uxvu. 


Gg be merciful into | us and | bless us: and show us the light of his countenance * 
4nd be | merci - ful | unto | us; 
2 That thy way may be| known up <on| earth: thy saving | health a| mong all | 
_ Nations. 
3 Let the people praise | thee O | God: yéa let | all the | people | praise thee. 
4 O let the nations rejdice | and be | glad: for thou shalt judge the folk righteously * 
and gévern the | nations - up | on * = | earth. 
5 Let the people praise | thee O | God: yéa let | all the | people | praise thee. 
6 Then shall the earth bring | forth her | increase: and God, even our own Gédd, 
-shall | give - = | us his | blessing. 
*7 Géd shall | bless - = | us: and all the énds of the | world shall | fear - = | him. 
Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son: 4nd | to the | Holy | Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: world without | end - = | 
A * == | men. 
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Benedic Anima Mea 


P. FussELL. 
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ges} : Sir JOHN Goss. 


Evening Canticles 


WILLIAM LEE, 


Ze 6 SAMUEL WESLEY. 


BENEDIC ANIMA MEA. PSALM CIII. 


| ie the L6RD | O my | soul: and all that is within me | praise his | holy | 


Name. 
2 Praise the LORD | O my | soul: dnd for | get not | all his | benefits: 
3 Who forgiveth | all thy | sin: and héaleth | all - = | thine in | firmities ; 


4 Who saveth thy life | from de | struction: and crowneth thée with | mercy ° and | 
loving | kindness. 
5 O praise the LORD ye angels of his * yé that ex | cel in | strength: ye that fulfil - 

his commandment * and hearken unto the | voice : = | of his | word. 

6 O praise the LOrp, all | ye his | hosts: ye sérvants of | his that | do his | pleasure. 
- *7 O speak good of the LorD, all ye works of his * in all places of | his do | minion: 
praise thou the | L6rp - = | O my | soul. 

Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son: dnd | to the | Holy | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: world without | end - = | 


- A+=|men. 


OCCASIONAL ANTHEMS 
EASTER DAY. 


(Instead of the Psalm, O come, let us sing, ee.) 
DANIEL PURCELL. 


SAVAGE. 


Chae our Passover is. sacri ficed : for | us: thérefore | let us| keep the | 
feast; 

2 Not with old leaven * neither-with the léaven of | malice - and | wickedness: but 
with the unleavened bréad of sin | ceri | ty and | truth. 1 Cor. v. 7. ; 
Cae being raised from the déad | dieth - no | more: death hath no more do | 

minion | over | him. : ant 

4 For in that he died * he died unto | sin - = | once: but in that he liveth he | 
liveth | unto | God. 

5 Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be déad indeed | unto | sin: but alive unto 


God through | Jesus | Christ our | Lord.” Rom. VI. 9. ae 


Cee is risen | from - the | dead: and become the first | fruits of | them that | 
slept. : 
7 For since by | man came | death: by man came also the résur | rection | of the | _ 
dead. eG 
8 For as in Adam | all - = | die: even so in Christ shall | all be | made a| live. / 
I COR. XV. 20. ‘ 
Glory be to the Father | and « to.the | Son: And | to the | Holy | Ghost; — 
As oe in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: wérld without | end - = | — 
TN Os || ja Kesnt 


Occasional Hnthems 
THANKSGIVING-DAY. 


(Instead of O come, let us sing, etc.) 


z 82 E. HIGGINS. 
See = 
zie pies ripe ice ae ie i | 
-S- “o- -&- | 
7? [= = = a = ae =o = 


O PRAISE the LorD * for it is a good thing to sing praises | unto * our | God: yea, 
a joyful and pleasant thing it | is to | be * = | thankful. 
2 The LORD doth biild | up Je | rusalem: and gather togéther the | out - = | casts 
of | Israel. 
3 He healeth thdése that are | broken - in| heart: and giveth | medicine ° to | heal 
their | sickness. 
4 O sing unto the LORD with | thanks * =| giving: sing praises up6én the | harp ° 
= | unto‘ our | God: 
5 Who covereth the heaven with clouds * and prepareth rdin | for the | earth: and 
-maketh the grass to grow upon the mountains * and hérb | for the | use of | men; 
6 Who giveth fédder | unto - the | cattle: And feedeth the yéung | ravens ° that | 
call up | on him. 
7 Praise the LORD | O Je | rusalem: praise | = * thy | God O | Sion. ‘ 
8 For he hath made fast the bars | of thy | gates: 4nd hath | blessed * thy | children 
* with | in thee. 
*9 He maketh péace | in thy | borders: and filleth thee | with the | flour of | wheat. 
Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son, dnd | to the | Holy | Ghost; 
- As it was in the beginning * is ndéw, and | ever | shall be: world without | end - = | 
7 A> = | men. 


Y 
i 


Occasional Anthems 


8 Tf 2 ” REv. W. FELTON. 


~—5- “As soon as Thou scatterest them * they are éverr{- aie ae 3 ane fade away iE 


leo hast | been our | refuge: from One gener | ation | to an | other. 
2 Before the mountains were brought forth * or ever the éarth and the | world were 
| made: thou art God from everlasting and | world with | out - = | end. 

3 Thou turnest man | to de| struction: again thou sayest, Come a| gain ye-|-chil- 
dren * of | men. 

_4_For a thousand years in oy sight are but as | yester | day: seeing that is past as a — 
| watch - — | in the jnight...__ 


sudden ° ly | like the | grass. 
6 In the morning it is gréen and | groweth. | up: but in the evening it is cut RS | 
dried | up and | withered. 
7 For we consume away in | thy dis | pleasure : and are afraid at thy | wrathful | a 
dig | nation. 
8 Thou hast sét our mis | deeds be | fore thee: and our secret sins in the | light of | 
thy : = | countenance. 

9 For when thou art angry, 4ll our | days are | gone: we bring our years to an vend be 
as it wére a| tale - = | that is | told. 

10 The days of our age are terete years and ten * and though men be so strong 
that they céme to | fourscore | years: yet is their strength then but labour and sorrow * — 


so soon passeth it a | way and | we are | gone. = : 
11 O téach us to | number - our | days: that we may apply our | hearts - — J unto | ; | 
wisdom. ~4 
‘Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son: 4nd | to the | Holy | Ghost ; : . 
As it was in the beginning * is néw, and | ever | shall be: wérld without | endsi=-4 


A= | men. 
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